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THE EQUIPMENT. 

) B. jouthfiil and entlmsiastic mind, gifted with & 

rtile imagination and a lively fancy, and imbued 

ith the spirit of sucli writera as Spiess, Kramer, 

pid otLers, it seems almost incredible that the 

rand age of chivalry, with its burnished armour, 

I waving plnmea, and its fair ladies on prancing 

T6, should have vanished completely from the 

rth. To one thus constituted events would pro- 

lably shape themaelvea as they did in my case, 

should it be his fate to he placed behind the counter 

of a shop. 

The military life seemed to me the representation 
of the old knightly times in -which alone might be 
found, in these prosaic days, the warlike spirit, the 
fresh, hearty life of the noble and squire of the 
middle ages. The valley in which our town was 
situated appeared lifeless and desolate; behind the 
mountains which bounded it, surely it must be' j 



uilhabt lifb is pbcsbia. 

ferent ! There, no doubt, were thick woods in which ] 
wicked dragons lay in wait for unwary travellers; 
calm lakes on which white-robed damsels, wringing ] 
their handa 'm their anguish, awaited deliverance out ] 
of the elntchea of frightful giants who held them J 
bound by long golden chains. 

Once, and only once, in my life had I seen two I 
officers. From these two I had formed my notions J 
of the chivalry of the present age. I was a spectator J 
on one occasion when one of them, with waving I 
plume, clanking sword, and glittering spurs, with a ] 
graceful wave of hia hand and the brave words | 
" Trust yonrself entirely to my care," gallantly con- 
ducted a young lady through a pack of baying I 
hounds. This incident I transferred in imaginRtiott I 
to the shores of the lake. I saw how the giant fledvl 
before the warlike and undaunted aspect of the v 
rior, and how tho hero then rescued the lady froatJ 
her perilous situation with the words "Trust yourfl 
honour to me and coofide entirely m my prowess." 
Now, unfortunately, my fancy had a rally iug-point^ I 
Yes, that noble time still survived ; there stilLf 
existed a class whose duty it was to protect the in— i 
nocent, to defend the right, and in its cause to wield J 
the Bword, In my commercial breast dangeroui 
seeds were germinating; — why, I asked myself, whjrfl 
has fate placed in my hands a yard-measui-e instead) 
of the reins of a spirited war-charger ? Why must I 
pass my days in doling out ribbon and cloth instead o1 
measuring, as I felt myself so fully capable of doingj 
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Rnoy strength against mighty giants ? For the nou- 
iehment of such dangerous thoughts I read all the- 
maacea and descriptions of battles vhich came in 

I leamt that the army consisted not solely of 
jitry and cavalry, but also of artillery. 

Cannon ! the very word inspired me, I saw them 
in imagination rolling onwards, drawn by powerful 
horses, I besieged a castle, and sent my beloved, 
who was imprisoned in one of its turrets, a roso- 
colonred love-letter enclosed in a bomb-shell, I 
continually found myself singing, — 



U-a iqui. 
I^Bkort) 
^Rbod 






rThe Bfdme-girt tnrrat rearB ita threatening hea<L" 
80 completely was my mind engrossed with such 
thoughts, that when one day some street-boys broke 
a window in our shop, I answered my principal's 
Stquiries, in a fit of absence, " It was done by the 
irtar on the skirts of the wood." I now began in 
earnest to consider how I might free myself 
from my present hateful position and enter the 
service of my king and country. It so happened 
that one day a detachment of artillery passed through 
town, and this brought things to a crisis. The 
lirited martial music, the jovial appearance of the 
soldiers, who surrounded the ordnance as if it were 
some sacred shrine, the heavy thud of the cannon 
on the paved roads, all tended to excite my imagi- 
nation to the highest pitch. One of the subalterns 
; shop-girl who was standing at the 
£ 2 
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door 1 he was her coasin ; lie tnrned his horae out of 
the ranks, and rode boldly up to shake hands with 
her. After exchanging a few friendly words 
galloped off to hia charge again, his horse's hoofs 
striking sparks from the hard pavement over 
which he rode. I need hardly aay that the girl 
was the object of uniTersa! euvj for the rest of the 
day. 

Some miles from my home, in the nearest garrison 
town, dwelt an old cousin of mine, a retired lieu- 
tenant-colonel, whom I determined to consult. I 
asked for leave one Sunday morning, and set out to 
visit him. My relative received me very kindly ; 
was a little man, with sharply -defined features and 
extremely arched eyebrows, which gave him a some- 
what commanding air. In the battle of , in 

which he commanded a regiment of infantrj', he re- 
ceived a serious grape-shot wound which closed the 
door to further advancement. He usually wore a 
green coat, grey trousers with broad red stripes, and 
around his neck the first-class Russian Order of St. 
Anne ; and in his hand he held a large silver snuff- 
box, on the lid of which were engraved the arms of 
bis family. Ho was a cheerful, garrulous old gentle- 
man, and fond of recounting his military experience. 
Tables and chairs were littered with military booka 
and plans of battles. On the walls hung swords and 
pistols, to which he constantly referred in his stories 
that aword he had used at such a skirmish ; these 
pistols at such another place had done good Bervice. 



ifild ont fur two days. He . 
)at pride a 



s-shot i 
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I the corner stood a model of a little fort bristling 
1 tte original of which he had bravely 
ilso preserved with 
I morocco ctise. To 
1 my wish to relinquish the 
caUing of a merchant for the nobler profession of 
arms. Although this choice greatly pleased him — 
for in hia opinion the m.ihtary calling was the only 
one worth following — he most conscientiously set 
before me all the obstacles in the way of promotion. 
But what is the use of reasoning with an impotuoua 
joath who has fully made up his mind to attain his 
Riject, come what may ? I entreated my cousin to 
1 the consent of my guardian and the necessary 
lepers. The oM gentleman promised at length to 
D his bestj and I returned to my post. 
I A week later I received a tolerably propitious 
Bswer from my guardian — though he denounced my 
Bfolly," as he chose to call itj in no measured terms 
-at the same time he sent me the papers necessary 
e my admission into the artillery, namely, his 
ritten consent, a statement of how much I had 
a receiving monthly, the certificate of my baptism, 
and a declamtion that I had never come into colUsion 
with the police. This collection of papers was com- 
pleted by the doctor's certificate, which pronounced 
me physically sound and fit for service. 

Bl packed up my possessionsj took leave of my 
iployer and companions, who regarded me with a 
rtwn amount of envy, whispered in the ear of tie 
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young lady who had befln my companion behind the 
counter, aa I pressed hev hand, "A time will come 
wJien— " and then took n:iy way towards D— 
the garrison town where dwelt my cousin, under 
whose Eogis I was to enter the Temple of Fame. I 
was in my sixteenth year. Sly admission depended 
on the will of the colonel ; these were not his head- 
quarters, but he visited D from time to time to 

inspect the artillery stationed there, and for this 

purpose he was expected — happily for me — the 

following day. 

Many amusing anecdotes were related of the 

Colonel von T ; be had risen from the ranks, 

had received his promotion during the last war, and 
was agftllant soldier. His gpuffDess, however, was 
escesaive — the mere sight of him was enough to 
scare the petty officers and soldiers ; and when it 

was reported that the Colonel von T was in 

the town the deportment aud attire of the soldiers 
became all of a sudden irreproachable ; he was very 
tall, broad-abouldered, and possessed an extraordi- 
nary amount of muscular power. On one occasion, 
seeing four gunners vainly attempting to limber op 
a field-piece, he ran up, pushed them out of the way, 
and with one hand raised the trail high enough for 
them to torn the gun. His rubicund face wore 
always the same fierce expression, but to do hirn 
justice it must be admitted tliat his looks bebed 
him, for, on the whole, he was decidedly a veiy 
good-hearted man ; and the soldiers soon learnt that 
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bark was worse tlian his liite," There were 
■ee thingBwhich he insiated upon most strenuously ; 
were the strictest order, the most rigoroua 
1, and the greatest possible quickness of action, 
le greater number of the soldiers saw the wisdom 
demands, and liked him in spite of the 
torrent of invective which continually poured from 
his mouth. It frequently happened that during the 
drill he would impose for the most insignificant 
feult three, eight, and fourteen days' arrest, even 
going so &!■ in his excitement as to extend the period 
to six weeks. Notwithstanding this, after the bugle 
had sounded the recall and his adjutant read out the 
Hat of punishments which he had inflicted, he would 
throw himself, with a mighty oath, from his horse, run 
in among the men who were resting on their guns, 
and if no very serious offence had been eonunitted he 
would shout, in his stentorian voice, " For this once 
I will grant yon million dogs a full pardon." Now 
the gunners were ready to run through fij-e and 
water for him; at such times they would gather 
round him and willingly listen to the lecture which 
he gave them whilst he breakfasted. In behalf of 
this important business, a servant generally accom- 
panied him, bearing a flask of rum, a fowl or cold 
meat, in a great hunting-bag. One morning the 
colonel called for his breakfast ; the servant handed 
him the flask, but was unlucky enough to let the 
fowl fall on the sandy ground after taking it out 
of the paper; at this the Colonel flew into a violent 
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rage, a torrent of abuse fell from his lips, accompa- 
nied ty a blow on the man's ahato ; be ended Lia 
tirade with "Kow that the meat is full of sand you 
may eat it yonrself." The culprit, who in conseqnence 
of the violent box on his ear had stood motionless 
for some seconds, ventured at length alowiy to raise 
his shako; finally, encouraged by the raillery_ of 
his companions who stood near him, picked up the 
fowl, brushed away the sand, and was in the act of 
raising it to his mouth, when the colonel snatched it 
from him, sayiug, " If it is eatable I will have it 
myself." To compensate the soldier for hia loss he 
ordered a sutler to provide him with a breakfast. 

Althongh this mode of treatment made him a 
favourite with the soldi^, it was very distasteful to 
many of the officers in the regiment, who, brought up 
in aristocratic spheres, had exaggerated notions of 
their own importance and dignity, and who, in their 
manners and dress, rather affected an efieminate 
style; besides, they were annoyed with the colonel 
for protecting the soldiers from their arrogance and 
overbearing demeanour, for they were inclined to 
treat the common soldier like a thing rather than 
a human being. 

I was to he presented the following day to the 
colonel, and, in anticipation of so formidable an 
interview, I scarcely closed my eyes all night. At 
the first approach of dawn I arose and walked abont 
for some hours, my head teeming with grand and 
noble plans for the future. At nine o'clock I went 
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in search of my old lieutenant- colonel, who was 
acquainted with the Colonel and who was to intro- 
dace me to him. In the anteroom we found two 
yoong men who, like myself, wished to devote them- 
selves to the art of war ; one was a tall, lank youth 
with an unpleasant falaetto, the other stout and 
short ; the latter was anramoned into the presence of 
the colonel by an adjutant, and soon returned with a 
beaming countenance — ho had been accepted and 
appointed to a battery of six-pounders. Now camo 
the tall man's turn ; he also reappeared, after a short 
interview, as a twelve -pounder gunner. My heart 
beat fast when at length the adjutant called my name. 
The Colonel was sitting on the edge of the table, 
smoking most vigorously ; he was in uniform, and 
wore a hat and feathers on hia head ; hia left leg 
rested on a large heap of papers which lay on the 
table near him; he appeared to be in high good 
humour, smiled as I entered, and said to my cousin 
and to the officer who stood by, "If things go on 
like this, gentlemen, I shall soon complete my 
brigade from these exquisites." 

I had dressed myself, as I thought, to the best 
possible advantage, in a dress coat, with a high 
cravat and still higher collar; after surveying me 
from head to foot for some minutes, he said, " You 
are highly recommended to me, and I understand 
yon have brought your papers in good order;" 
he then continued, " but it seems to me you are 
lather weak for the artillery, especially the mounted 
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artilleryj Ijeaidea which you are below the average 
agBj sixteen." I answered boldly, " Colonel, these 
are faults which will diminish with time ; I have 
energy and a good wil], which will, I hope, for the 
time supply the deficiency of bodily strength and 
age;'' he laughed, and replied, "Yes, but I fear, 
unless you are lashed on to the gun, the first puff of 
wind will blow yon away," I entreated him, as he 
took up my papera and cast his eye over them, to 
give mo at least a trial ; after a pause he said, " Well, 
I think we will try you. Take notice, however, 
there are three things above all others which I insist 
upon having observed in my brigade ; they are — 
firstly, orderj secondly, order; thirdly, order; it is 
this alon6 which ensures discipline, and everything 
else is comprehended in it ; go to the artillery guard- 
room and tell Sergeant Loffee hia colonel presents 
his compliments to him and sends him a trifie. 
Adieu, Mr. Mounted Artilleryman." Bewildered 
with my good fortune, I bowed and was turning 
towards the door, when the colonel called after me, 
" When I next have the honour of seeing you, may 
it be without the choker and collar." 

I went to the gnard-room and presented myself to 
the sergeant, who surveyed my snoall figure with do 
very favourable aspect, muttered something about 
too many volunteers, hard work, weak frame, then 
called to a . youth who sat at the table writing, 
" Bombardier, take this young man to the quarter- 
master that he may be measured for his uniform." 
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The bombardier led me through a long corridor 
until we arrived at a large room which went by the 
name of " the room," being hold sacred as conse- 
crated to the God of War; for in it were deposited, 
in the most perfect order, all the paraphernalia of 

A holy awe and an elevated consciousness seized 
me as I entered this temple; I could have pressed 
the polished weapons and glittering uniforma to my 
full heart. The quartermaster appeared from behind 
a pile of cloaks. My bombardier said, " Quarter- 
master, the dozen (meaning of volunteers') is made 
up;" upon which the other replied, "For eleven 
Btock-fish we have one red herring." Before the 
equipment toot place I was measured; every one 
knows the instrument used for this purpose, as it 
stands in every passport -office. I placed myself on 
the step, the quartermaster took the movable bar 
and let it fall so heavily on my head that I collapsed ; 
he laughed, and coolly informed me he did it in 
order to take the right measure, as the young men 
generally stretched themselves up beyond their real 
height. The habit, however necessary it might be, 
was not a pleasant one in its practical results, for it 
hurt my head. After this ceremony I was attired. 
Everything, however, was too long and broad for me, 
and when I stood fuUy equipped I looked like the 
children in the well-known, print, who have arrayed 

Volttoteers" or "Avantagours" is a term denoting' those 
rlio Toluntadlf join with the intention of sorting for promotion. 
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themselves in their father's uniform. Besides shako, 
uniform, riding trouserSj sword, boots with spurs, 
he loaded me with portmanteau, pistols, and cloak, 
and led me back in this guise, laughing, to the ser- 
geant, who in his turn amused himself at my expense. 
I was then conducted to a room, No. 64, which I 
was to share with a non-commissioned officer and 
ten gunners ; from thence I was marched off to the 
tailor's department, that I might have my clothes 
altered. On returning to my quarters I found that 
my new companions had taken possession of my 
weapons and were busily engaged in cleaning them, 
for they were in a shocking condition r recruits are 
never supplied with weLl-poIished arms from "the 
room," still less are volunteers thus favoured; 80 the 
rustiest and dirtiest that could be found were given 
me, I should have been at a loss how to set about 
the task of polishing up my weapons had I been left 
to myself, therefore I was highly delighted to find 
them in such good hands ; wishing, however, to 
take some share in the work, I took up my spurs, 
but soon laid them down again, at the bidding of a 
gunner with a grisly beard, who said, " Let them 
alone, I will clean thom in a few minutes;" and he 
added, with a very serious air, " Upon my word 
they have given you a rusty lot ! I fear without a 
little brandy we shall have somo difficulty in getting 
them clean, and a little butter would not be amiss 
to grease the sword-blade and pistols with ; or per- 
haps a piece of sausage might do as well for that 
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purpose." I declared myself willing to provide 
Bchnapps, bntter, and sausage, and took out a thaler 
with that intent; one of the men waa immediately 
despatched to procure theae necessaries, my grisly 
friend saying kindly to me, " If you like, in the 
meantime, to go into the town and look about you, 
you ■will find your things in good order on your 
return," I followed hia suggestion, and when I re- 
turned, after some hours' absence, I found my wea- 
pons clean and free from rust. My comrades sat at 
the table in esuberant Bpirits, their condition clearly 
indicating that they had not used all the schnapps in 
the way they proposed. 

Before the bed which was assigned to me hang a 
gmart tablet, on which waa printed m large letters 
"H. Gunner;" and this charmed me. I contem- 
plated it for some time, repeating over and over 
again, half aloud to myself, my name and subjoined 
title, "Gunner;" I felt as if I had indeed become 
somebody in the world. 

The next day I was to be presented to the captain. 
I refrain from giving his real name, so I shall call him 
by the appropriate epithet " Feind," ' for certainly 
he never was my friend. He had a great prejudice 
against the volunteers, for they were mostly young, 
high-spirited men, who, it must be owned, did not 
signalize themselves by a strict attention to orders; 
for instancBj we more often than not sported our own 
fine clothes instead of the dingy uniform. We did 



14 



HILTTABT UTB O PSUSSU. 



not always wear the prescribed lieavy eabre-beltj 
but preferred a smarter and lighter one made of 
polished leather. Another thing that annoyed 

Captain F extremely was to see us diinking 

wine in the coffee-house while he was refreshing 
himself with nothing stronger than eau-aucre ; we 
frequently did this to teaze hina. I bad to wait a 
good hour in tbe sergeant's room before the captain 
made bis appearance j the stiff stock which confined 
my throat for the first time, and very tightly, forced 
the blood into my head, and a mirror in which I 
aaw myself reflected revealed a very red face. This 
seemed to strike the captain also when ho entered, 
for his first remark, after scrutinizing me for a time 
with hia arms crosaedj was, " We seem to have 
breakfasted rather well this morning," He was in 
the constant habit of saying sncb things, and meant 
to insinuate that he believed I had been partaking 
too freely of brandy. I answered, and with truth, 
I had not taken a drop. He cast an angry look at 
me, and said, — 

" We know better." 

I bowed and kept silence. He continued, — 

" Sixteen years old ? " 

"Yes, Captain." 

" It is the usual thing to say, ' At your service, 
Captain.' " 

" At your service. Captain." 

" Ton appear to mo very weak ! " 

"At your service. Captain — not at all." 
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" I know better ;^^ then, turning to the sergeant, 
he said, '' He shall be placed under Corporal Dose 
for instruction/^ 

Thus ended the first interview with my chief, with 
whom I was anything but favourably impressed. I 
had hoped he would have asked with interest about 
my late employment and have expressed his pleasure 
at my present desire for a military Hfe. Not a word 
of the kind ! On the sunny horizon of my fancy 
arose a little black cloud; — ah! how soon was my 
sky to be overcast by it ! 



CHAPTER n. 



DKILL RO LL-C A LL . 

I WAS now to receive my first instructions in infantry 
di'ill, and for tliia pm-pose I was condncted by the 
sergeant to the barrack-yard and handed over, with 
a few words of introduction, to Corporal Dose, who 
was told off to superintend this part of my military 
education. Doso was the tallest man in the whole 
battery — six feet two inches — and, as he was the 
same breadth all the way down, he bore, when seen 
from a distance in his uniform, a strong resemblance 
to a highly-colonred clock-case. This gentleman 
maintained an invariable gravity of deportment, even 
when attempting to be witty at the expense of his 
captain and the other officers — a liberty which some- 
times got him into scrapes. He devoted his leisure 
time to the cultivation of poetry. Such was Herr 
Non-commissioned Officer Dose, under whose charge 
1 was placed. The " Herr" was only prefixed to his 
rank and name when his captain was absent, for the 
latter had declared himself to be the only " Herr " 
in his battery. But this was a matter of absolute 
indifference to me, for Dose was a " Herr " to me, 
and on very sufficient grounds. If I accosted him 
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1 the morning when I reported myself for drill by 

3 title " Herr Non-commiasioned Officer Dose,'' he 

received me much more graciously than if I simply 

I addreBsed him as "Non-commiasioned Officer Dose." 

So here I fonnd myself on the drill-ground, where I 

was to be elevated by my instrnctor to the dignity 

. pf a man ; for, according to his category, a raw 

Kcmit was at least throe parts an animal. /, as a 

rolunteer, had the good fortune to rank as half a 

I man. He admitted, indeed, that I waa not altogether 

, deficient in good manners, since I left him five-sixtha 

I of the contents of a jng of beer which wo were 

J common. 

The exercise began, and I lield myself in readineaa 
|br the flrat word of command, " Attention." At 
lat word I drew myself up like a flash of lightning, 
md stood stiff aa a post. So far so good. " Now, 
'' shouted Dose : " when I say ' At ease,' you 
may advance your right foot and relax the muscles 
of your body, but you must on no account speak j 
when I again say 'Attention,' you mast not only 
execute the order, but I must see by the sudden 
shock with which you instantly straighten your 
limbs in obedience to it that you are fully conscioua 
of the importance of the moment ; that word ' Alten- 
Hon' should inspire every muscle and convert the 
onformed mass into diacipHned soldiers; now, then, 
Attention!" I stood thero an unfinished statue, 
and the non-commissioned officer figured as sculptor 
before me. He surveyed me sharply, took a few 

^1 
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et«ps backwards, walked all rotmd me, and remarked 
on the want of posture, which he forthwith essayed 
to improTe by bending me Srst an inch to the right, 
and then to the left, pushing back my shonlder- 
blades, then by a shght pressure nnder the chin ha 
raised my head snfficicntly to enable me to contem- 
plate the heavens, and lastly he placed my bands so 
as to bring the little fingers into contact with the red 
stripes down my trousers ; this he seemed to consider 
indispensably necessary to the mihtary bearing of a 
soldier. He was tolerably well satisfied with my 
bearing on this first day, "Stand at ease;" I 
advanced my right foot, as I had been directed, and ] 
became once more "an animal" — Dose's favonrite j 
tenn, besides " rank-and-file," for recrnits. 

Thus began the practical part of my military i 
edocation. Before proceeding to the theoretical part, 
my master delivered the following rather good pre- 
face, or introduction : — 

"As in the drill the word 'attention' forbida the ] 
Blightest movement of the body, so the word ' sub- I 
ordination' forbids in the strictest sense all inde- 
pendence of thought or speech. Subordination > 
means nothing more nor less than ' Hold your 
tongue ;' for if a soldier neither grumbles nor reasons, 
even in his thoughts — that is, makes no impatient 
gestures — he may be said to be well disciplined. 
There is only one expression which you are per- 
mitted to make use of. If your officer 8ays to yon, 
'Yon are an ass/ you mayanswer, 'At your service,' 
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Rind there the matter will end. But this ctegreo of 
eelf-control la difficult of attainment ; you young men 
cannot be silent; you are inclined to bo somewhat 
too free with your tongues, which often brings you 
into trouble. I could give you many examples of 
this. Not long ago, for instance, we had a volunteer 
named Laufer; he had learnt a good deal and 
might have risen to the rank of an officer, for ho was 
a clever fellow, who could prove to you that black 
was white, but he carried his folly too far. He 
entered the army in the same position as yourself, as 
an embryo officer, expecting eventuaDy to become a 
lieutenant. He had not eaten his first ration when 
one morning he was ordered behind the battery to 
look on at the artillery practice. What happened ? 
The adjutant came by, saw our gentleman standing 
tliere, and addressed Mm rather roughly ; it was bia 
custom to speak roughly, but he meant no hanu by 
it; many officers have this manner whoso hearts are 
really too tender to hui-t a fly. The adjutant 
asked, ' Who is he ? ' Instead of saying, ' At your 
service. Lieutenant, I am Gunner Laufer, of the six- 
pound horse battery, and stand here by order of the 
captain to watch the practice,' the devil tempted 
him, and be said, ' Lieutenant, " Jie" is a personal 
pronoun.' Thinking Laufer had not understood 
him, the lieutenant repeated his question; then the 
former answered, quite in the Trench style, 'Lieu- 
tenant, " he" ia a pronomen •pcrsonale,' Ton should 
have seen the scene which followed; the adjutant 
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talked of arrest, conrt-martial, impriaonmeiit j and 
the volunteer only laughed at him. We heard all 
this ; the captain stopped the driU, and my lieutenant 
at once reports Laufer to him ; he is called to the 
front, and — would yon believe it ? — he declared with 
incredible assurance that it had never entered his 
head to insult the lieutenant. The word 'insult' 
in itself was impertinent — as if an ordinary recruit 
could iuBult an officer ! He said he thought the 
adjutant wished to examine him in the German lan- 
guage. The captain, who was in a good humour at 
the time, turned round and laughed ; the lieutenant 
went away exasperated and reported the affair to the I 
major. Laufer came off well for the time being — \ 
at leaab we heard no m ore of the matter ; but never- 
theless it did him harm. He was soon after removed, 
and the adjutant took care that he never passed aa 
examination; therefore — Attention !" 

Why did he end so abruptly ? In spite of the J 
rule which Dose had just expatiated upon, I conld!! 
not resist glancing quickly upwards. What in th»J 
world made Dose begin the drill again ao suddenly?! 
Ha ! at the window above there appeared a flowered J 
dressing-gown, and in the same was the sergeant, 
who was looking on and smoking a pipe. I redoubled ' 
my efforts, leant forward at an angle of at least sixty 
degrees, threw out my chest, and held my head so 
erect that I could comfortably survey the vane on 
the neighbouring garrison church. I really held 
myself in a masterly manner, made several right 
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wheels and left wheels, bringing down my foot so 
energetically that my heels quite tingled. The 
sergeant nodded graciously from his window and 
langhed good-humouredly ; then the corporal ven- 
tnred to look np and aasure the important individnal 
in the dressing-gown that I went through my drill 
pretty weU already ; whereupon the sergeant gave 
leave to atop the drill for that day. We now 
exchanged the stiff tone of duty for a freer and 
lighter one, and betook ourselves to Madame 
Liaksen's restaurant, which the corporal could not 
praise highly enough, 

I had fancied that a military canteen would be a 
great hall where soldiers enjoyed themselves sitting 
at long oak tables, with full, well-polished cans, and 
that the walla would be hung round with arms — in 
fact, a kind of knightly hall floated before my eyes. 
My fancy had again played me false. Madame 
Linksen was the wife of an artilleryman, and in 
respect of cleanliness her restaurant held the first 
place among all such estabhahments in the barracks. 
But it must not be supposed, therefore, that her 
canteen was very clean and orderly. Only an old 
soldier or an innocent recruit could have become a 
daily customer. It was well known that Madame 
Linksen gave the longest credit, but also she took 
the largest profits; above all things, she understood 
how to extract the ready money oat of us young 
feUows by making the entertainment within her 
four walls supportable, and even pleasant, and, in 
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default of anything better, absolutely necessary. 
During my first months of service, when I atill had 
money in my pocket, if I appeared at the door of the 
room and found it quite full sho always managed to 
make a place for me somehow ; either she turned her 
small offspring off the bed, and begged me to use it 
as a sofa, or else she looked round with searching 
eyes, mentally opened her account-book, and saw at 
a glance which of those present was deepest in her 
debt, and that one mnst make way. If he had tact 
enough, he got up of his own accord, after one 
significant glance from madame, and left the com- 
pany to think he was tired of sitting there ; but if he J 
was obtuse, Madame Linkaen had no hesitation J 
about making known her desire to him in plain I 
words. 

In this cafe miUtaire were to be found every I 
morning, between ten and eleven o'clock, the go 
mands or swells of the battery who had either 1 
money or credit. It was quite a fashion at this hour J 
to take some bitters for four pfmmig, a roll with a j 
sausage for eight pfennig — in short, a breakfast to | 
the amount of a silbergroschen' — and meanwhile to i 
talk over the service, the officers, horses, and adven- J 
tures. The young and inexperienced like myself -^ 
kept silence and listened with great attention to the 
words of wisdom which fell from the lips of those 
who had been longer in the service. Benches and 
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chairs were filled, men even lay on the bed and tlie 
'table ; the ahabo himg negligently over one ear and 
;wa3 only kept firm by the chain, which was held 
"between the teeth; the sword between the logs 
served aa a support for the hands or head. The 
company sat tiius together, telling anecdotes and 
lies to one another. One had encountered that 
morning an officer whom he disliked, and if one 
could believe his incoherent story and the expres- 
sive movements of his hand at the sudden conclusion 
of it, accompanied by a significant smile, he had at 
least offered his superior a box on the ear. Another 
had been the night before at an inn, had broken every- 
thing to pieces there, had got clear off, had fallen 
into the h&ada of a patrol, had put the patrol to 

flight, and as a finish had run down the guard at the 
barrack entrance, who wanted to arrest him. Each 
.tried to outdo the other in their reports of heroic 
jeda. Thus we sat, talked, swore, and iaaghed till 
lOut eleven o'clock, when the sound of a bugle 
[nite changed the aspect of affairs. The bogler for 
le day was trying his instrument, giving forth 
gentle notes, that he might afterwards be able to give 
the signal for the roll-call truly and clearly. Imme- 
diately the session within was prorogued, every one 
put his arms and accoutrements in order, paid his 
reckoning or gave madame an expressive sign, and 
as the signal sounded all started np in the greatest 
iaste to present themselves on the parade-ground 
for the roll-call. 
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The " roU-caU " to a military man, especially to 
one of the easy-going kind, to which nearly all of us 
belonged, is a tedious and ticklish, quarter of an 
hour. One can fully appiy to it the well-known 
proverb, "No thread is Eofine that it cannot be seen 
in the STinshiTie." Everything is brought to light 
at the "roll-call." It is a time when the captain, 
and officers, having nothing particular to do, leisurely 
think over, reprove, and punish the faults and 
irregularitiea of the company, and find out new im- 
perfections. If some unfortunate fellow among ua 
had supplied the place of a lost button by a skilful 
" manoauvre de force," that is, had tied together the 
braces and trousers with a piece of string (the 
expreseion " manceuvre de force," which I have 
used here, is derived from the title of an article in 
our " Guide to Artillery " on patching up damaged 
pieces of ordnance), and the makeshift was Bo 
hidden that it would never have been detected 
at drill, one of the prying officers was sure to 
discover it now and drag the culprit out before 
the whole battery to receive due puniahmont. If 
another had shammed sickness to escape drill 
and had succeeded in cheating the doctor and 
extorting from him a certificate that he was suffer- 
ing from a severe cold or some other malady, at the 
roll the case of the invalid was reported to the 
captain, who immediately sent the orderly to make 
sympathizing inquiries respecting him ; in reality, 
however, to find out whether the patient was in bed 
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or in his room only. If it was announced that the 
invalid was not to be found, woe to him. If, on the 
contrary, he was in his room, he was generally 
obliged to appear before the company, and usually 
came attired in an old torn cloak and slippers, in 
order to intimate hia condition. 

One day abont a dozen had absented themsolvea 
m the plea of illnoaa, at which the Captain made a 
■eat outcry and sent off the orderly in great haste 
to bring them one and all to the parade-ground. 
The corporal went, but camo back very soon with 
the announcement that all the invalids were in bed, 
and declared that it was impossible for them to 
expose themselves to the air in their condition, 

■Kenewed invectives followed from the Captain and 
order to bring the invalids " here " instantly ; as 
le said the word " here " he pointed to the ground, 
orderly, who was a very matter-of-fact man, 
[nietly unhooked his sword and made a cross on the 
lond just about where the finger of the Captain 
lad pointed, and then turned to go. A thundering 
halt " from the of&cer brought him to a stand. 

What is the meaning of that mark, sir?" 

The orderly answered naively, that in order to 

:ecnte the orders of the Captain implicitly he had 

,rked the spot to which he was to bring the 

latients. The unfortunate, over-o£ficioua man I he 

not dreamt in the morning that his noonday 

bread — bread in the literal sense of the word — ^wonld 

be eaten nnder arrest. Five minutes after the fore- 
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easily." And witii this he would content himaelf 
for that day ; bub in other cases, if he wished to 
pick a quarrel with any one, an unpolished or duaty 
spur was sufficient excuse. 

" Sir, when were your boots cleaned last ? " 

" This morning. Captain," was the answer, 

"That's a lie, sir ! don'fc let me catch you at that 
again ! I know yon, you're a sloven." 

"But, Captain, this morning—" 

" Will yon bo silent, sir ? or, confound you ! — 
Sergeant, give this man three days on the wood " 
(a variety for " arrest "} " for alovenhness and insub- 
ordination." 

Then he would preach us a long sermon, invoking 
from time to time thnnder and lightning to descend 
on our heads, and withdraw with clanking stops. 

The real aim of the roll is, once a day to assemble 
the company in order to see if everything is in good 
order; the roll is called, and each man has to testify 
to his presence by a loud " Here," and the absentees 
are of course punished. Then the sergeant, in the 
name of the Captain, gives the orders for the next 
twenty-four hours, and the whole thing — unless 
Bomo interraptions happen as above related, may be 
over in a quarter of an hour; bnt we had the 
pleasure nearly every day of standing a whole hour, 
between twelve and one o'clock, whether it was in 
the burning snn or in the severest cold of winter. 

My first appearance at roll-call passed by 
pretty quietly. Captain Feind came to me once. 
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pressed my shoulder-blades together^ lifted np my 
liead^ and muttered several times^ '' Position! 
Position !'' He asked some of my comrades if they 
had not break&sted rather well that morning; bnt^ 
on the whole^ he was Terr gracious. I also saw now^ 
for the first time^ the other officers of the battery. 
But more of these gentlemen anon. 



CHAPTER m. 

THE EfeVElLLE — THE STABLE — INSTEUCTION. 

The first night I passed in the barracka I slept very 
badly; the newly -stuffed straw mattress did not 
yield in tlie slightest degree to the pressure of my 
body ; in addition to this source of discomfort, I 
never closed my eyes without dreaming that I was 
on a hillock and trying, as one does in childhood, 
to roll down it ; I aucceedeil pretty well at firat, but 
when I reached the bottom my body came in contact 
with the stump of a tree which lay in the way. I 
awoke, and to my astonishment found that I had 
fallen out of bed. As tliia occurred several times, I 
determined, about three o''clock, not to go to sleep 
again. I whiled-away the time by dwelling on the 
joyfnl fact that to-day I was to be initiated into the 
mysteries of the stable 1 Good heavens ! how little I 
knew what was before me ! At four o'clock I arose 
and impatiently awaited the signal which was to 
summon me to the horses — animals which a brave 
soldier should love, cherish, and tond like his second 
self. At length the bugle sounded; the room, in 
which until now silence had reigned supreme, 
ioBtuatly became the scene of busy confusion. I 
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was the first in the passage, where I caught a 
glimpse of the bugler blowing away in bis night- 
shirt; bis task accomplished, be returned to his bed 
to indulge in two more hours' sleep. This seemed to 
me most unworthy of a bugler, a man who should 
be first in the field for courage and promptitude ; 
what cannot he effect by one single blast of the 
trumpet ? and yet so insensible was this man that he 
had not even taken the trouble to put on his trousers 
before giving the signal ! Was it possible, I thooght, 
that any one could be so utterly obUvioua to the 
dignity of hia calling ? In all my conceptions of a 
bugler I had pictured a man of an imposing aspect, 
with a great beard, fully accoutred, a sword at his 
Bide — a man capable of leading a host of brave men 
by the breath of hia mouth. Another of my illusions 
dispelled ! It was a long time before I could forget 
the undressed trumpeter ; but not long before I 
learnt that many things which at a distance look 
bright and beautiful, on closer acquaintance lose all 
their lustre and romance. 

I was received in the stable by my corporal. Dose, 
in his accustomed manner, with a solemn harangue; 
which, however, be read out of a book. He com- 
mented on the importance of the stable duties, how 
a cavalry soldier without a horse cannot be a cavalry 
aoldier, in fact is nothing at all; how the rider 
should take the greatest possible care of hia steed, 
and a variety of other remarks to the same efiect. 
He then handed me the book from which he had been 
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wading, and which seemed to have suffered inside as 
ell as outside from the climatic influeHcea of the 
itable and the guard-room, informing mo that it 
written by one of our highest officerfl, the 
author also of many patriotic aongs. A quainter. 
book sm-ely never was published 1 The first chapter 
treated of the grooming and cleaning of horses, 
;and began as foUowa : — 

" § I. See, my dear little horse, here ia the man 
. dnty it is to groom, nnd tend thee ; he must 
to thee every morning at five o'clock ia 
and at six in winter; he must first apread 
lut the straw upon which thou haat slept, in the 
to dry; then, after shortening thy halter- 
chm, commence (§ II.) the operation (sub. a.) of 
currying." 

The whole book consisted, in a great measure, of 
paragraph signs, titles, and numbers. In the preface 
it was directed that each officer in command of a 
battery should insist upon his gunners occasionally 
reading the book to their horses, by which means 
they would not only acquire a knowledge of their 
duties, but would also improve themselves in the art 
of reading aloud. 

I crammed the book into my pocket and the 
corporal conducted me round the stables, pointing 
out the arrangements as we went along and desiring 
me to watch the men, in order that later in the day, 
when the horaea Were again attended to, I might be 
able to undertake the care of my own. An inde- 
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Bcritable air of comfort and clieerfiilness pervades 
a military stable : cleanliness is the presiding genius ; 
the well-waahed floors, the polished bails ' which 
separate the horsea from each other, present a, 
pleasant picture to the eye. Thenthe hum of voices, 
the variety of occupations — here, one man busily 
engaged with hia horse j there, one singing, while 
others smoke and chat — together with the snorting 
and neighing of the horsea, all combine to form a 
lively and animated scene. 

The corporal stopped before a long-legged mare, 
which he introduced to me as hia war-charger j he 
spat and said, — 

" That is Brokus, one of the best bred horses 
in all Christendom; you see she knows me, she 
tiu'ns her head towards me ; but, Brokus," he con- 
tinued, " put your head straight again, for if Captain 
Feind should happen to come in he would say, 
'We seem to have breakfasted rather well this 
morning.'' " 

Scarcely had he uttered these words when the 
captain, who had entered softly, tapped him pretty 
sharply on the shoulder and said, — 

" Do you know, corporal, it appears to me very 
evident that we have breakfasted rather too well 
this morning." 

Dose stood thunderstruck, and atammered out 
some inarticulate worda. I also was somewhat 

' Swinging-bara, 
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bartled, and became still more so when the captain 
taming to me, remarked in a severe tone, — 

" It would have pleased me better to have fomid 
yon with your own horse." 

I slunk away, took the cnrrycomb, and began to 
work away at my brown Wallachian in good earnest. 

Each man ia required to clean from his horso as 
mnch duat as will make twelve lines a foot long and 
an inch thick. In order to understand this, it must 
be remembered that in grooming a horse a brush 
and cm?ryeomh are used; with the brush the dust 
and dirt are removed from the horse's coat, and to 
^ear the brush it ia occasionally scraped over the 
jeth of the currycomb, which is, in its turn, 

»tred by being knocked on the ground ; and the 
tuat thus removed forms the lines already mentioned. 

I prodncB this quantity of dust from one horse 
twice daily is hard work, and requires much practice 
and strength, and the idlo ones in the battery are in 
the habit of adding chalk to make up the desired 
amount and so to save themselves trouble. In spite of 
all my exertions, and although for the first quarter 
of an hour the perspiration actually streamed from 
my face, I could not produce more than eight lines, 
with which, however. Dose declared himself con- 
tented, and allowed me to go to my quaj-ters. 

After I had rested half an hour I had to go, as on 
the preceding day, to drill, then to roll-call, and in 
the evening at sis o'clock to the lecture, which I 
was anxious to attend. This was an hour set apart 
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for instruction, during which an officer read aloud to 
the soldiers from a military text-book the elements 
of artillery, and afterwards examined the men to 
ascertain whether anything they had heard had fixed 
itself in their memories. The officer appointed for 

thia dntj in our room was Lieutenant von R , 

a tolerably gracious gentleman, though rather 
haughty. When he entered the room he carefully 
avoided coming in contact with the furniture j his 
valet always accompanied Lim, bearing his chair 
after him. After seating himself, he twirled his 
moustache, turned up his uose, invariably remarking, 
" There is a very strong smell of bad tobacco here;" 
then clearing his throat, and applying his nose to a 
bouquet he had in his button-hole, he chose for thia 
evening's lesson the first chapter of the " Elements," 
which treated of the divisions of the artillery in 
general. I learnt then that a brigade was com- 
manded by a Colonel and consisted of three com- 
panies commanded by Majors, each company con- 
sisting of five batteries — a horse a twelve-pound, and 
two six-pound batteries, as well as a garrison battery; 
each battery had eight guns — six cannon and two 
howitzers. He further taught us that the weight of & 
cannon-ball must be equal to its expressed weight, a 
six-pound ball, for instance, must weigh six pounds ; 
but that it was different with grenades and shells. 
This and more besides I leamt in the same lecture. 
I remarked that most of my comrades calmly com- 
posed themselves to sleep, and were only aroused, 
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when a direct question was put, by a friendly poke 
in the riba from their more wakeful neighbours, 
when they gave the most extraordinary answers — a 
style of reply, however, which I must say was not 
confined to the sleepers alone. 

During ray term of service I have occasionally met 
with men who, although overflowing with mother 
wit and up to all Borts of fun, appear utterly inca- 
pable of grasping or compreheodiug anything pre- 
sented to their minds in the form of instruction. I 
remember one instance in particular, that of an 
artilleryman who could not remember that gnn- 

wder was composed of saltpetre, sulphur, and 
rcoal J all the pains bestowed upon him were 
* unavailing ; one moment the man knew it, but if hs 
were asked a few seconds after he would name two 
of the ingredients without being able to recall the 
third. The captain and other officers exhausted 
every imaginable means of impressing it on his 
memory, bnt in vain. The fame of this man's 
obtnseness reached the ears of the old Colonel 

von T , and, wishing to see this original, he 

sent for "him and said, " My son, tell me what is 
gunpowder made of ? " The man remained silent. 

Von T explained that it consisted of sulphur, 

charcoal, and saltpetre, and desired him to repeat 
these three articles ; the man stammered out " char- 
coal, sulphur," and then stopped. The Colonel went 
over the lesson again, and this time the man remem- 
bered the saltpetre and sulphur, but could not recall 
D 2 
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time he was just and reasonable. Truly it is an 
undertaking whicli requires great patience to reduce 
a body of raw reeruita, for the most part composed 
of peasants and artisans, to obedience and order; in 
a word, to convert them into disciplined soldiers ; 
but it can be done if rightly set about. The young 
officers leave the military schools with good theo- 
retical knowledge of manoeuvring a company and of 
the working and mechanism of the guns; to place 
each wheel, each peg in its right place seems to 
them easy work, bnt nevertheless when it comes to 
the practical part they are utterly at fault. With 

Bbur and youthful vehemence they attack the raw 
terial, thinking that all that is needed to fashion 
I shapelqs iron into the elastic spring which seta 
I machine in motion are a few well-directed strokes 
the hammer. But in reality it requires to be 
■quietly and thoughtfully handled, slowly filed, and 
carefully adjusted ; a violent onset on the individual 
man effects nothing. More can be destroyed in an hour 
by a torrent of oaths, by unseasonable punishments 
and persecution, than can be repaired in half a year. 
The recruit requires quiet treatment and careful 

instruction, and this Lieutenant L understood 

thoroughly ; if a thing did not go well the first time, 
he ordered it to be done a second, and even a third 
time, without showing the slightest anger, and it was 
only in cases where failure was caused by obstinacy 
and self-will that he had recourse to severe words and 
punishment. 
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How often we have all hoard officers giving 
struction in the following manner : — " At the w 
' mount ' raise yourself from the ground by means 
of both your arms without bending your bodyj seizing 
the mane with the left hand and resting the right 
on the croup of the horse; at the second word of 
commandj 'horse,' throw the right leg over the. 
croup on which the right hand is resting." 
two trials is sufficient to perfect a man in this' 
accomplishment, at least ao the book informs ua 
therefore it must bo possible. It never strikes the 
worthy officer that it is an attainment of some diffi- 
culty and requires much practice and patience. 

What wonderful and complicated terms of abi 
one hears at such times 1 If the lieutenants haj 
pened to be in a good humour, they contented them-: 
selves with making variations on the expression 

originated by old Colonel von T , who, seeing a 

gunner on one occasion mounting his horse with 
much pain and difficulty, observed that it reminded 
him of a cow trying to climb up an apple-tree. 

If they confined themselves to words, well an* 
good ; but sometimes the great whip wag broug] 
into requisition. Not that it was actually used upo] 
the men ; no, thauks to the humanity of our lawBj 
corporal punishment is strictly forbidden, and if a 
complaint of this kind can be proved the offender is 
severely punished ; but an officer says, for instance, 
" That horse goes lazily," and gives him a cut ov( 
the flanks, should the rider's legs be included in thf 
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stroke, what can be said ? I received many a alash 
in this way after the good Lieutenant L left 



^^V«rti 



But enough on this subject. With the help of the 
I -commissioned officers who instructed me In 
;illery drill, I gradually shook myself out of the 
rough husk of a recruit and became a veritable 
gunner. Tlie romantic ideas with which I had started 
had all vanished : I soon discovered that my ideal of 
-the military profession had very httle in common 
ith the reality; that the virtues moat likely to 
inre advancement were silence and cleanliness ; 
e chivalrous sentiments of bravery and high- 
idedness, which I in my ignorance had painted 
ich glowing colours as indispensable qualifi- 
lations in a soldier, were carefully stored away 
the room" during peace, to be brought forth 
inly in time of war. 
One day at roll-call the captain announced that 
'fn consequence of orders from headquarters, the 
staff of the brigade (i. e. the Colonel, with his aides- 
de-camp, secretaries, &c.) was to be transferred 

from its present quarters to us at D . Thus 

Colonel von T would become stationary 

amongst ua, and we should have to observe the 
strictest propriety in all our ways and carefully 
avoid any breach of orders. For mstance, the 
Captain warned na against wearing our tunics open 
or displaying a white waistcoat ; and, above all, he 
forbade the use of high collars, tha Colonel having 
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etrictly prohibited these three things and threat- 
ened them with severe penalties. 

" If any one is caught infringing these orders 
and is pnnished," concluded the captain, " I shall 
make a point of adding a few days extra ! How- 
ever, I hope none of my company will give me any 
occasion for snch severity; I hope the volunteers 
understand me." 

Soon after this annonncement the Colonel made ' 

his entry into D and celebrated his arrival by 

a full-dress parade, at which he growled and awore 
tremendonsly. He was unnsnally sharp in detect- 
ing trifling fanlt^j there was a little spot of rust on 
my horse's bit, so small that it had escaped my 
notice. He spied it out and gave me a tremendoiie 
scolding; cleverly insinnating at the same time a i 
threat of a fortnight's imprisonment. 

In this way he made the round of the company. 
One had not blacked his horse's hoofs carefully ; ■ 
another had placed his saddle too far back, and 
accordingly had the title of "unmitigated block- 
head" bestowed upon him. After the review the . 
Colonel inspected the rooms, stables, and other parts I 
of the barracks, thereby causing all who were 
Bcconntable for anything to tremble. 

Dose belonged to this cla^s, having charge of the 
forage. I assisted him in the discharge of his 
duties, kept the books of supply and consnmp- , 
tion, and wrote down every day upon a slate, v^hich I 
was hong up for this purpose in the loft, the stock J 
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in hand. The barracks had formerly been a 
monastery and harboured a great number of rats 
and micBj for whose destruction Dose had procured 
ood cat. For the same purpose an owl, which I 
ono day captured in the tower, was installed in the 
loft and confined by a chain round its leg; these 
I little hunters soon made a considerable clearance of 
I the game. Dose was now in great perplexity how 
I to secrete the two animals (of which the Captain 
knew nothing) during the Colonel's visit. It was 
not advisable to take them to our roonij ns no ono 
L knew where the Colonel might choose to go. I 
I advised Dose to leave them where they were ; the 
y owl, I aaidj would sleep and the cat would discreetly 
ketp out of sight. And indeed there was no timo 
to make other arraugementa, for the Colonel, accom- 
panied by his staff, was approaching, and wo already 
heard his deep voice and the sound of his steps on 
the threshold. Dose was repeating half aloud to 
himself the report which he had to make to the 
Colonel. 

" Colonel, the granary of Battery No. — : stock 
I in hand — 118 bushels of oats, 1000 pounds ofhay; 
ftdaily consumption — 16 bushels of oats, 120 pounds 
1 of hay." 

The door opened and the Colonel entered. Dose 

stepped forward and made hia report moat credit- 

I ably. The Colonel looked around, appeared satisfied 

t'with the order of the granary, and was just turning 

pto leave, when the unfortunate owl, aroused, no 
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donbt, by the glitter of his epaulettea and sword, 
awoke and fluttered down from hia perch; this 
disturbed the cat, who sprang into another comer 
of the room with a loud "miaou." The Colonel 
turned round immediately. 

" What kind of order is this ? The royal loft 
made the receptacle for all manner of beasts I 
What's the meaning of this, Corporal ?" he said. 

Dose answered in a frightened tone of voice, — 

" There are so many mice here, Colonel; and the 
cat and the owl — " 

" Oho," interrupted Yon T , laughing, " are to 

catch the mice ? Very good." 

The Captain, who had been prepared for a great 
fuss, bestirred himaelf when be saw how well it was 
passing oif, and said, " Tea, Colonel, I bad these 
animals placed here to clear the granary from 
mice." 

To which Von T replied, as he left the place, 

" Very good ; I am quite satisfied." 

Duse, however, was not equally so; and when we 
were alone he said, " Yon see, that's just the way 
of the world I The moment the Captain saw that 
our possession of the two mouse-catchers gave no 
offence, he robs us of the honour of the invention ; 
but I assure you that he shall in future pay some- 
thing towards their support;" and true to bis word, 
in my next report of broken broomsticks and 
shovels, he made me put down; — "For the main- 
tenaoce of tlie animals which have been procured 
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in accordance with the Captain's orders, so much, as 
the former food of these useful animals — the mice — 
haye considerably decreased." 

After the arrival of the old Colonel in our town we 
could hardly be careful enough not to bo caught 
tripping by bim in some way or other. From early 
morning till late at night he waa on his legs, and 
generally appeared whero he was least expected. 
Very often at tattoo ho placed himaolf in a comer 
of the barrack -yard to aoe who came in late. He 
had a wonderful talent for recognizing faces which be 
had only seen once, or only by night. 

It happened that one njght, between eleven and 
twelve o'clock, a volunteer, coming ont of a pubbc- 
houae rather the worse for liquor, stumblod on the 
old Colonel at a corner where a lamp was burning. 
To see him, to turn and run away waa tbe work of 
a moment. The Colonel ran some distance after 
him; but our avantageur was too swift of foot, and 
the Colonel had to give up the pursuit. At noon 
next day, at roll-call, we saw him looking about in 
every direction without being able to discover the 
culprit of the previons night, who, as chance would 
have it — on account of some writing which he had 
to do for the Captain — was off duty. All who had 
come in late had been summoned before him ; but 
this one was not among them. At last he advanced 
towards the Adjutants in order to give the orders 
for the day, atUl casting bis eyes around. He bad 
scarcely dictated a word when suddenly he broke 
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throngh tKe circle of officers, dashed nnder the 
corridor which surrounded the building, and seized 
upon the unhappy avaniageur — who happened at 
that moment to make his appearance in dressing- 
gown and slippers — and dragged him into the yard. 
The poor fellow, wLoj in his dishabille and with his 
woe-begone coimtenance, cut but a sorry figure 
amongst the officers in full-dress, was sentenced, 
after a severe reprimand, to a detention of some 
days, and thought himself lucky to have got ofE so 
easily. The Colonel, however, shouted in his sten- 
torian voice, so that he was heard throughout the 
building, " Oho, no one can escape me ; I know you 
all again 1 " 

Often he would visit the barracks early in the 
morning to see that the stable duties were 
punctually performed; he especially looked after 
the officers, and not unfrequently turned them out 
of bed when they did not appear in time. One 
morning the trumpeter had just stationed himself in 
the passage to give the reveille, hut had hardly 
sounded a note when he broke ofi' with a discord 
and uttered a piercing cry, which was accompanied 
by loud oaths from the Colonel. All ran to the 
door; the bugler, who had gone out as usual in hia 
night-shirt to give the signal, had been pounced 
upon by the Colonel, who, after giving him a sound 
shaking, seized him by the shirt and dragged him 
off to the Sergeant. It was most comical to see the 
strong man flying along the passage with the poor 
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culprit — a little boat taken in tow by a great 
puffing steamer. The bugler was sentenced to 
three days* arrest, and for the future crave the 
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ON QDABE ilNDEE AEHEST. 

The time Iiad now come when I was to monnt gnard 
for the first time. This is quite an event for a 
recrait, and is inaugTirated with all dne solemnity. 
He is expected to treat the whole gnard-roomj the 
entertainment nsually consisting of beer, bread, &c. 
In retnm, he has the beat station allotted to him on 
the auspicioas occasion. Of course I conformed to 
this cnstom, and consequently was honoured with 
the station before the house of the Colonel) the duty 
there being considered very easy. The Sergeant and 
my non-commissioned officer had instmcted me in 
my duties. The Colonel lived in a house having a 
little garden in front. I monnted guard at 3 p.m., 
and the comrade whom I relieved announced to me 
that the Colonel was not at home, a circumstance 
which the sentry should always know. For the first 
half-hour " mounting guard " pleased me. I walked 
to and fro in the garden, looked at the flowers, 
hummed airs to myself, and imagined that I had 
become of great importance in the kingdom. But 
the time soon began to pass very slowly. I counted 
the buttons on my uniform, the fowls mnuing about 
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3ie garden, and the pigeons on the neighbouring 
liOQses ; I meaaured the little enclosure in all direc- 
tions, and at laafc owned to myself that, after all, 

■ monnting guard waa no enviable lot. At this junc- 

^^^uore tJie Colonel's wife, a lady of noble family, 

^^^Bppeared at the door, and, speaking in a sweet, soft 

^^^Boice, said, "Gunner, look after the Lens a little, 

^^^bknd see that they do not spoil the flowers." 

^^^B This seemed to me a curious idea. That J, placed 

as a guard of honour before my chief's door, should 

BO far lower myself as to look after fowls ! I 

assumed, consequently, my most dignified attitude 

and answered, " Madame, I am extremely sorry, but 

my instructions are only to the effect that — " 

PBut further than tliia my ladj did not stop to hear, 
bnt vanished into the house without deigning to 
bestow another glance on me. "All right," thought 
I, and went on as before, now and then going to the 
kitchen window to exchange a few words with the 
coachman, who was cleaning the boots there. At 
last I said to him heedlessly, " Juhn, will the old 
man soon come back?" {I meant the Cololiel) but, 
^^^,oh Leavens ! I had hardly uttered the words when a 
^^HBterrible storm in the person of the Colonel himself 
^^HEbnrst over my head. He was sitting at an open 
^^^ window above, had overheard my question, and 
shouted out, " Oho 1 yes; the old man is here, and 
■ will come down presently to break a few of your 
^^H^nes, you unmitigated blockhead ! " 
^^^H I flew to my sentry-box, shouldered my carbine 
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firmly, and stood immovable. The old gentleman 
must liave come in at the back door ! My heart 
beat audibly ; one anxious quarter of an honr passed, 
then another, and the time approached when I was 
to be relieved. Never before had soldier looked 
forward to that time so eagerly as I did now ! The 
clock struck five, there ivas a noise on the staira, and 
the Colonel, with bis great cocked hat, came oat of 
the house and walked straight up to me. I presented 
anna better than I had ever done before. He looked 
narrowly at me, scrutinizing my whole appearance 
with a lowering countenance. When he saw that all 
was in first-rate order his anger somewhat abated ; 
he merely said, " Ha, one of these volunteers \ one 
of these exquisites 1 Of course it is too much for 
the young gentleman to chase the fowls ! but to 
speak on duty, to ask whether the 'old man' is 
coming, that he can do fast enough 1 Well, young 
gentleman, I thank yon for the kind inquiry, but 
I beg that it may not be repeated." 

Away he went, and a weight was lifted off my 
heart. I had escaped kis anger for the second time, 
but fate willed it that in a few days I should 
enconnter him again, and with a far worse result. It 
was a great trial to us volunteers that we might not 
wear our tunica open and display a nice white waist- 
coat; also, that we were always obliged to wear the 
heavy regulation sword instead of a light one with 
a pretty polished belt, similar to those worn by the 
On one never-to-be-forgolten Sunday I 
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took counsel with several othere whether we fihould 
not venture for once to exhihit onrselvea in the 
town in the full glory of all the forbidden articles of 
dresSj among which was the strictly -prohibited high 
,vat, without which no toilet coulil be comme il 
Much was said both for and against this plan, 
ne said we could beep a sharp look-out on all sides 
id run in different directions at the least sign of 
Another advised that we should go by side- 
itreets into the town. ITie last proposal was adopted 
the best plan. In the afternoon, therefore, wo 
ilonk out of the barracks attired in our beat, each 
wearing one of the forbidden articles of dress : one 
black trousers, another a handsome sword-belt, a 
iliird an immenselj hJgh cravat aad stiS* cullar, and 
wore my tunic nnbuttoned, displaying a white 
itcoat. We walked with considerable anxiety 
through the streets, looking sharply about us ; but 
suddenly the foremost drew up and exclaimed in a 
horror-stricken tone, " There is the Colonel ! " Ail 
,Onr wcU-laid plans for flight vanished ; we were 
r&scinated by the sight of hia waving plume, as a 
^aveller is by a poisonous snake, and we stood at 
ittention. I tried hastily to button my tunic ; the 
lanwith the neckcloth had juat time enough to stuff 
in one side of it, and presented consequently a pecu- 
liar appearance, as the other side stood up as high as 
ever. There we stood ; the Colonel came up, and, at 
it noticing nothing wrong, remarked, " Ah, the 
'oang fellows look quite jolly; I like that !" One 
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of my comntdea confessed to me afterwards that he 
prayed most fervently, " Good God, let the Colonel 
pass on I" But he did not pass on. All at once a 
dark expression came over his face, the veins on his 
forehead swelled ; he noticed the part of the cravat 
which Etni stood up, and, pulling it up still higher 
nntU it almost covered the ear of the unfortunate 
wearer, said, — 

" Oho ! what on earth is this, you rascal ? and 
yon," turning to me, '"'your shirt is peeping out of ' 
your trousers!" 

I looked down thunder struck. horrors 1 in my 
haste I had buttoned the tunic crookedly, and the 
white waistcoat was protruding. 

"Now," contiaaod the Coionel, "isn't it your 
shirt? isn't it?" 

" No, Colonel," I atammored, " only my waist- 
coat." 

"Ah I only & waistcoat? I'll be- waistcoat you! 
And yoii there, you eport black trousers against 
orders also ! You are a fine corps ! and the fourth of 
this noble company wears a belt such a.s his colonel 
even does not wear ! To the barracks ! March ! 
I'll accompany you." 

We were obliged to obey, and he took us to the 
Sergeant, who was not a little astonished at the pro- 
cession. The whole barracks were in a commotion; 
the Colonel swearing in loud tones all the way across 
the yard and up the steps, every one flew to the ■ 
windows to look at us. He made a short trial of it. 



ON GUASS UNSEB ABBBST. 61 

and we were sentenced to four and twenty hours in 

the cells for dressing contr^iy to regulation, and 

although it was Sunday the punishment was to take 

effect at once. The Sergeant wrote a note to the 

steward of the prison, wh(>rein our names were 

recorded and a friendly reception secured for us. 

^ We were obliged to put on our worst clothes and to 

Jte each of us a lump of bread, two pounds in 

eight, under his arm, his allowance for one day. 

This, with the exception of cold water, was the sole 

refreshment vouchsafed us whQst under arrest. 

Arrest ! Military arrest 1 Ah, it is something 
fearful ! A noble man considers a day in his life 
lost in which ho has done no good deed ; still he has 
spent the diiy in the air and aunsliiiie. A vagraat 
may say in the evening, whUat he eata his hard crust 
of bread in the moonlight, " Another useless four 
(nd twenty hoars passed and nothing gained ! " Be 
^ent, miserable sinner ! thou hast seen the blue 
enjoyed the mild air; thou couldst lie down 
mong grass and flowers, and dream of bettor things 
[one by. The convict returns from his labour 
^And, throwing himself with a groan on his hard 
pallet, murmurs, " I have cast another day's work 
into the abyss which has swallowed up my whole 
life !" But hast not ihou seen thy fellow-creatures ? 
has not the hght of .the sun gilded iliy chains ? has 

I not thine attention been attracted by a thousand 
^bjects during thy work which made the time pass 
i|tiick^ ? But the day which I spent under military 
i E 2 
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arrest was dead and blank ; I did not live it ; it was 
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life! 



Ill sBTeral of the vaults of a tower, wbich He 
one over another, there are bailt from sis to 
eight wooden cages in each vault, each cage 
being three feet wide, five feet long, and about 
eight feet high. Over the door, wbich is fastened 
with two bolts bko a menagerie cage, there is a wire 
ventilator abont a foot sqnare. The door of the 
cage, however, is so placed as to be turned away 
from the window of the vault, so that this opening 
gives scarcely any light. The furniture consists of a 
wooden bed, formed of a plank, fixed firmly against 
the wall on one side, and occupying nearly all the 
room; and, lastlvj of a water-pitcher and 9, buckets 
These are the cells. The mildest form of arrest is 
the guard-room, in wbich the prisoner has a straw 
mattress in place of the wooden bedstead, and has 
also a warm meal daily. The guard-room ia also 
used for soldiers who are awaiting trial for the coiii- 
mission of some crime, thus causing considerable 
unpleasantness for those who are brought there only 
for some trivial offence. It has happened to me to 
be obliged to share the guard-room with thieves, 
and on one occasion even with a murderer. The 
" black bole," finally, ia a place into which no ray of 
light penetrates, in which there is neither wooden 
bedstead nor straw mattress, and where the prisoner 
must sleep on the floor. This is awarded generally 
by sentence of court-martial, for serious offences, for 
periods of from three days to six weeks. I have 
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never had the honoiu- of making its personal acquaint- 
ance. There are, besides, in a military prison a few 
more rooms, the wails and floors of which are studded 
with sharp-pointed wooden spikes ; these rooms go 
py the name of the "Laths." They are, however, 
> longer naed, except in very rare 'cases, as, for 
istance, when one of the chain-gang becomea 
tontiuous to his guards. 
Our military prison, called No, 7^, was under 
■ care of an old pensioner, who claimed the 
Ktle of " Mr. Inspector," We generally called 
' Uncle," and he also bore the title of 
pKing of the Rata," on account of the numbers of 
limals which, in addition to the soldiers, had 
J honoop of teing commandDd by him iu No. 7i. 
This " King of the Rats " was a surly old I'ellow. 
HJR little feeble figure was enveloped in a pen- 
iouer'e blue coat, his face always wore a malicious 
, his Lead was adorned with a white cotton 
Kght-cap, which, as he always nodded his head 
thilst speaking, was constantly waving about over 
s face. He coughed at every third word he spoke, 
md it waa the joy of his heart to get one of ua 
volunteers under his charge. Upon our arrival he 
remarked with a significant laugh, — 

"He, he ! new names, new names ! He, he I I 

ffcope yon will enjoy yourselves while with me! I 

1 put you at the top of tho tower, under the roof, 

^here the owls scream; tho air is ireahest there. 




He examined usj to see that we had no forbidden 
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articles aboat us, such as brandy, butter, or any 
sort of provisioHSj and then took ns into one of the 
vanlta to which I have Ijefore alluded, opened the 
cells, and invited us to walk in. At the first sight 
of the place I ezclaimed involuntarily, — 
" Into this kenne! I '* 

This greatly affronted the old man, and be 
answered angrily, — 

" Ho, he ! the greenhorn, the greenhorn I He 
thinks he ought to fare better than other honest 
men ! Now then, in with you, in with you !" 
I obeyed, and the bolt waa drawn outside. 
It was now about fi.ve o'clock. The time passed 
very slowly; I could distinctly hear the quarters 
strike, and there seemed an eternity between each. 
I traversed my cell — it took only two steps to get 
from one end to the other, and I measnred this 
space at least a thousand times. How w illin gly 
would I now have watched the fowls ! Sometimea 
I ate a httle of my bread, then I sat on my pallet, 
drank a little water, and stood up again. Hark I 
the hour is striking ! Then a quarter again ! I 
tried to sleep; but my limbs ached after the first 
minute Ou the hard wood. In fact, I soon became 
dreadfully wearied ; but as long as the day lasted 
it waa endurablp, for although it waa so dark in the 
cell that I could not distinguish the colour of my 
clothes, there waa a glimmer of light, and it vias just; 
possible also to go to and fro in the cell without 
danger of knocking my head ogainst the wall. 
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Occasionally, too, I heard a dull murmor of speak- 
ing and laughing from the streets bL>low, the word 
of command on relieving guard, and other trifles 
which helped to kill time somewhat. Bnt as the 
night drew on the glimmer grew fainter and fainter, 
till at last darkness reigned supremej the sounds in 
the streets ceased, a dead silence fell around; it 
became quite insupportable. lb was, moreover, 
rather cool. I ran up and down like a bear in a 
menagerie — a resemblance further increased by my 
growls — holding out my hands before me to prevent 
breaking my head against the wall. 

I thought over all my sins, and also of a pretty 
young gu'l who, perhaps, at that very moment was 
waiting for me, and at each sound would fancy sha 
Leard me coming. It was to please her that I had 
adorned myself in the white waistcoat, for which 
offence I was incarcerated in No. 7^, I did what 
Jean Paul advises if one cannot sleep, and counted 
up to a million. I conjugated irregular verbs till 
became quite puzzled. I then began to imagine 
ly prison under different and more favourable cir- 
[mstances : a lamp hangs from the roof and sheds 
enchanting light on a little table whereon stands 
bottle of wine and a dish of beef-steaks. In the 
place of the pallet I imagined a soft, downy bed, on 
which I lay enjoying all these luxuries. But a bite 
at my black bread disenchanted me; I sat up on 
>ihe plank and the darkness seemed all ahve with 
'Strange forms. 
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All at once the rattle of the drums was heard 
before the guard-honse, and from the more distant 
town I could hear the tattoo aounding; ao it was 
nine o'clock, and I had still eight hours to enjoy 
before day returned. I made preparations for sleep, 
folded my pocket-handkerchief and laid it under my 
head, rolled myself up like a hedge-hog, and covered 
my breast and arras with my tunic, which I had 
taken off for that purpose, as it would thus keep me 
warmer. After numerous changes of position 1 fell 
asleep at last and had frightful dreams. I enacted 
the life of a hero, I fought with giants, fell into 
deep abysses where I fought with snakes, wild 
beasts, and ghosts. Suddenly I awoke with a 
start and recollected where I was. Thank God I 
judging by what I had gone through in my dreams 
I must have slept a long time; in a little while' the 
morning would dawn, I heard a splash near to me ; 
a little mouse had fallen iuto my water-jug; I 
delivered it from a watery grave, in return for 
which it bit my finger. With great resignation I 
seated myself again on my pallet, moved my Hmbs 
about, for they had become stiff with lying so long, 
and waited patiently till a clock should strike and 
tell me how near it was to morning. Hark ! — one, 
two, three, fouT'^that is a quarter; and to what 
hour ? One, two — two o'clock already ! Three — this 
is splendid ! Four — thank God ! Five — I sprang 
up. Six — impossible I it oi^ht to be lighter then. 
Seven — oh I can it bo only twelve o'clock? 
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Eight, nine, ten. I sank back in horror — ten 
o'clock ! — oh, heavens ! only ten o'clock ! la it pos- 
sible ? Have I only slept oae hour ? But so it was ; 
one after another the clocks all struck — ten only. 

I now repeated my former inanceuTreg, rolling 
myself up and covering myself over, and wished I 

I had the homy skin of Siegfried ; and after many 
groans and sighs, I slept again. I dreamt many 
things ; often I thought I was falling into a rushing 
river, for I was in continual fear that the least 
movement in my sleep would precipitate me on to 
the floor, so that I clung firmly to my wooden pallet. 
But all at once, my dream became more gloomy and 
more terrible than ever. I was no longer a gay volun- 
teer condenined to a short imprisonment for WGaring 
B white waistcoat. No ! I could hardly breathe. 
I was a murderer, and this was my last night ! 
Already the morning was dawning, already I heard 
the clash of the anna of the guards who were coming 

to lead me forth to death. The bolt of my door 

r was shot back. I started np in reahty, awakened 
by a sudden bght Bhining brightly in my eyes. 
f The door of my cell was really open, and before it 
I Btood the guard, leaning on their guns ; and the 
I inspector, " King of the Eats," entered. 

He croaked out, " Are you ready to rise, Green- 
\ 3iom 1" 

" What do yon want ?" I answered angrily. " Let 
me sleep." 

"Ah, indeed! Ho! he!" said he. "I am the 
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inspector come to examine the place and see if 
everything is in proper order. So, my son, the 
tnnic taken off ! He, he ! is that permitted ? I 
have a great mind to report you to the com- 
mandant; he does not nnderstand joking, and will 
g^ive you three days' arrest, and you will not know 
whether you are standing on your head or not. 
Put on that tunic immediately ! He I tlie greou- 
hom haa alao spit upon the ground. He ! what is 
the pail there for?" With that, he shuffled out as 
quickly as his old legs would carry him, drew 
the bolt, and I was again left in darkness. 

The King of the Rata is dead at tho time I write 
this, and how far more ton-ible would it be to me 
to be undei' arrest there now ! I should imagine 
that his ghost haunted the place and glided ronnd 
the cells at midnight, coughing, in his pensioner's 
coat, with the white night-cap dangling over his 
shrivelled face. 

The night came to an end, as everything does 
in this world. I was aroused from another dose by 
the Round of the reveille from all quarters. Never 
had I greeted the morning with greater joy. At 
six o'clock my cell was again opened by " Uncle •" 
and, surrounded by a guard, we were all allowed 
to breathe the fresh air for a quarter of an 
hour in a little grated court. The company 
assembled there out of all the three stories of the 
tower resGrnhled — myself included — a band of 
marauders, the remnant of a lingering war, rather 
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tLan tlie peaceful soldiers of a well regulated force, 
■who were in this horrible place in consequence of 
Bome slight inaub ordination or foolish prank. 
There were men of all sorts — infantry, cavalry, 
artillery, pioneers — in their oldest nniforma, becomef 
Btill more shabby after the Bufferings of several 
days' arrest : trousers without braces hung loose 
and showed a yellow shirt ; faces, usually fresh and 
bright, had a grey look, for they were seldom 
washed during arrest ; the hair and beard straggled 
about in wild disorder, for razors and combs were 
prohibited. But during this morning promenade 
every one seemed to have forgotten the sufferings of 
the night ; there were laughter and joking going on, 
aeqnaintaaces met and related to each other what 
Itad brought them here, and they came to the con- 
clusion that all were equally innocent. The water- 
jugs were replenished ; and when at the end of the 
Uppointed time "Uncle" appeared in the court 
and gave a significant sign, aU followed him and 
were led back to theii" respective cells. After this 
the time seemed to pass much quicker. I was on 
the top of the hill and had the prospect of descend- 
ing into the valley of deliverance ! 

At last the welcome hour arrived. The Inspector, 
coming into our vault, called us by name and 
opened the doors of our cells. Oh, with what 
delight I breathed the soft air of the beautiful spring 
day ! And my pleasure would have been boundless 
'if the " Hat King " had not raised a black spectre 
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on our path by the sneering words, " He, lie ! I 
hopo I shidl soon hare the pleasure of entertaining 
you again ! " 

As time went on I continued rapidly to improve 
in my military education. I learnt to ride and 
vault with peculiar ease ; I sprang into the saddle 
from behind, and thus raised myself in the favour 
of my captain. My nou- commissioned officer 
watched myoxercisea and evolutions with a beaming 
countenance. I was ca,lled "the child" by both 
officers and comrades, on account of my small size 
and from the very childish pranks in which I in- 
dulged. My love of mischief was so well known, if not 
in the town, at any rate in the battery, that if any 

folly was perpetrated ray friend Lieutenant L 

would always stroke his moustache and aay, " Ah, 
the child has been at the bottom of that, Pll be 



When I had been six months in the service I was 
admitted to the examination for the rank of bom- 
bardier, although I was not quite seventeen. This 
is the lowest rank in the artillery; a bombardier 
ranks with a non-commissioned officer of infantry. 
Upon him devolves the duty of sighting the gun, 
both in practice and in actual warfare. He must be 
able to read and write and must know the first 
four rules in arithmetic ; he must also understand 
something of mathematics, know the use of all kinds 
of artillery, and how to prepare ammunition and 
repair damaged carriages, &c. ; besides this, he 
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most be able to slioe a lioraej and mnst also bear 
the highest character for good and orderly conduct. 
Fonr others were examined at the same time ; we 
all passed tolerably well, and a few weeks afterwai-ds 
were appointed bombardiers, on which occasion 

Oolone! vonT reminded mo of the hiatory of the 

white waistcoat. We received the sign of our I'ank 
— a band of gold lace sewed on each sleeve. I 
Bhall always think of that glorious day when for the 
first time I walked through the streets with my 
gold lace and continually placed my arms so that 
every one might see to what rank I had attained. 
I thought myself of no small importance when some 
cavalry passed and saluted me according to orders, I 
really began to be somebody, for, oncG a bombardier, 
I stood on the ladder to the highest grades. 

An important period of my military education and 
life ended with my promotion. Meanwhile, summer 
was come ; and the time approached for the annual 
artillery practice, for which purpose the whole 

brigade assembled on a great heath at W , 

about ten hours' march from our garrison town. 
During this time we were quartered in the villages 
around. The waggons were loaded with ammnnitinn, 
the guns completely fitted, as for active service, and 
on a beautiful morning the whole battery commenced 

the march. Colonel von T , at our head, was in 

a very good humour, as was usual on such occa- 
sions. 

Scai-cely had we left the town when, having been 
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allowed by him to sing, we settled ourselves com- 
fortably in the saddle, gave our horses the rein, 
raised our shakos to let the fresh air blow on our 
foreheads, and began our fevourite song : — 

" With song and tnne we gaily marcli 

O'er mountain, field, and glen, 
Protectors of our muoh-loyed homes, 

We brave artillerymen ! 
Not frightened we by enemies. 

Though greater be their might — 
The artilleryman he has with him 

The thunder of the fight! " 




I 



Wb did not sing and laugh the whole day. It waa 
in July, and our horses' hoofs raised clouds of dust 
from the heated ground. Our sun-humt faces gra- 
dually assumed the colour of the highroad, from the 
yellowish- white dust with which they, as well as our 
ai*ms and horses, were covered. Our mouths became 
parched and our voices, aa Dose truly observed, very 
rusty. We shifted our shakos from one ear to the 
other and sought to obtain a httle relief from the 
pressure of this intolerably heavy article of dress 
by placing our pocket-handkercbiefa under them or 
by loosening the chin-chain. 

Now and then one of the party made an attempt 
to extract a few drops from his empty flask, but 
in vain ; the last drop was exhausted — a fact which 

Colonel vou T , or rather his groom, espeiienced 

to his cost later in the day; for although the latter 
had snpplied himself with an immense wicker flask 
of rum for the consumption of his chief, by ten 
o'clock it was empty, and I saw, by the extremely 
anxioas look with which the man each time received 
back tho flask and held it up against the sun to see 
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iow much was left, that the contents of the bottle 
and the thirst of the colonel did not coincide. For 
this shortcoming a terrible storm was brewing, 
which descended on the culprit's shako about ten 
o'clock, when the Colonel, not supposing that the 
supply was exhausted, held out his hand behind him 
and said, — 

"Friedrich, give me the flaek, I want a little 
more." 

When Friedrich did not give him the bottle, but 
stammered out a few confused words, we saw the face 
of our chief get very red, and then, when at last the 
fellow summoned courage to announce that the flask 
was empty, it became livid with rage. He turned 
his horse aharply round and dealt friedrich such & 
violent blow on the shako as to drive it right down 
over his ears ; at the same time he delivered himself 
of a tirade, the substance of which was something 
to this elfect, — "Ah, I see, yon rascal! you're 
a bad one ! You'll bo the death of your chief 
some of these days,^' — cleverly introducing at 
the same time an intimation of a fortnight's im- 
prisonment. 

I really was sorry for the poor Colonel's sufferings 
and would willingly have bestowed upon him the 
flask of liquor which, for appearance sake only, I had 
hung on my saddle-bow, for I never indulged in 
spirits myself j yet it would be contrary to etiquette 
to approach the chief and offer him the flask. I 
thought in my iiinocencse that all I bad to do was to 
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draw his attention to it and he would himself ask for 
Bome of its contents. Congratulating myself on 
such a happy deTice, I raised the flask to my lips 
and pretended to drink, and this in the very face of 
the Colonel, who was riding quite close to me. I 
could not resist looking at him, and met in return 
what appeared to me a kind and approving glance. 
It was evident that he had remarked all my ma- 
nceuvres; hut I learnt laterj with terror, that he had 
coustmed them quite differently from their inuoceiit 
intention. 

Dose, who, whenever he could, acted as ray guar- 
dian angel, had remarked that the Colonel was 
observing me rather suspiciously, and whispered, — 

" He has something against you, either begin to 
sing his favourite song — you know it, one verse 
begins, 'Then the master butler spoke,' &c. — or get 
a Kttle behind me, that I may take your place near 
the colonel." 

Although I did not know what I conld possibly 
have done to vex the chief, I decided to follow the 
latter piece of advice and tried to roin in my horse. 

But there I fared still worse ; Von T had observed 

all my movements, and scarcely had I swerved a 
little to the left than he thundered out, — 

"Now, now, where's Mr. Bombardier off to? I 
have already noticed a great want of order in that 
saddle and harness. See, Captain Feind; has that 
man been examined to-day by his Sergeant — eh ? 
JHoj I tell you ; just look at his cloak-straps, they 
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are all crooked; tlie wliole man is in the greatest 
disorder. Dismount ! I'll teach him how to saddle 
his horse ! The yoimg gentleman shall run on foot 
into quarters : nothing escapes the old colonel !" 

After this harangue he burst into a fit of jeering 
laughter. I quietly dismounted with the most 
complacent air in the world, although there could 
hardly bo anything more unpleasant than to run in 
heavy riding trousers and long sword in the dust, 
which enveloped me like a cloud and made me look 
like an angel in one of Raphael's pictures. I 
unfastened my bottle from the saddle and took, 
againat my inchnation, a good draught, glancing at 
the same time towards the colonel. It now became 
clear to me tbafc he had thought I had intended to 
make game of him on account of the delinquenciea 
of his servant; certeinly nothing had been farther 
from my intentions, and I felt really sorry that he 
should have attributed such a motive to me. 

My run did not last long, for in about a quarter of 
an hour the little town of M- ■ ■ appeared in sig 
We halted not far from the town, near a windmill, 
and the Quartermaster appeared, to assign their night- 
quarters to the different batteries. All the moonted 
batteries, one of which was oars, were distri- 
buted in the neighbouring villages. Luckily for me, 
I was just at the time engaged in assisting the clerk 
of the regiment, so that I was quartered in the town 
with the staff. After tho park was arranged and 
the batteries had gone to their respective quarters 
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' 'lie Colonel, with hia aides -de- camp and the ser- 
geants, remained behind, in order to give and receive 
the orders for the following day. I also had to wait, 
^^^ "but I retreated aa far as I could from the Colonel'fl 
^^tfonnidable presence. I soon had to approach him, 
^^V.bowerer, for he dismounted aiid, looking round, 
^^waied out, — 

^^^B " Now, who is there to hold my horse ? " 
^^^F Hia groom had gone to the town with the bag- 
K gage, and, with the exception of the officers, there 
was no one but myself near ; so, whether I liked it 
or not, I had to come forward, I had wisely adjusted 
I straps of my cloak, as by rule and line, on our 
rrival, and not in vain, for as soon as he had placed 
iiB reins in my hands he took a journey round me, 
md, on observing that I had arranged them, his 
»nntenance assumed a benevolent expresaioii, and 
B said, — 

"Ah, I see you have corrected your faults ; I like 
lat!" 

This encouraged me, and when a moment after he 
:ed a countryman whether there was not a good 
iblic-house in the neighbourhood where he could 
get a little mm, I offered him, but this time in plain 
words, my flask again. He looked at me with sur- 
prise ; and when I briefly stated how I had wished 
to offer it to him earlier when I saw his own was 
empty, but had not ventured to do so, a softened 
ipression overspread hia rubicund countenance. 
took a good draught, and I was glad that the 
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quality of the liquor was such as to prove the sin- 
cerity of iny intentions towards him. I believe we 
parted the best friends, for when he returned me the 
flask he said, " I wish you weU;" and this, for him, 
was saying a ^eat deal. 

On my billet was written, "No. 18, Mill Street; 

Mr. N. N receivca a man and a horse for 

the day, with or without providing food." The 
" without " was struck out, so that I was to bo 
boarded. My good Dose had told me sundry not 
very edifying stories of this billeting, and after 
giving me many directions as to how I should act, 
dismissed me with apparent reluctance, saying, — 

" Hang it ! if it had not been for this quill- 
driver " (meaning the regimental clerk) " I could have 
procured you good quarters; now, however, yoa 
must take care of yourself. Mind, you must insist 
on having your due, for the townsmen will not 
willingly give you anything unless they are obliged." 

Above everything, ho charged me on no account 
to exchange the quarters assigned me on my billet, 
under the pretext that they had not room for me, 
for others where there were more soldiers ; for there 
were some, he said, who for five silbcrgroschen per 
day for each man were willing to relieve those of 
the citizens who found the billeting a burden. Out 
of these five silhciyroschen they try to make a 
profit of four ; and the kind of food that can be 
provided for the remaining grogchen may easily 
be imagined. Primed with this advice, I made a 
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resolution to force an entrance into my quarters. 

No. 18, Mill Street, even if tho houac-door were 

barricaded by a whole mountain of objections and 

arguments. In this frame of mind I rode through 

bthe Btreeta of the little town, noticing all the 

InnmberB on the houaea and looking up at the 

vwiadows, at which many a pretty face was visible — 

) pretty that I heartily wished, as I passed 

.use, that it was No. 18, Mdl Street. At 

I last I reached my goal ; it was a very good-looking 

I bouBe ; but I was surprised to see that all the shut- 

I ters were closed, and I was beginning to fear it was 

l.nninhabited, when I saw a servant in livery standing 

■ Ht the door looking inquiringly at me. I leisurely 
rdismonnted aud hauiied him my billet; he read it 
I through, and said quietly, — 

"Yes, it is all right, but you must be quartered 
l^elsewhere, for the master went to a watering-place 
I two days ago, and we forgot to give notice of it to 
I the police ; but it will be all the same to you : I wiU 

e you to my master's cousin, who has a very good 
jionse also." 

" Ah I " thought I, and congratulated myself on 

■ Slaving such an early opportunity of putting Dose's 
^ admonitions into practice. I endeavoured to place 
I myself in an imposing attitude before the domestic 

—without any great success, for my sword, upon 
which I should have leant in order to produce the 
desired affect, was too long for the purpose. How- 
ever, I tried to look fiercely at the man, and I 
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stroked that part of my face wliere n inoustacli6 
ought to he, as Dose did under aimilar circum- 
Btances. 

" Indeed," said I, " I ara to be qnartered on your 
master'a cousin, am I ? No ; he may be a cousin 
who boards soldiers for five sllbergrosehen. No. 18, 
Mill Street stands on my billet, aad there I will 
remain." 

The servant answered me very quietly, — 

" If you wish to remain in the street, it does not 
matter to me; at the same time, my master's cousin 
is none of those who entertain soldiers for five ailber- 
groschen." 

" Either in this house or in none," I said, 
in an irritated tgne. " Understand, good friend, I 
am a, bombardier of the sii-pound mounted battery 
No, 21, and have no desire to quarrel with you." 

I mounted my horse, but before I started I 
turned and added, — 

" I am goiog to the Town Hall for redress." 

" Very good," said the footman, and locked the 
door from the outside ; "but if I might venture, I 
should advise the young gentleman to have a look at 
our bouse and then to go to the Town Hall ; the house, 
after all, may be better than a hundred others that 
they may send you to.'^ 

But I had already turned my horse and was 
riding up the street towards the Town Hall, where 
I stated my grievance. However, in, spite of all my 
protestations, I was obliged to take another billet. 



THE JTAECH — LITB IS QnARTEHS. 



71 



I 



■ ■'( 

^^^^ and 
^^^I etree 



I do not now remember the street and nnmber, 
though then I easily discoTered them and alighted 
before the house, which was not a bad one, and 
knocked. Who should open the door but the servant 
'from No. 181 This rather disconcerted me; he 
smiled and seemed inclined to be witty on the 
subject of my reappearance ; how^ever, I put a stop 
to any remarks by at once asking him to load me to 
the stables ; which he did, and I found a comfortable 
stall ready for my horse nest the carriage-horses of 
the owner of the place. The groom came and 
helped to unsaddle and rub down my horse; my 
serrant being with the rest of the battery, I had the 
sole charge of my steed. The man offered to fetch the 
foragd from the magazine— -an offer which I was giad 
enough to accept, as I had no particular desire to be 
aeen marching through the streets with a great load 
of straw and hay and a sack of oats. A bed was pro- 
vided for my accommodation in a compartment cou- 
tiguons to the stalls, where were also two other beds for 
the grooms and stable boy. I felt inclined to protest 
against this companionship, though the other men, 
naturally looking upon me as their equal, good- 
natnredly said they hoped I should make myself at 
home, and that we should become good friends, 
adding that th-ey did not mind sleeping in the same 
room with a stranger for one night. 

O Dose ! " thought I, suppressing a heavy sigh ; 
and as soon as my work was finished I ran into the 
etreet to see how my acquaintances were iaring. 
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Happily, not many etepa from the Iiouae I lighted 

upon one named E , who was strutting abont 

elegantly attired. This R was a wide-awake, 

adTenturoua youth, who liked nothing better than 
engaging in mad pranks. We nicknamed him the 
" Whitehead " on account of his hght hair, a natural 
gift which was often the means of betraying both 
himself and us ; for after making ourselves obnosdoua 
to the townspeople, they generally replied, when 
required to describe the culprits, " One of them had 
quite light hair, Captain," This was enough for our 

dear Feind, who, beckoning first to R , then to 

me, and lastly to another named C (the latter, 

poor fellow, is at present in Berlin studying the 
veterinary science), placed us tefore the complain- 
ants, and in moat cases they joyfiilly recognized this 
worthy trio. I told " Whitehead " that I had to 
sleep in the same chamber with two servants, and 
asked his opinion as to whether anything could be 
done ; he thought a moment, and then, snapping his 
fingers, bade mo leave the matter in his hands and 
walk about the streets a few minutes before re- 
turning to the house ; he seemed to thinik nothing 
easier than to find me a better lodging. 

I lounged np the street and remarked, aa I 
turned the corner, that he was leaning quietly 
against my house. After a quarter of an boar I re- 
turned, and, looking through the open house-door, 
saw the servant standing in the passage with a 
young and rather pretty lady, who was examining 
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witli some curiosity a card which she held in her liand. 
"When she saw me enter she gave the card to the ser- 
vant and vanished into a room to the left ; I stepped 
forward, and the footmaQj handing me the card 
with a more respectful air than he had hitherto 
observed towards me, asked with some deference 
whether the card was intended for me. A yonng 
officer with very hght hair had called and asked whe- 
ther a bombardier of such-and-such an appearance 
was not quartered there, and then left hia card. 
Baying he would call again in a quarter of an hour. 
I looked at the card, and had to bite my lips to keep 
f from laughing aloud. Where on earth had " White- 
head " picked it up ? " Count Weiler " was ele- 
I gantly inscribed upon it — a name as strange to my 
5 were his intentions to my innocent heart. 
I It may easOy be imagined that I received the card 
with the exclamation, " Ah, my friend Weiler ! " 
I Looking after me, the servant then withdrew, and I 
saw him enter the lady's room. In about half an hour, 
which I spent in changing my dress and making an 
elegant toilet, the door-bell rang, and listening at 
the door, from whence I could overlook the gronnd 
[■floor, I recognized the voice of my friend inquiring 
I whether Baron von Stein had come back, and in hia 
I abrupt manner desiring to be announced. The 
1 servant asked, in rather a doubtful tone, whether I 
I was the Baron von Stein, and, opening a door to 
) right, invited "Whitehead" to wait while he 
Jled me; but R said he should prefer looking 
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me up in my own apartment and followed the 
servant, who unwillingly led the way. The lady 
opened the door in the passage and looked after ■ 
them, and the next moment the two entered my 
apartment, I went towards " Whiteliead," saying, 
in as unconstrained a voice aa I could assume, — 

" I am quite Berry, dear Count, to receive yoa in 
such strange surroundings. I was on the very point 
of going to the major to 'beg for new quarters. 
Just look at this Hole ! I am convinced that my 
servants out at the battery are sumptuously lodged 
compared with me," 

R shrugged his shoulders, and with a con- 
temptuous expression surveyed first the room and 

then the Bcrvaut. 

" It ia truly laughable," I continued, " that the 
people here, who surely in this great house must 
have a spare room, should put me in the stable-room." 

" Vraiment ! " said E , and tried to throw 

himself in an elegant neglige style on to a 
chair, failing somewhat in his attempt, this 
article of furniture being a three-legged one and 
rather too small to permit of his cutting the im- 
posing figure he desired ; however he stretched his 
legs out before him and aa wide apart as possible, 
and repeated, " Vraiment, very absurd ! indeed. 
Baron, it is enough to make one laugh !" whereupon 
we both burst into such a loud fit of laughter that 
we actually frightened the horses in the stalls. 

The servant stood by looking from one to the other 
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in utter bewilderment ; I believe his ideas were 
wandering over our baronies, so that it was some 
minutes before be could bring them back again to 
the stable ; he then made an awkward bow, mut- 
tered Bomethiug about " a mistake, will tell master," 
and shuffled out of the room. 

"Now, tben, away!" cried "Whitehead." "Come, 
take my arm and we will go out for a walk, and if 
on yom" return you are not accommodated with 
another room and better attendance, I will condemn 
myself to clean all the horses of the battery to- 
^^^^ morrow without any assistance 1 " 
^^^L On reaching the hall, as soon as be thought the 
^^^H people in the bouse could hear him, he exclaimed 
^^^PBerei^I times, "Tea, Earon, it ia trk-ndkule, irtn- 
^^^m ridicuJs!" trying to imitate the Berhn dialect. 
^^^1 We lounged about the town some hours, visiting 
^^^B all the coffee-bouses and practising such jokes as 
^^^V onr youthful minds could devise — inquii'ing, for 
^^^K instance, at an ironmonger's the price of the finest 
^^^Hmuslin, and at a shoemaker's what the shoeing of a 
^^^Bborse cost per foot ; now and then finding ourselves 
^^^^ in tbe wrong box and receiving, in the shape of 
rough retorts, more than we bargained for. Happy 
times, long passed I when one could saonter about 
Jialf a day in the streets without fatigue and stand 
■for boors admiringly before tbe pipes in a tobacco- 
shop 1 

It waa getting dark when I parted from " White- 
4iead" and returned to my dwelling. The house- 



76 



MIUTAET IJFB IN PBPBSIA. 



door stood open and I waa going to my quarters, 
when a servant came up to me and begged me to 
foUow him to the first story, where a room waa pre- 
pared for me. They htid made a mistake early in 
the day, he said, and begged my pardon, and bo on, 
to all of which I answered not a word, following 
him with a perfectly serious face, although I had 
hard work to refrain from laughing, I was con- 
ducted into a pleasant sitting-room, where a little 
table was spread, on which glittered a couple of 
wine-bottles between two wax candles. I seated 
myself, and a good supper was aeiTed. In my 
solitude I drank a few glasses of Rhine wine to the 
health of "Whitehead," whose akill had bo much 
improved my situation. He soon appeared tiimself 
to relieve me of the burden of having to drink two 
bottles of wine alone, and he then invited me to 
take an evening stroll. 

Near the house we fell in with four others of 
our battery and joined company to seek adven- 
ture. In our garrison town we were in the habit 
of roaming about till tattoo, indulging in all manner 
of apreea, such as singing in the streets, ring- 
ing house-bella, and breaking windowa. It never 
occurred to us on this evening, in the exube- 
rance of our spirits, that our garrison town waa 

a large placo and that W , whero we were 

at present, waa very small and full of officers, who 
might come npon ns at any moment. In the same 
reckless way, we had none of us thought of ascer- 
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taining in wMcb house our cliief Was lodged ; there 
was nothing to indicate his whereabouts, as it was 
his custom when on the march to dispense with the 
sentry before his door. This oversight on our part 
cost us dear. Our great delight had always been, 
as on this occasion, to form a party of five or six, 
and marching through the streets in the twilight, 
arrayed in thick riding trousers, spurs, and heavy 
Bworda, to rush in at the open door of one of the 
stately mansions' and run up to the top of the 
house, or at any rate as high as we could get. The 
trampling we made generally brought out servants 
with lights, who, seeing us go up so boldly and sup- 
posing we were about to pay a visit, followed ua 
aflently. When we arrived at the top we stopped, 
and, turning to one of the servants who stood 
awaiting our pleasure, said, "Good friend, does a 
gentleman of the name of Miiller live here ? " After 
I this question we all turned, and each laid hold of 
I the banisters that we might carry out our trick with 
1 greater effect, for hardly had the servant answered 
I in the negative than, unhooking our swords from 
the waist-belt and letting tbe points of the scabbards 
drag on the ground, we raced down the stairs, making 
the most horrible noise and clatter, which brought 
the fi'ightened inmates of the house to their doors 
to see what the row was about. We had performed 
this prank several times, and had always got off 

a necesBBr; to remember that tlie hooaes in Germaiiv ore 
I genenll; built in flats, at in Edinburgh, 



scot-free, although all manner of objectionable 
missiles were often thrown after ns. Bnt to-day we 
experienced a very different fate. In the course of 
OUT peregrinations we came to a very imposing- 
looking house, which seemed made for our especial 
edificationj having fonr stories, with a fino broad 
staircase hgbted by lamps, and tho hall-door standing 
wide open. The opportunity was too tempting to 
be lost ; nevertheless I mounted the stah-case with 
a certain misgiving for which I could not account. 
I was ashamed of holding back, and therefore 
coorageously put myself at the head of the others, 
Wo reached the first story in safety, where a foot- 
man inqnired our business; but it was a rule with 
us in these enterprises to hasten silently upwards 
without answering the first question, and tho ser- 
vant, receiving no answer, shook his hoad and 
followed us to the attics. There we made a halt, 
and I, with tho greatest gravity, said, " I believe a 
gentleman of the name of Miiller lives here ; can you 
show me his room, my friend ?" 

The servant stood there with his candle and stared 
at U8 with a bewildered air, bnt answered innocently, 
" No, gentlemen, there must be a mistake," at which 
we burst out laughing, let down our sworda, and 
began the wild chase down the staircase, which 
was very broad and vaulted, our swords and spurs 
making a frightful din and reverberation. 

Having been the first to go up, 1 was naturally 
the last to descend ; moreover, my sword stuck for 
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a momenb in the Taaniatera, so that my companions 
tad reached the bottom of the last flight of stairs 
■while I was still on the second flight. In order to 
overtake them and escape from tho house, for my 
situation was becoming uncomfortable — every door 
was opening and a crowd of servants with lights 
^■ere following me — I sprang down the remaining 
ten steps of the second flight, and suddenly drew np 
as if struck by lightning, for below, in the house, 
I heard a loud voice, which to my great horror I 
recognized as that of our old Colonel, Von T ! 

" Ho, ho ! " roared he ; "' now just look at these 
good-for-nothing rascals ! Ho, ho ! a whole band of 
you. I'll help you to make a row. Halt! stand 
etill I If one of you dares to movo I shall do Bome- 
thing I may be sorry for to-morrow, Friedrich, 
close the door and send at once to the park guard; 
a non-commissioned officer and three men must 
lOOme. You shall be court-martialledj gentlemen; 
lyes, court- martialled !" 

How I had come to such a sudden standstill after 
,iny headlong descent I knew not; but I stood 
imotionless behind a pillar a few seconds and pressed 
my sword to my breast to prevent its jingle 
from betraying me. Above, the servants; bo!ow, 
the Colonel I Where should I fly ? I looked round 
for a hiding-place. A hole, a chimney full of soot, 
would have seemed to me the entrance to paradise ! 
All at once I saw near me a door, in which I ob- 
aerved the handle was being slowly turned ; the door 
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scot-fregj altliongli aU manner of objectionable 
missiles were often tbrown after na. But to-day we 
experienced a very different fate. In tbo course of 
our peregrinations wo eamo to a very imposing- 
looking house, which seemed made for our especial 
edification, having four storieSj with a fine broad 
staircase lighted by lamps, and the hall -door standing 
wide open. The opportunity was too tempting to 
be lost; nevertheless I mounted the staircase with 
a certain misgiving for which I could not account. 
I was ashamed of holding back, and therefore 
courageously put myself at the head of the others. 
"We reached the first story in safety, where a foot- 
man inquired our business ; but it was a rule with 
us in these enterprises to hasten silently upwards 
without answering the first question, and the ser- 
vant, receiving no answer, shook his head and 
followed us to the attics. There we made a halt, 
and I, with the greatest gravity, said, " I believe a 
gentleman of the name of Miiiler hvcs here ; can you 
show me his room, my friend '{" 

The servant stood there with his candle and stared 
at us with a bewildered air, but answered innocently, 
" No, gentlemen, there must be a mistake," at which 
we burst out laughing, let down our swords, and 
began the wild chase down the staircase, which 
was very broad and vaulted, our sworda and spurs 
making a frightful din and reverberation. 

Having been the first to go up, I was naturally 
the last to descend ; moreover, my sword stuck for 
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F a moment in the baniaterBj so that my companions 
Lad reached the bottom of the last flight of stairs 
while I was still on the second flight. In order to 
overtake them and escape from the house, for my 
jflituation was becoming uncomfortable — every door 
was opening and a crowd of servants with lights 
following me — I spraag down the remaining 
ten steps of the second flight, and suddenly drew np 
i if struclt by lightning, for below, in the house, 
kl heard a loud voice, which to my great horror I 

lognized as that of our old Colonel, Yon T ! 

" Ho, ho ! " roared he ; " now juat look at theae 
' good-for-nothing raacals 1 Ho, ho 1 a whole band of 
, you. I'll help you to m^e a row. Halt ! stand 
Lfltill ! If one of you darea to move I shall do some- 
■^ihing I may be sorry for to-morrow, Friedrich, 
■close the door and send at once to the park guard; 
I non-commissioned officer and three men must 
Pbome. You shall be court-martialled, gentlemen; 
Eyes, court-martialled !" 

How I had come to such a sudden standstill after 
my headlong descent I knew not; but I st^od 
motionless behind a pillar a few seconds and pressed 
my aword to my breast to prevent its jingle 
from betraying me. Above, the servants; below, 
!l ! 'UBI j^ould I fly ? I looked round 
•>, a chimney full of aoot, 
he entrance to paradise I 
'o a door, in which I ob- 
; slowly turned; the door 
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scot-free, altliougli all maimer of objecfcionalale 
missiles were often ttrown after ua. But to-day we 
experienced a very different fate. In the course of 
our peregrinations we came to a very imposing- 
looking house, which Beemed made for our especial 
edificatioDj having four stories, with a fine broad 
staircase lighted by lamps, and the hall-door standing 
wide open. The opportunity waa too tempting to 
be lost J nevertheless I mounted the staircaao with 
a certain misgiving for which I could not account. 
I waa ashamed of holding back, and therefore 
courageoualy put myself at the head of tho others. 
We reached the first story in safety, where a foot- 
man inquired our business ; hut it was a rule with 
us in these enterprises to hasten silently upwards 
without answering the first question, and the ser- 
vant, receiving no answer, shook hia head and 
followed us to the attics. There we made a halt, 
and I, with the greatest gravity, said, " I believe a 
gentleman of the name of Miiller hves here ; can you 
show me his room, my friend ?" 

The servant stood there with his candle and stared 
at us with a bewildered air, but answered innocently, 
" No, gentlemen, there must be a mistake," at which 
we burst out laughing, let down our swords, and 
began the wild chase down the staircase, which 
was very broad and vaulted, our swords and apm's 
making a frightful din and reverberation. 

Having been the first to go up, I was naturally 
tho last to descend; moreover, my aword stuck for 
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a moment in the banisters, so ttiat my companions 
had reached the bottom of the last flight of stairs 
white I was still on the second flight. In order to 
overtake them and escape from the house, for my 
situation was becoming uncomfortable — every door 
■was opening and a crowd of servants with lights 
were following me — I sprang down the remaining 
ten steps of the second flight, and suddenly drew up 
fis if struck by lightning, for below, in the house, 
I heard a loud voice, which to my great horror I 
recognized as that of our old Colonel, Von T ! 

" Ho, ho ! " roared he ; " now just look at these 
good-for-nothing rascals ! Ho, ho ! a whole hand of 
you. I'll help you to make a row. Halt 1 stand 
BtiU I If one of you dares to move I shall do some- 
thing I may be sorry for to-morrow. Friedrich, 
close the door and send at once to the park guard; 
a non-commissioned officer and three men must 
come. You shall be conrt-martialledj gentlemen; 
yes, court-martialled !" 

How I had come to such a sudden standstill after 
my headlong descent I knew not; but I stood 
motionless behind a pillar a few seconds and pressed 
my sword to my breast to prevent its jingle 
from betraying me. Above, the servants; below, 
the Colonel ! Where should I fly F I looked round 
for a hiding-place. A hole, a chimney full of soot, 
would have seemed to me the entrance to paradise ! 
An at once I saw near me a door, in which I ob- 
served the handle was being slowly turned; the door 
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1 a little way and a ray of light streamed 
through the chink. In my agony I rushed towards 
it; a slight resistance was made from within as I 
sought to force an entrance, but it was soon over- 
come by my desperate attack. A cry was uttered, 
and I stood in a pretty room face to face with two 
half-dressed young girls, who on my entrance tried 
to hide themselves. One got under tie bed coverlet, 
the other bid herself behind a large curtain. I shut 
the door quickly, and said, as low as possible, — 

"I beseech you, in the name of God, not to betray 
me I Only allow rae to remain here a few seconds; 
I promise faithfully not to move from the door." 

Neither of them answered a word, and they 
appeared to be in a greater fright than I was myself, 
for I could see, in spite of bed-clothoa and curtain, 
that they were trembbng violently and hardly 
daring to breathe. I listened at the door. The 
Colonel was still swearing below, and now — yes — 
surely be was countingl 

" Two, three, four, five— only five ? I was told 

there were six. Where's H ? he is sure to be 

of the party. ' Birds of a feather flock together.'' " 

My comrades seemed to be answering something, 
but so low that I could not hear what they said. 
However, they did not betray me, for the Colonel 
shouted again, — 

" So, so — no sixth ? Ah, I'll find him, though. 
Friedrich counted six, and six I'll have, or by 
Jove 1 — Johann, Friedrich, look again on the 
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I Btairoase — in ail the rooms. The master of the 

house will not only permit it, but be thankfnl to 

have snch a rabble routed ont ; and I ijiill rout tbem 

ont, if not physically, at least, for some time, morally." 

Then I heard doors opening on all sides and 

servants running up and down stairs. At last heavy 

steps approached the door, behind which I waited 

in terrible suspense to see what my two pro- 

tectreases would do with me. 

^^H There was a gentle knock at the door and a voice 

^^^■Bid, " Mademoiselle Emily ! Mademoiselle Bertha ! " 

^^^V Neither of them answered, though they both 

raised their pretty heads from their hiding-places 

and glanced irquiringly at one another. I laid my 

right hand on my heart and looked at them as 

imploringly as I possibly could; the knock was 

repeated. 

^^m " I was desired to ask yon," said a voice, " whether 

^^Hyou beard any one run into the next room ; they 

^Hrftre searching for a strange man who is hidden in 

the house." 

The courteous domestic had too mnch delicacy to 
ask them the direct question whether any one were 

Kd thevr room. Now the decisive moment was come I 
t was in their power either to change my mis- 
•OTiune into happiness, and permit me to remain a 
little longer in their presence, or to deliver me up 
without mercy, in which case I should soon have 
^fc^ found myself in the guard-room under arrest for 
^^K'^iieaTen knows how long I But no I they were not 

Kl ' 
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going to betray me ! After a few Bocouda of painful 
suapGnae, during wliich they seemed to be taking 
connael together with their eyes, the one behind 
the curtain gently shook her head, whereupon the 
other said in an almost inaudible voice, "I know 
nothing about it." 

" Excuse me," replied the servant, and retired. 

In the joy of my hewi I could not refrain from 
blowing them both a kiss in the most respectful 
style possible. 

The search naturally resulted in nothing, and the 
servants went down-stajra, one after the other, and 
informed tho Colonel that thej had found no one ; 
a piece of intcUigence which he received each time 
with imprecations and curses, and I could tell from 
many remarks he let fall that the storm which had 
been gathering for me would discharge itself on the 
head of IViedrioh, by whom the colonel fancied 
himself deceived. 

" So, so," he cried, " six ! Oho, you must have 
left your eyes in a beer-can ! Where are the six? 
I'll have the sixth I The knave ! does he dare to 
deceive his master and Colonel ! vSix ! as if it were 
not too many to havQ five such rascals ! I'll besix 
him! I'll beaix him!" 

If Friedrich had boen an honest fellow, and not 
the spy and informer he constantly was, I should 
certainly have given myself up and saved hJTn from 
the fate with which he was threatened. Bnt I 
thought that for the many injuries which he had 
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Jftneed us one night under arrest wonld not "be too 
much for him, and to my unfortnnate friends I 
knew it would also be a satisfaction if, as seemed 
likely, the Colonel sentenced him to share their 
Daprisonment. 
I heard a loud voice at the hall-door which there 
Eiras no mistaking; it was that of Corporal 
. It was a peculiarity of this man's to 
lay everything, even the moat jolly, cheerful things, 
I a doleful tone of voice, as if he were relating 
some very dismal story, I heard him, in his usual 
lagubrious tones, make the announcement — 
^^HL " By the Colonel's ordera I am here with three 
^^^Ben from the park guard." 

^^^B To which the Colonel angweredj " Here, I deliver 

^^Bofei' to you £ve vagabonds who disturb the sleep 

^^Bltf honest people, and I will disturb titeir repose for 

some time ! Take them off to the guard-room ! " 

and, continued he in a louder tone, " treat them 

as if awaiting their trial; they shall be tried by 

^^^COurt -martial— yes, court-martial ! Ah, you rascals, 

^H' Here his voice v/a& lost in a low growl, not unlike 
an approaching storm ; and, in a tone which he 
generally assumed when he wished to be ironical, he 
continued, — 

" And here is another, my beloved servant Fried- 
rich, who has had the impudence to deceive his 
Imaeter and Colonel; place him in confinement for 
the night also — yes, yes, confine him also !" 
G 2 
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" Colonel," answered Heirschaft, " onr park 
guard-room is too small to hold bo many prisoners j 
if it please tlie colonel, perhaps — " 

"Oho !" said he. "Ah, a good idea has just stmck 
me ! withdraw the guard and pnt this worthy com- 
pany ia their place." 

"But your servant is not in uniform." 

" Then keep him in the guard-room as a prisoner 
till five o'clock, and then send him back to me 
I'll have the whole lot of them — yea, six." 

Corporal Herrscliaft marched off with his chaise 
and scarcely had they left the door than I clearly 
heard the voice of " Whitehead" strike up an old 
well-known song, the words of which he altered to— w 

" He'll liavQ indoed the sixth poor knavo, 
Althongb lie should drag him frum his grave." 

The Colonel also must have heard this song, for 
on his way up-stairs, with his host and some others 
— probably guests who had been detained by this 
occurrence — I heard him say, — 

" There you see, gentlemen, all my admonitions 
and exhortations are entirely set at nought by these 
young fellows ; I pat them under arrest, and they 
hardly give themselves time to turn round before 
they begin to singj but I'll put an end to that. 
B 'a singing I " 

"Oh, Colonel," interceded one of the ladies, 
" pardon the young people ; their spirits hai 
carried them away." 
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es," said another, "tLey are doubtless of 
good family, have money, and probably in their 
heedlessness have taken a drop too much. We 
have all sown our wild oats, have we not, Colonel ?" 
I " Tea, indeed," he replied; " but if I had broken 
» into a respectable house in this way in the days of 
my old General I should soon have been walked 
o(f to the lock-up," 

" Only think, Louisa," added a third, " the one 
with the light hair ia a young Count Weiler, pro- 

lubly a son of the privy counsellor in W , 

who — " 

" What ? what ?" said the Colonel brusquely, in- 
terrupting the remarks which were being made in 
favour of my unfortunate comrades ; " a Count 
"Weiler in my brigade ! pardon me, that is quite a 



> I mistake 
^H "But 

^^^■kandsoc 
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But, Colonel," answered the gentleman, "the 

idsome young man with fair hair left a card at 

ly house to-day with the name ' Count Weiler ' 



"And, if I may be allowed to ask," said the 
old Colonel, half-laugbing, "what was the noble 
Count's business with you T A visit ?" 

"No," he said, "the call was not on me, but 
on another young soldier who was quartered at 
my house to-day — a Baron von Stein, as he calls 
himself." 

At this the Colonel burst into a tremendous fit of 
laughter — laughter, it could hardly be called; no, 
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he actually roaredj ao that my two guardian angels, 
who did not know the cause of it, started, 

"Hal hal ha!" he roared. "Count Weilerl' 

Baron Stein ! The Baron — that must be H . 

No, I assure you it ia only another of the bad jokes 
of these youths. Oh, I know their tricks !" 

The gentleman began now to relate what had 
happened to me at his house, and that our rank as 
Count and Baron had procured for me a better room 
than that first assigned raej at first under the im- 
pression that I was only a common gunner. 

During the recital the Colonel never ceaeed 
laughing, and even through the closed door of the 
salon I hoard him burst out several times with— 
"Now, I can't be hard upon the young fellows; 
there's no denying they're wild youths, but as long 
as they do nothingbad — now I'll see whether justice 
cannot for once be tempered with mercy," 

Whilst all this was passiug without I continued 
standing at the door opposite the two girls, whose' 
embarrassment increased every minute. Half-^ 
dressed as they were, neither of them ventnred to 
come out of her place of concealment, and yet it was 
impossible for me to remain in the room all night, 
however much I might have wished it. To save me 
it was necessary that they should lead mo out of the 
lion's den. This thoy evidently felt, for the om 
under the quilt said softly to the other, — 

"Bertha, what shall we do?" and then both m\ 
pne breath sighed, " Oh, if we were but dressed ! 
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Ladies," said I, as softly as possible, " there are 
moments in a man's life when circumstances involve 
lim in difficulties which, when they are passed, 
.leave nothing behind them but a remembrance as 
lOf a dream — circumstances which can accomplisb 
jn one moment what it wonld have taken years to 
bring about in the ordinary course of events. This 
has now happened to me ! An honr ago I did not 
know you; fortune had not then favoured me by 
bringing me into such close and intimate relations 
with you." Here I saw that the one behind the 
curtain rolled herself still tighter in it. " Let me 
ipeak out ; perhaps in a few minutes I shall be dia- 

Lchanted, and to-morrow I shall look upon all this 
&S a dream, but," I added with emphasis, "as a 
very precious dream, the enjoyment of which I shall 
keep to myself, for to share it with another would 
rob it of lialf its charms." 

The one under the quilt seemed anxious to speak, 
,bat did not get beyond a slight cough and a faint 
', and I continued my tirade. " Place full 

infidence in me, say but a word to assure me that 
joa are not angry with me, and tell mo how I can 
relieve you from the burden of my presence." 

I flattered myself that by all this eloquence and 
circumlocution I should gain their contidence and 
make my presence more acceptable ; but I received 
no reply, and it was some minutes before Made- 
moiselle Emily addressed me from under the 
coverlet. She also spoke with some circumlocution. 
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and with more LeBitation than I had done, for alio 
commenced in a most incoherent manner^ with a 
whole legion of acha 1 ohs ! and aha ! before she 
got ont — 

"We — we — have — mot — hem ! — betrayed yon — 
hem ! — because onr brother — is a — soldier also, and 
sometimes — when ho is on leave — relates to us — 
foolish — tricks — like these, — and on this — account — 
ther efo re — so — ' ' 

" So — we have," put in the other, " not — betrayed 
you — and will — try to liberate you — without — dis- 
covery, — for in this house — yon cannot — remain, — as 
you must see." 

" Yes — you most see that," repeated Emily. 

" Tes, indeed I do," I answered softly. 

" But, Emily," said the other. 

" Yes, Bertha — if we were only dressed I " 

I had cast my eyes several times round the room, 
and each time they had fallen on two chairs which 
stood against the wall, and on which sundry articles 
of dress lay scattered in the most picturesque 
disorder, such as two snow-white corsets, elegant 
morning costumes, a pair of stockings, besides other 
things. Scarcely had the second sigh been heaved 
over their dishabille than I pointed at the two 
chairs and begged them to command my services ; 
if I could hand them anything, I should be most 
glad to do so. At first I received no answer. 

After a moment, however, one of them said, 
"Yes, but bo quick ;" and the other added, " And 
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take off your Bwordj it would be dreadful if it were 
to fall on the floor and be heard." 

I quickly placed my Bword against the wall ; and 
taking up the two dresses, I carried them to the 
girla, aad had the pleasure of making a mistake and 
handing the wrong one to each, which necessitated 
two joumeya between them instead of one; and 
while I turned to fetch their Blippers they put their 
dreases on; and for the first time stood) full -equipped, 
before me two charming young girls I One of 
them glided to the door, put her ear to the key-hole 
and listened. 

" All ia quite quiet," she said, after afewseconda, 
" and we may now venture to liberate you. Will 
yon go. Bertha, or shall I V she asked, 

" Oh, do you go," answered the other. " If by 
Bome unlucky chance any one were to see you they 
would think nothing but the truth, but I shoidd not 
be believed again. I had — I waa — no, no, do you 
go" 

"Then Haten," said the £rst again, " and remem- 
ber that we have one more flight of stairs to descend, 
then we turn to the left round a pillar, descend four 
or five more steps, at the bottom of which I shall 
open a door, and you must creep out and along the 
wall to the loft, but mind and keep close to the wall, 
that you may not be seen ; when you reach the court- 
door, which ia unlocked, go through it and keep 
ckae to the garden wall on the right till you arrive 
at the windmill which standa at the entrance of the 
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town, from thence you will know your way. Now 
come." 

"Oh," said Emily, ""I am so frightened!" and 
ray little conductress heaved a deep sigh, "And 
your sword ! You mnat buckle it on and hold it 
fast, lest it should betray us. Now, make baste, 
make haste ! " 

She handed me the heavy weapon, and as I en- 
deavoured to buckle on the belt she seized hold of 
the white leather, as if she would help me. Thus we 
stood for one moment close to one another, and I — 
for my peace of mind — saw too far into her beautiful 
blue eyes. She opened the door carefully and 
beckoned to me. I advanced a few steps into the 
room towards the other, and, with a few words of 
thanks, offered her my hand, which she took shyly, 
then I followed littlo Emily, who tripped lightly 
down the steps, which, like the rest of the house, 
were enveloped in darkness. I tried to follow her 
noiselessly, but I was wicked enough, when we 
reached the pillar, to pretend that I could not find 
my way. I said softly, " Where are you, Friiulein ?" 

"Good heavens!" she exclaimed; "here! — do 
come on ! " 

I stretched out my hand before me in the dark and 
actually came in contact with her pretty little hand, 
which she held out to me, but, alas ! the distance we 
had to go now was so short that, although I made 
my steps as small as possible, it only took nine and 
a half to bring uB to the house-door. Emily opened 
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it. I do not know what made my heart sink eo 
when she tried to withdraw her hand from mine. 
Thoughts of loTG filled my heart as the delicious 
scent of roses and jasmine was wafted to me by the 
night wind from tho garden behind the house. Tet 
another moment, and I stole through the court-door, 
along the garden wall to the windmill, on whose 
white wall I sat down for afew minutes, and between 
waking and dreaming I thus philosophized : — 

"What is hfe 7 A garland of flowers held and 
watched over hy spirits, who in their restlessness 
spring hither and thither and keep it in a constant 
state of com.motion ; in their thoughtless p!ay they 
break off many of the blossoms, with which — such is 
their compassion— they seek to adorn some other 
bare and wasted garland; sometimes they pull the 
garland tight and cause us pain ; then again they 
wave it about in their giddy mirth and occasionally — 
and this is very dangerous — one end of it escapes from 
their hands, and, fluttering in mid-air, not unfre- 
quently gets entangled in another. The spirits seek 
earnestly to disentangle them, especially when the 
colours do not blend, bat ere they have succeeded 
many a flower is crushed and many beautiful petals 
are scattered to the wuids. Ah, the careless ones ! 
This evening they had again entangled two garlands !" 
I could trust the old windmill. At the court-door I 
had kissed httle Emily on the mouth and received 
in return a slight pressure on my arm. 

It was now about twelve o'clock. I arose and set 
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out in search of my billet. Although I was very- 
sorry for my comrades, I conld not help laughing 
over our adventure, and as I went along I sang, half 
' aloud, — 

" Bold is mivny an enterpriss, 
Noble ttio reTfiird that's promised, 
And the soldier, brave and Htnmg, 
Winn glory and renown therefrom." 

After a little trouble I found my quarters. I wisely 
abstained from ringing, but, climbing over the wall, 
crept into the stable, where I lay down in the straw 
by my horse for a couple of hours. 

Scarcely had the morning dawned than I was up 
and at work, and the stable-man was not a little 
surpnsed to find me busy cleaning my saddle and 
harness so early, especially as he thought, as we were 
on the march, that it was unnecessary to have every- 

I thing so clean and bright. I knew well enough why 
I polished up my sword and trappings as carefully as 
if for parade, and why I cleaned all the leather work 
so thoroughly with a wet sponge. Should the 
Colonel, who would naturally be rather auspicious of 
me after last night's exploit, attack me on my 
arrival at the place of rendezvous, he should, at any 
rate, have to search some time before he discovered 
anything amiss with my accoutrements. The groom 
assisted me, and when at about five o'clock I saddled 
my horse and examined liim carefully, I could not 
find any blemish. 
I was called to breakfast. Aa I entered the 
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house a gentleman was standing at the door, who, in 
a voice that I recognized, and in an ironical tone, 
wished the Baron von Stein good-moming ; which 
conrtesy I returned with the greatest possible con- 
descension. Half an hour afterwards I mounted my 
horse and rode off to the windmill, passing on my 
way the honse, the scene of our misfortune, most 
inopportunely for me. As I came up the Colonel 
was preparing to mount his horse. I sat like a 
statue, held the rein as elegantly as I could and let 
my right hand hang down by the saddle, according 

to regulation. Von T glanced at me, and I was 

flattering myself that I should get safely past him, 
when ho cried out, — 

" All 1 stop a minute, Bombai-dier H ," 

I turned my horse, vaulted from the saddle, 
and in the twinkling of an eye stood on the left 
side of my horse, with the reins in my right hand ; 
the old gentleman walked round me, examining 
everything, providentially found nothing out of 
order, and seemed to be in a good humoiir, 

" I suppose you have had good quarters," he said, 
" and a good stall ?" 

"At your service, Colonel." 

"Early at home, Bombardier, or roaming about 
■with certain others ?" 

" By order of the Colonel, I was in by eight 
o'clock," I answered promptly, without moving a 
muscle. Having glanced np timidly at a certain 
■window, I had caught a glimpse of Emily's pretty 
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little face, and that caused me to utter this lie with 
such efErontery. 

" Tea, yea," laughed the Colonel, " that was 
according to my orders — bnt I know rather a curious 
story, the Baron von Stein — yea, yea, I know all 
about it. Well, I hope that horae has been fed at 
the expense of the barony? Was the fodder 
good?" 

" At your service. Colonel, that which waa Bup- 
plied was good, but what we took for ourselvea was 
better still." 

"Ha!ha! Remount, Bombardier," he said. "I'll 
know nothing of thieving — but allow me to tell you, 
if yon are caught at that game I shall have to be 
severe with you. Bah ! foraging, indeed t We are 
not in an enemy's land. Well, well, I'm glad to see 
your horse in such good condition. Mount 1 
March ! " 

I ventured to cast a look up at the window again, 
but I saw no one. Who could the two girls be ? 
My vanity suggested daughters of the house, to 
which, however, jay reason opposed some doubts. 
The daughters would probably have been with the 
company and not in their room ; and yet the aoli- 
citona mother might not have wished her girls to 
associate with the officers ; but again, would she not 
have come herself to apeak to them instead of 
sending servants ? Perhaps they wore relatives of 
the house, or a couple of maid-aervants ? I could 
not believe that. K I had but asked the groom ! 
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bat I was roatrained by the fear of betraying tlie 
girls. Absorbed in these reflections, I arrived at the 
place of rendezvous without arriving at any definite 
conclusion, except that, aa far as I was concerned, 
tbe lovely girls were two guardian angels. 

Moat of the batteries were already aasemblcd at the 
windmill ; the mounted artillerymen wore putting-to 
their horses, the non-commissioned officers were 
examining the harness and limber-boxes, to see that 
all was in good order. Dose was thus engaged, but 
I saw that he kept stretching out bis long neck 
every inatant, examining each new-comer, as if he 
were looking for some one, probably for me ; and so 
it tui-ned out, I rode up to him, to report myself, 
dismounted, and took mj place by the cannon. 

" Confound it ! " began Dose, softly to me, and I 
remarked that he looked very cross. " There were 
fine pranks played last night. Herrschaft told the 
captain about it this morning, and he also said that 
one of the prisoners declared yon were of the party ; 
you must be on your guard before Feind, for he was 
in a furious temper yesterday, and is to-day also. I 
have eight and forty hours' arrest hanging over me." 

" And what have you done f" I asked. 

But there was no time for a reply, for Captain 
Feind was approaching, with a face which boded no 
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■' Why," ho asked, with a malicious laugh, " has 
not Mr. Bombai'dier reported himself to me, instead 
of standing gossiping here ? " 
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" Captam, I am coming." 

He examined me from head to foot j and when he 
found that my accoutrementa were in good order 
and well cleaned, he looked out for some other cause 
of offence. As I had only just dismounted and 
knew I should have to remount in a few minuteej 
when the battery started, I had left my swoi-d hang- 
ing to the hook, instead of taking it in my hand 
whilst he spoke to me ; this was the opportunity he 
sought, and he seized it. 

" Don't you know," aaid he, " that you ought to 
hold your sword in your hand when your superiors 
are speaking to you ? " 

"At your aervicej yes, Captaiu," 

"Listen, sir; it seems to me we have breakfasted 
too well again this morning. Sergeant — and 
besides, a most scandalous affair, in which of coarse 
you took part, has been reported to me — Sergeant 
Loffel!" 

The latter stepped forward, and from this begin- 
ning I could judge pretty well how the affair would 
end. The Captain stuck his hand into hia tunic 
and began stamping his foot on the ground, and, 
speaking with great deliberation and inimitable 
maliciousness, said, — 

" Sergeant, note down that this man is to have 
three days on the wood, with bread and water, for 
making a disturbance in the streets at night." 

" But, Captain," I interposed. 

"But, Bombardier,'^ he retorted sneeringly, 
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" three days under arrest j confound you, sir ! I'll 
stop the way to your epaulettea 1" 

I stood thutidera truck. After this friendly morn- 
ing greeting, he turned away and mounted his horae. 
Near the windmill several white plumes appeared in 
sight, and oiEcera came galloping up from all 

directions, to make theirreports. Colonel von T , 

accompanied by the officera commanding divisions, 
and Adjutants, rode in among the batteries, smiling 
good-humouredly. How different from each other 
were these two officers, Feind and our chief ! The 
one, the personification of malice, punished heart- 
lessly and in cold blood, without showing the slight- 
est emotion ; the other, though surly and excessively 
gruff, when he punished, generally first worked 
himself into such a state of excitement as to arouse 
our compassion. But he was usually just, and used 
often to say, " Well, you most have the three days ; 
I would willingly pardon you, but discipline must be 
kept up," For this reason we would all willingly 
have gone through fire and "water for him. 

First of all, the officers commanding divisions made 
their reports to the Colonel ; most of them appeared 
to have the same important communication to make, 

namely, that nothing had happened; Von T 

saluted them without any change of coimtonance, 
and rode leisurely up to our battery. Then came 
the Captain's turn ; and all remained peaceful till our 
dear Feind made his momiug salute and report. 
The Colonel had a special dislike to this officer, on 
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account of his constant complaints and punisliments, 
Dose and I anxiously watched the Coiouel'a expres- 
sion, for we knew the Captain woald take pretty 
good care to report us. The Colonel reined in his 
horse, and I hoard him say, in a loud voice, — 

" There you are, as usual, with your eternal com- 
plaints of this battery ! What has happened now ? 
let me see, you've given me such a list of names, I 
can't possibly remember them all. Now, what haa 
Corporal Dose, who I consider a tolerably steady 
man, been up to ?" 

At these words, he dismounted surlily from hia 
horse, and strode up to our gun. 

" Colonel," said Feind, saluting, " when I joined 
the battery this morning, I accidently looked into 
this non-commissioned officer's provision wagon, 
and found one of our forage sacks, which was quite 
empty yesterday, full of oats. To my question, 
where the forage came from, the man had the 
audacity to inform me that it was the remains 
of yesterday's rations, which the gunners had sci-aped 
together out of tho mangers this morning, and put 
in the sack j but, Colonel, if you like, I will have the 
sack brought here: it contains more than was 
supplied altogether yesterday. I have therefore 
sentenced the corpora! to be put under arrest for 
eight and forty hours." 

"Humph! so, so!" Said Yon T . Now for 

the rest ! What has the trumpeter you spoke of, 
done ? Let him come forward ; here, my sou 1 " 
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I ha^ noticed that one of our trmnpoters seemed 
have rather an uneasy conscience this morning ; 
le kept glancing towards the Colonel, aud his 
jontrements were as scrupnlously bright as mine, 
len the Colonel began to inquire about him, 
drew himaelf up, and instantly responded to the 
iftrching look of the Captain, who with an imperious 
of hia hand, bade him approach. The tram- 
was a nice-looking, well-made fellow, and bore 
the stripes of a non-commissioned officer, for he had 
(already served ten years. As he stood before the 
Colonel he no longer looked confused, but faced his 
iiehief boldly. His black aud very long moustache, 
'hich be generally, contrary to orders, waxed and 
very elegantly, to-day hmg down over his 

louth, as Von T best liked to see it, concealing 

lips and half his chin. 

Now," continued the Colonel, "what is he 
rged with ? Having served bo long, can't he 
[ve up foolish tricks, eh ? However, I hope he only 
tended to play a silly joke by his masquerade ; 
I us the history of it." 

Colonel," began the trampeter, "yesterday 
morning, after I had gone to my quarters, and 
unsaddled and attended to my horse, I had scarcely 
sat down iu my room, when Gunner Miiller came in, 
and complained that he had wretched quarters, and 
hardly anything to eat, and although the house he 
'as in was very large, they had given him a dirty 
.ole behind the steps, to sleep in ; he asked me, aa I 
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had served longer and had more expenence, if I 
could help him to force the farmer to treat him better. 
Well, you see. Colonel, and bo I went with him, and 
I gave the host a piece of my mind, and — then — 
well — ^yes " 

Feind saluted, and said, — 

'' Excuse me. Colonel, but the trumpeter had the 
indescribable impudence to place a white plume in 
his shako, and to sew a fringe of gold paper to the 
shoulder of his tunic." 

" So," said Von T , " he stuck a plume of 

feathers in his hat like those his Colonel wears, eh ? " 

"At your eervice, Colonel, no," answered the 
trumpeter, " it was only of paper." 

" Then," added the wicked Peiud, " this maa went 
to Gunner MiJller's quarters, cursed and swOre, andj 
most insulting of all, told the farmer that he was 
Captain of the battery, and had heard they had put 
his gunner in a kennel under the steps ; he ordered 
the farmer at once to show him all the rooms in the 
house, that he might select one himself." 

The Colonel could not repress a smile, but Hie 
next instant he was listening again with the utmost 
gravity. 

" The poor farmer," continued the Captain, 
" frightened out of his wits by the trumpeter, 
who threatened him with his sword, threw open hia 
house, and the two fine fellows chose the beat roomj 
into which they dragged the gunner's harness and 
baggage, and then made the farmer bring them a 
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jug {if beer, that they might drink the health of his 
Gracious Majesty the King, However, the whole 
affair struck the host as rather suspicious, and 
after the two tad gone out, he went to the sergeant, 
who was quartered in a neighbouring farm, and told 
him what had happened, which of course led to a 
denouement. I sent for the trumpeter and gunner, 
and sentenced them both to three days in the cells." 

" So, so I Humph I " ejaculated the Colonel, and 

his countenance, which had somewhat cleared during 

the Captain's recital, became as dark as ever at the 

mention of the three days' arrest, and he pushed 

cocked hat over his right ear. 

"Now, now," he burst out, "and what has the 
tird, that you told me of, done ? I think it was 

Bombardier H . Come here. Bombardier. Why, 

Bombardier H is quartered in the town j what 

has he done?" 

" When Corporal Herrschaft reported to me this 
morning," proceeded Feind, " that the Colonel had 
sent five young volunteers to the park guard yester- 
day evening for being guilty of a row in the streets, 
and that one of them had let out that Bombardier 

H had been of the party, but had escaped, I 

sentenced him also to three days' imprisonment, for 
I know the man well, and he seldom fails to take 
part in such doings," 

Aiter this harangoe, I looked at the Colonel, full 

K apprehension ; with another violent shove, he 
oght hia hat over his left ear, planted his aword 
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on tke grooad, and appeared to be straggling 
his anger. 

" Now, listen. Captain Feind," he wld as qniedj 
as possible, bat we aaw witti gatia&ction that he liadi 
to put great reatraiot apon himself to prevent oaing 
strong language : " aJIow me. Captain. Feind, allow 
me to tell yoa that I dun'i approve of cheee eternal 
punishments, especiallT tor such ounces as the three 

reported to me ; now, if Colonel ron T speaks 

a good word for them, I hope the tnunpeter ^ well 
as Corpora! Dose will be let off with only an extm 

guard to keep ; and aa to Bombardier H , heTI 

have Dot}iing, for I, old T , commander of the 

seventh brigade, I tell van thaE he was not with ibe 
Ave ; hi^ur you, Captain Feind, be was nut with the 
five ; and if he had been, he would not have had 
three days' arrest, for I, his twlonel, have pardoned 
them all, becauee they ouly played a fbohsh trickj 
and I would pardon two foolish tricks rather thani 
one breach of discipline. There must be diaci- 
pliLel" 

We looked at each other, greatly relieved, A- 
weight was lifted from our hetirts. The chief' 
sahited, and turned to the commander of the divi- 
sion. 

" Oberatwachtmeister, let us mount and be off," 
Qe mounted hia horeo, and rodeont of the battery, 
jawed by his aides-de-camp and orderlies, to the 
I tpftce at the windmill, in order to let the divi- 
R defile paat him. 
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The Captain also mounted, and as lie did so he 
hononrcd Doae and me wibh an angry glance, drew 
Ma sword and gave the word of command, "To 
horse ! Attention 1 " 

At once, the bnatle round the gana, which a 
moment before had been so lively, ceased; the 
drivers stood to their horses with the whip in tlie 
left hand, the riders ranged themselves behind the 
cannon and the howitzers, and no one stirred. To 
me this had always been the pleasantest and most 
interesting moment. When all was in order, the 
horses properly saddled and packed, all searching 
for spots of mat on our swords, &o., at an end for 
HxG time being ; the horses pawing the ground im- 
patient to start, and nothing for me to do, to become 
a CftvaHer, but to mount ; then, with pistols in the 
holsters, and sword at my side, I was indeed a 
warrior and no common soldier, whose chief business 
it is, according to command, to wheel to the right or 
Jefl, or to clean harness. This was the only moment, 
when the life of a soldier still appeared to me in the 
light in which I had seen it in my early romantic 
'dreams. I was in particularly high spirits to-day at 
our departure. Before us lay the " mauceuvre," of 
which Dose had related so many fine things, as well 
as the pleasure of spending four weeks among the 
country people, of course at a fine large farm- 
house, where in the evening we could lie on the 
grass under the young apple and cherry trees, and 
listen to the melodious sounds of the returning 
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herds. Behind me I left the hateful three days 
under arreBt, with which the good Feind had wished 
to favour me ; beneath my feet was the dewy fra- 
grant grass ; above me tlie blue sky, and in my heart 
the kiss of dear, pretty little Emily. 

" Mount ! " That word acted as an electric spark ; 
I flew into the saddle, "Advance!" and as the 
bugler clearly sounded the tune, " Up, comrades, 
up, to horse ! to horse ! " I felt inexpressibly happy, 
and could not help whistling the same tmie to my- 
self ; but not for long', for Sergeant Loffel, the 
Captain's echo, who disliked me as much as the 
Captain did, rode up to me, stroked his moustache, 
and said in no very friendly tone, " Look here, air, 
we Bball stop that whistling one of these daya." 
Snow on a spring morning ! I could not resist an- 
swering the fat sergeant in the momentary irritation 
caused by his words, with the quiet sarcasm, " Oh, 
you mean me 7 quite right, to-day is Tuesday." He 
made no reply, but took out his note-book, and 
wrote something in it, which he showed to the 
Captain, who made amotion with his head and hand, 
as much as to say " Pll settle that;" and he did 
settle it, so that at the next parade, the commander 
of division gave mo three days* arrest for having a 
small rent in my fodder bag. As we make our beds, 
so must we lie ! 

In dust and heat, alternately singing and laughing, 
grumbling and swearing, we marched along the 
high road through the monotonous avenue of poplars, 
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until about two o'clock, when at a turn of tho road, 
as an angel from heaven, we saw the staff quarter- 
master trotting towards us on his scraggy grey 
horse, with a huge portfolio under his arm. Every 
face brightened, even the horses seemed tired of 
the long march; for when the old Colonel at our 
head, thundered out, " Halt ! " it only neodod a very 
slight pull at the reins to bring them to a stand-atill. 
The man opened hia portfolio, and read out the 
names of village after village in which our batteries 
were to be quartered ; part of the brigade at the 

fortress of W , one battery here, another there ; 

and as the villages in this part of the country 
could only, at tho most, boast of a few farm-houses, 

very few of the batteries could be quartered in one 
place, but almost every gun had its own farm or its 
own village; ours was called Fetbenweiden (Rich- 
meadows), a name which seemed to please Dose, for 
he hoped that the quarters would correspond with 
the name of the place. Alas 1 this was far from 
being the case; they were terribly baiTen and un- 
productive. Before dispersing, our old chief, placing 
his arms akimbo, read us a lecture from his horse, 
upon good behaviour, attention to rules in quarters, 
care of our arms and uniforms, &c. &c. However the 
pawing of the horses and jingling of the harness 
drowned his voice, so that we could only catch a few 
words, and here and there a whole sentence, amongst 
which his favourite expression, "There must be 
discipline," occurred pretty often. 
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Captain Feind, from ■whonij alas ! we had to be 
separated, for he was quartered ui another village) 
gave us a very moral harangue before parting, into 
which he very frequently introduced his favourite 
expression, " about breakfasting too well." At 
length we were dismissed. Dose gave the word of 
command " To horsCj" and in half an hour's time 
we arrived at Fettenweiden. It coneieted of five or 
BIX little hooaea situated on the borders of the heath, 
on which the "manceuvrea" were to be held. 

On the other side, divided from the housoe by a 
stream, was an oak woi>d, and in the background 
rose tall poplars and fir-trees, from between which 
peeped a beautiful yellow-coloured building, the 

coontry-house of Coimt Yon R , with whom our 

Major was quartered. 

Dose's spirits, which tie appearance of tho little 
houses had somewhat damped, were refreshed by 
the sight of the green wood, the stream, and the 




He confided to me that he felt quite poetical, and 
promiBed shortly to astonish me with some poems ; 
and whilst we led our horses through a great bog to 
a wretched stable, be dreamed of woodland walks, 
nightin galea, murmuring streams, and the like, re- 
marking that there was nothing more poetical to his 
mind, than making verses .' 
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ANTONMENTa . VIVAN DIE B E 8 . 

The atablej romantically situated on the borders of 
a bog) scarcely satisfied tlie most modest require- 
ments. We could barely find room for our own 
horses and those of our two gunner servants. 

Walking into the house, I intently watched Dose, 
in order that I might team the secret of gaining the 
respect of the country people. The woman of the 
house met us at the threshold; behind her stood 
her husband, hat in hand, who greeted ua with an 
awkward bow. The mistress, however, took the 
initiative by sharply asking for our billet. Dose 
thrust his hand into his tunic, and began to stamp 
impatiently on the ground, in imitation of Captain 
Feind, whose invariable practice it was to do this 
on similar important occasions. Then he com- 
menced an harangue, of which I scarcely understood 
a single word, although I was pretty well used to 
Dose's style, and was so well versed both in his 
stable maxims and poetical effusions, that when I 
heard the first three words of an oration of his I 
could at once tell the end. He spoke of the arduous 
life of a soldier, of his responsibilities as protector 
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Captain Feind, from -whom, alas I we had to hs 
separated, for he was quartered in another village, 
gave us a very moral harangue before parting, into 
which he very frequently introduced his favourite 
expression, "about breakfasting too well." At 
length we were dismissed. Doae gave the word of 
command " To horse," and in half an hour's time 
we arrived at Fettenweiden. It consisted of five or 
six little houses situated on the borders of the heath, 
on which the "manceuvres" were to be held. 

On the other side, divided from the houses by a 
streana, was an oak wood, and in the background 
rose tall poplars and fir-trees, from between which 
peeped a beautiful yellow- coloured building, the 

country-house of Count von R , with whom our 

Major was quartered. 

Dose's spirits, which the appearance of the little 
houses had somewhat damped, were refreshed by 
the sight of the green wood, the stream, and the 
mansion. 

He confided to me that he felt qmte poetical, and 
promised shortly to astonish me with some poems ; 
and whilst we led our horses through a great bog to 
a wretched stable, he dreamed of woodland walks, 
nightingales, murmuring streams, and the like, re- 
marking that there was nothing more poetical to his 
mind, than making verace ! 
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The stable, romanticaUy situated on the borders of 
a bogj scarcely satisfied tbe most modest require- 
ments. We could barely find room for our own 
horses and those of our two gunner servants. 

Walking into the hoosBj I intently watched Dose, 
in order that I might learn the secret of gaining the 
respect of the country people. The woman of the 
house met us at the threshold; behind her stood 
her husband, hat in hand, who greeted us with an 
awkward bow. The mistress, however, took the 
initiative by sharply asking for our billet. Dose 
thrust his hand into his tnnic, and began to stamp 
impatiently on the ground, in imitation of Captain 
Peind, whose invariable practice it was to do tliia 
on similar important occasions. Then he com- 
menced an harangue, of which I scarcely understood 
a single word, although I was pretty well used to 
Dose's style, and was bo well versed both in his 
stable maxims and poetical effusions, that when I 
heard the first three words of an oi'ation of hia I 
conid at once tell the end. He spoke of the arduous 
life of a soldier, of his responsibibties as protector 
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Captain Feind, from whom, alas I we had to be 
separated, for he was quartered in another village, 
gave U3 a very moral harangue before parting, into 
which he very frequently introduced his favourite 
expression, "about breakfasting too well." At 
length we were dismissod. Dose gave the word of 
command " To horae," and in half an hour's time 
we ajrived at Fettenweiden. It consisted of five or 
six little houses situated on the borders of the heath, 
on which the " manceuvrea" were to be held. 

On the other side, divided from the houses by a 
stream, was an oak wood, and in the background 
rose tall poplars and fir-trees, from between wbicii 
peeped a beautiful yellow-coloured building, the 

country-house of Count von R , with whom our 

Major was quartered. 

Dose's spirits, which the appearance of the little 
houses had somewhat damped, were refreshed by 
the sight of the green wood, the stream, and the 



He confided to me that he felt quite poetical, and 
promised shortly to astonish me with some poems ; 
and whilst we ted our horses through a great bog to 
a wretched stable, he dreamed of woodland walks, 
nightingales, murmuring streams, and the like, re- 
marking that there was nothing more poetical to his 
mind, than making verses ! 



CHAPTER VI. 



CAKTONMENTS , VIV; 



The Btable, romantically situated on tlie borders of 
& bog, ecarcely satiafied the most modeat rec[uirB- 
ments. We could barely find room for our own 
horses and those of our two gunner servanta. 

Walking into the houae, I intently watohed Dose, 
in order that I might learn the secret of gaining the 
respect of the country people. The woman of the 
house met us at the threshold; behind her stood 
her husband, hat in hand, who greeted us with an 
awkward bow. The mistress, however, took the 
initiative by sharply asking for our billet. Dose 
thrust his hand into his tonic, and began to stamp 
impatiently on the grotmd, in imitation of Captain 
Feind, whose invai-iable practice it was to do this 
on similar important occasions. Thon he com- 
menced an harangue, of which I scarcely understood 
a single word, although I was pretty well used to 
Dose's style, and waa ao well versed both in hia 
stable maxims and poetical effasions, that when I 
heard tho first three words of an oration of his I 
could at once tell the end. He spoke of the arduous 
life of a soldier, of his responsibilities as protector 
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Captain Feind, from whom, alas ! we liad to be 
separated, for he was quartered in another village, 
gave us a very moral harangue heforo parting, into 
which he very frequently introduct-d his favourite 
expression, "about breakfasting too well." At 
length we were dismissed. Dose gave the word of 
command " To horse," and in half an houi-'s time 
we arrived at Eettenweiden, It consisted of five or 
six little houses situated, on the borders of the heath, 
on which the "manceuvres" were to be held. 

On the other aide, divided from the houses by a 
stream, was an oak wood, and in the background 
rose tall poplars and fir-trees, from between which 
peoped a beautiful yellow- coloured building, the 

COuntry-houBB of Count von R ^ with whom our 

Major was quartered. 

Dose's spirits, which the appearance of the little 
houses had somewhat damped, were refi'eshed by 
the sight of the green wood, the stream, and the 
mansion. 

He confided to me that he felt quite poetical, and 
promised shortly to astonish me with some poems ; 
and whilst we led our horses through a great bog to 
a wretched stable, ho dreamed of woodland walks, 
nightingales, murmuring streams, and the like, re- 
marking that there was nothing more poetical to his 
mind, than making verges ! 



CHAPTER VI. 
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The stable, romantically situated on the borders of 
a bog, scarcely satisfied the most modest require- 
ments. We could barely find room for our own 
borses and those of our two gimner servants. 

Walking into the house, I intently watched Dose, 
in order that I might learn the secret of gaining the 
respect of the couutry people. The woman of the 
hoase met us at the threshold; behind ter stood 
her husband, hat in hand, who greeted us with an 
awkward bow. The mistress, however, took the 
initiative by sharply asking for our billet. Dose 
thrust hia band into hia tunic, and began to stamp 
impatiently on the ground, in imitation of Captain 
Feind, whoso invariablo practice it was to do this 
on similar important occasions. Then be com- 
menced an harangue, of which I scarcely understood 
a single word, although I was pretty well used to 
Dose's style, and was so well versed both in his 
Btable maxims and poetical efi'uaions, that when I 
beard the first three words of an oration of bis I 
could at once tell the end. He spoke of the arduous 
life of a soldier, of Lis responsibilities as protector 
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of "Fatherland)" very frequently mterlardieg his 
diBCOTirse with the words "patriotism " and "Prussia." 
He eron got as far aa £be unity of Germany, and 
concluded somewhat to the following effect : — " If 
he were an East Prussian, still he ought to be 
received here on the Rhine with open arms, as a 
protector of Fatherland." The woman could not 
follow this tirade any better than myself. She 
looked from one to the other in great bewilderment, 
and probably would have been at a loss to this day 
how to answer him, if the farmer, who had frequently 
nodded his head in an approving way during the 
oration, had not helped us all out of the dilemma. 
He pushed his wife aside rather roughly, saying 
to her as she turned round angrUy on him, — 

"Don't you understand the gentlemen? Why, 
to be sure, they want us to provide them with good 
victuals and drink," 

I was greatly amused at the peasant's acutenesa, 
and Dose, also struck by the man's penetration, and 
not at all out of countenance, recited to me as we 
entered the room, — 

" Things which convey no moaning to the ■vrise, 
Aro guesB'd bj intmtianB of the Himple mind." 

The woman, who was much impressed both by 
Dose's unintelligible jargon and by his imposing 
appearance, did not urge her demand for the billet, 
and assured us, after her husband's interpretation of 
our wishes, that we might make ourselves quite 
easy, as we should eat at the &ame table as them- 
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selves, and out of one dish. Very flattering ! The 
woman, un fortunately, was true to hor word, for 
every meal during oar sojourn in her house con- 
sisted literally of but one dish, which was placed 
before U8 twice every day, with this sh'ght variation, 
that whereas in the morning the dish waa filled 
with a kind of gruel in which floated a few potatoes 
and beans, in the afternoon, when we returned from 
practice, the above-mentioned solid ingredients pre- 
dominated, the gruel serving only as a kind of aauce. 
This beginning of onr life in cantonments quickly 
wiped away a considerable portion of the golden 
bloom which Dose's descriptions had endowed it 
with. Especially was this the case when our hostess 
showed us our night-quarters, which were in a closet 
which opened on to the passage, the only entrance 
to it being by a hole three feet square, about a yard 
from the ground, and which at first sight I had taken 
for tho' door of a cupboard in the wall. At night, 
when we retired to rest, our situation struck us aa 
BO ludicrous that we could not sleep at first for 
laughing. Dose, though of an adventurous spirit, 
would not trust himself in the box until he had well 
reconnoitred the ground. All four of us were to ii 
habit this hole, which we found was just large enough 
to contain us. It was ten feet square, the floor was 
covered with straw, on which some great feather- 
beds were laid. When we were undressed, we drew 
up in line, one behind the other, before the opening, 
and Dose as oin- chief stepped in first, and, thanks to 
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Ilia long legs, managed his entrance comfortably. 
Not so the rest of uBj for the floor inside being 
lower than tlie outside, I lost my balance and fell on 
the top of my superior; the two gunners entered in 
the same undignified style, so that we all lay in a 
heap on the floor of the closet. I had never doubted 
that in Dose a great general was lost, and in this 
critical moment hia great qualities — coolneaa and 
energy — were conspicuously displayed. With a 
stentorian voice he called for a light, raised himself 
with difficulty, and, although he could not stand 
upright, he apportioned us our places with great 
dignity. I was to be nest to him, and the two 
gunners opposite to us, so that their feet nearly 
reached our kneea. Dose had aliown hia usual fore- 
sight in this arrangement, because we only possessed 
one coverlet between us, which, moreover, was very 
small. If we had all lain in a row, the least move- 
ment of one or the other in the night woald have 
dragged it off us. Now we held fast to one end, and 
the gunners to the other, so that it was stretched 
out hke the skin of a drum. 

Before we composed ourselves to sleep. Dose 
related to us a story of his early life, which had 
given hiTii a dislike to sleeping with several others 
in one bed. I will spare the reader the preface with 
which he began, and commence the narrative itself. 

" During a march," he aaid, " we once halted with 
the whole battery in a small village, where every 
house had to receive eight or ten men. In my quax- 
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ters there were niao men, who had two beds between 
them. I, who was then a Bombardier, was put in 
charge of fonr ganners in one of the beds; the non- 
commissioned officer, with the three others, occupied 
the second bed. Our corporal at that time — heaven 
rest his soul ! — waa of opinion, and very correctly, 
that if it wore possible, gnnnera should not be left 
without supervision, even in bed. Tiiough my bed 
was very wide, wo found that we could only lie on 
our sides, like spoons in a plato-baatet. I placed 
myself on the right side of the bed, and made the 
wise arrangement that the rest sliould, according to 
my orders, lie either on their right or left sides ; and 
therefore, during the night, I aomotimes issued the 
command, ' Eight or left, turn.' Once, however, the 
man on the other side of the bed was so heavy with 
sleep that he misunderstood the order and made the 
opposite movement. I leave yon to imagine the 
confusion this caused in the whole line. My calls 
to order wore of no use j the bed was not strong 
enough to boar the violent evolutions which followed, 
and broke with a loud crash, precipitating ua to the 
ground. The moat curious part of the affair, how- 
ever, w^ that aflor we had pushed the ruins of the 
bed to one side, and had drawn the bed-clothes off 
it, every one remarked with great astonishment that 
they were more comfortable than before. I assure 
yon," said Dose in conclusion, "there is nothing 
like experience." 

The heath on which the artillery practice wns held 



extended for several leagues. Tlie ground ■ 
tolerably hard, in most parts flat, and the whole 
was enclosed by thick fir-woods, among which lay 
the villages where the brigade was quartered. 
Those who chose this common for our shooting- 
ground had endeavoured — a thing not usual in 
military service — to unite the agreeable with the 
useful. On one side there was the model of a 
bastion, after Elanban, which served as a mark for 
heavy artillery and the light mortars. Near to this 
was a little redoubt, into which heavy shells were 
thrown, and to the riglit and left of these works 
two targets were placed, each six feet high and a 
hundred feet long, answering to the extended front 
of a battalion of infantry. The white walls were 
divided by black perpendicular bnes, two feet apart, 
that it might be easier to see in firing with cart- 
ridges how many balls struck one soldier. The 
heath extended about a league behind these woods ; 
on it were erected great banks of sand, called the 
"butts," into which those balls which flew over the 
marks fell and were afterwards dug out. These 
establishments formed the uaefiil department. The 
agreeable part waa to be found about a thousand 
paces from the bastion, namely, the apace marked 
off for the batteries, where the vivandieres had 
their beer and wine booths. This waa the romantic 
side of the picture. A space about four hundred 
feet square had been planted with accacias, which 
cast a grateful shade around. The guard-hut stood 
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I on a little bill in the middle of the different parks 
[ of artillery; a splendid 24-poiiiider, cut out in tin, 
I was placed as a vane pu the roof, to indicate the 
' direction of the wind. Eouud this hill were erected 
at intervals, buildings simply made of planks, some 
fitted up aa lahoratories, some as ammunition maga- 
zines, some, a little way ofi", as powder-sheds. A 
well of clear water, near which the guard-house 
stood, supplied the cheapest and most innocent 
beverage. The sutlers' and commissariat corps were 
■"just aa well organized as the brigade itself, and 
* divided into heavy and light batteries. The wives 
of the non-commissioned officers formed the bght- 
monnted batteries. They swarmed round us with 

I their baskets or little trucks, the whole day, and 
some of the more courageous brought glasses of 
brandy or the like, even to the firing parties. 
Others had placed little tables under the accacia 
trees, where during the recreation hours they sold 
their wares, which here included glasses of beer, 
whereas the above-named light troops only took 
brandy with them into the field. The heavy, aoHd 
garrison artillery were ai'ranged in long majestic 
rows, about a hundred feet behind the guard-house. 
There were contractors from the town, who had 
built regular booths, in which for ready money, they 
Bold such refreshments as soldiers dehght in. In 
order to attract customers, each vendor took some 
grotesque or appropriate name as a sign. The sign 
of one booth especially, " To the Wet Sponge," was 
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in great repute, and was imitated by several others. 
There was a comparative of it, and one man, who was 
determined not to be outdone, called his booth "To 
the very Wettest Sponge." Close by was " The 
Jolly Gunner," and also " The Eakish Gunner." 
This laat appellation was a thorn in the eyes of the 
old Colonel. He ordered the sign to be removed 
the very first day, and thereby rendered the shop 
notorious. Prom henceforth it enjoyed the largest 
custom, and the reuown of the " Hakish Gunner", 
spread far and wide. Whenever the old Colonel 
came on his white horse to the common, he stopped 
a few seconds before the shop to vent his anger in 
some such words as these, " I'D not allow this ; I'll 
have no rakish gunner, or— by Jove ! " 

His antipathy to it was so great that he narrowly 
inspected all whom he saw coming out of the 
"Rakish Gunner," to see if he could detect in 
them any breach of discipline. On this dangerous 
ground, therefore, we carefully avoided meeting 
him; it seemed as if he wished to make it a kind of 
Golgotha, to bring it into bad repute. 

On one occasion an unfortunate bugler was 
standing before this shop, and did not see the 
Colonel, who suddenly came out of the bushes 
behind him. The poor fellow was tranagreasiug 
dress regulation, for be carried his horn hanging 
over his shoulder, at the full length of the cord to 
which it was attached, whereas, according to orders, 
it should have been twisted round the instrumeut. 
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KTbe Colonel noticed thia, and throwing himself off 
liia horse, he approached the tugler, and anddenly 
t seizing the cord, with his powerful band, gave 
it a good poll, and so caught the gunner in a 



With a volley of oaths he span him round like 
i top. " Look at thia ma.n ! " he cried, " I, bia 
I' Colonel, have ordered him to take care of the cord, 
F&Qd the good-for-nothing vagabond amuses himself 
I by spoiling it on purpose. Ha, you scoundrel! 
I you're one of tbo Rakish Gunners 1 I'll be-rakish 
What do you belong to ? What battery ?" 
"To the 7t!i foot battery. Colonel," replied the 



" So, 80," and the old man turned to an officer 
B%ho was passing. "To yonr battery, Captain 

■Sir ? So yon command the Eakisb Gunners ? 

i, put this man under arrest for four-and- twenty 

rs, confound the fellow 1 " 

I These violent manceuvres bad so exhausted the 

lolonel that be was obliged to stop from sheer want 

f breath. He however strode up and down before 

" Bakieb Gunner " sbjiking his fist. All the 

[nests had long ago escaped by the back door, and 

6 owner was in doubt whether be should not close 

^oor and windows, as in a thunderstorm. 

Another booth was named the " Burning Match," 
•■ and a match was actually hung on a post before the 

Kjr. This likewise found no favour with the 
lonel; for he used to eay, " I don't like to see a 
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tavern." 

The sign of another hooth, patronized by Bome p 
the officers, was " To the Herr Lieutenant." Nea 
this was one) named by a speculator, " To tho Hot 
Lieutenant Von ;" but it waa not much frequ* 
for there were very few noblesse in the briga39.J 
The establishment most patronized by the ColonaLJ 
and the officers of tho highest rank was the " Lively.^ 
Vivandifere." 

Our practice began as usual on a Saturday, and 
waa inaugurated by tho construction of batteries 
againat the above-mentioned bastion. This work iiL| 
always carried on during the night in war-time^fl 
that, protected by the dark, the workera may not l 
exposed to the fire of the enemyj — and in time c 
peace, that the men may learn to work in the darkfl 
Saturday waa choaen for the task, so that every o 
might reat from the laborious employment on the 
following day. 

It waa three o'clock in the afternoon when we 
left Fettenweiden to join the battery in the next 
large village, where the Captain was stationed, and 
then to march on to the common. We were, of 
course, without either arms or horses. A great 
roll-call waa first held in the artillery park, and 
then permission was given to tho assembled troops 
to amuse themselves as they liked, till night began. 

Soon the Colonel arrived on his httle white h 
accompanied by tlie Commandant and several c 



itehorscfj 
ralott^ 




CASTOHTIBNTS — ^TIVANDliBES. 117 



ttu 

^■0)0 



■cera of the garriaon, and iJismoanted before the 
Lively Vivandifere." He did this generally every 
ly, and those of ns who had clear consciences used 
go and lie on the tnrf before the door, for the 
Colonel often afforded ua food for amusement. 
When he was in a good bumonr he would laugh so 
nproarioualy at the least thing that he was heard all 
over the camp. Sometimes, also, he bought eome- 
thiug from the vivandierea, who swarmed round the 
lOOtha, and chatted with them. But if, on the 
intrary, he was out of temper, a terrible atorm 
;ener^y occurred. For instance, he would remark 
some particularly fine coiffure in the far distance, 
and would pounce suddenly upon the unsuspecting 
victim as soon as she came within reach. 

Among the officers who accompanied him to-day 
from the town were two remarkable specimens. One 

IS Colonel von K , of whom it was aaid that 

ling about him was false. There could be no 
labt that he wore stays, and one of bis servanta de- 
ired on one occasion that his trousers and uniform 
padded that when he took them off they stood 
ly themselves. The man was already over fifty, but 
had lost none of hia vanity. Connoisseurs declared 
that hia black hair had formerly been bright red, 
and was dyed from time to time. When the sun 
Bhone upon it I could see a suspicious red tint. 
Never in my life had I seen such a fresh complexion 
as this Colonel's; it was asserted that it was mana- 
^ctnred in Paris. He also dyed hia eyebrows, and 
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painted at timea a blue vein on Ha forehead. H< 
was Commandant of our larger fortress, in whicli r| 
was stationed for some time, and was 
on leave. We always knew, either in rainy weatheif 
or in a breeze, which way the wind blew by ji 

looking at Colonel von N ; for he invariaWyi 

placed himself so that the wind or rain should not 
beat upon his face, and thereby damage his beautiful 
colour. He was now on very good terms with our 

old Colonel, though formerly, in C , they had 

had severe contests. 

For instance, in one of the fortifications, which 
the artillery had occupied several years, a large; 
amount of tow was stored, which one of our; 
non-commissioned officers received from the com. 
rade whom he relieved without having it carefully 
weighed. One day the care of this store was given 
over to the infantry, and the corporal who received 
it, weighed it with great care, and found a deficit of") 
eight pounds. This was reported to the Com-' 
mandaut, who at all times disliked the artilli 
"With the greatest calmness he ordered the noi 
commissioned officer of the artillery to be put nnder' 
arrest for three days. This man had been long in 
the service, and was a particular favourite of Colonel 

von T 'a ; he therefore preferred the case to the 

Colonel, and demonstrated that such a quantity of 
tow would naturally lose at least eight pounds in 

weight in so many years. Von T promised 

look into the matter. At parade he went up 
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Commandant, and we, who stood round, watched the 
transaction with great interest. Hitherto they had 
had very little intercourse on official matters, and we 
I all knew that our downright, honourable old Colonel 
had no liking for the affectations of hia colleague. 
Von T began, — 

" Colonel von N -, 1 wish you good morning." 

" Good morning. Colonel." 

"I have heard, with dissatisfaction, Colonel," 

► proceeded Yon T , " that you have put one of my 

non-commieaioned officers under arreat for a mere 

'■ trifle." 

" Colonel, these are official matters which will be 
' best arranged in the usual way, by correspondence." 

Our old Colonel grew impatient. " Yes, hj cor- 
I respondence ! I know thnt ; paper — nothing but 
I paper — bah ! but I wish to speak a word to you 

► myself on behalf of my non-commissioned officer ; 

} for I assure you. Colonel von N , that he is 

I quite equal to both of us in the service." 

" I am very sorry, Colonel, but for the sake of 



" TeSj you're sorry ! that won't butter my bread ! " 

" Colonel, it is impossible — " 

" Indeed ? it is inapossible ! Yes, it ia a good 
t opportunity for trampUng on the artillery." 

" I don't know that. Colonel, but — " 

"Yes, Herr" (the old man had now become so 
V heated that he made a long angry pause between 
I this "Herr" and the next word "Colonel") "Colonel, 
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I only know this : that the mau shall not he put 
under arrest for thia silly trifle ; I vrill pay for tho 
tow 1 " 

" Excuse me, colonel, but It is no question of 
payment ; it is not the value of the thing, but of the 
regulation," 

" Ho ! ho ! " cried the old man, " I also know 
something about regulation ! Tou make a fuss he- 
cause it's tow — because it's tow, I say. I'll just 
tell you in confidence, in strict confidence — " With 
these words he put his hands behind his back and 
shouted loudly across the square, " I know that 
there are certain gentlemen who are very partial to 
tow ; they stuff their uniforms with it ! " 

We, who stood by, had to pat a violent constraint 
upon ourselves to prevent laughing aloud. Colonel 

von T ran round the square till he came in 

front of oui' battery, and called out to the captain, 

" Non-commissioned officer S will go this very 

hour on duty to W ." 

The man escaped without punishment, but the 
affair caused such a serious quarrel between the two 
Colonels, that if several parties had not interfered, it 
must have ended in a duel. The other officer, men- 
tioned above, was a very old man, a Major von Ente. 
He had been in the campaign of the year '90 against 
the French, was discharged in 1816, and lived now 

in , on a small pension. On festive occasions — 

such as the king's birthday, or a review held in 
nonour of the visit of some great person — Major 
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von Ento invarialDly donned his uniform. Instead 
of letting hia sword hang down perpendicvdarly ac- 
cording to regnlation, he carried it horizontally, like 
the fopa of the last century. The tout -ensemble of 
this little bent old man, with hia Berious face and 
old-faahioned uniform, was rendered still more comi- 
cal by the peculiar manner in which be carried his 
weapon, and whenever he appeared on parade a 
murmur of applause ran through the circle of offi- 
cers. He generally placed himself in the suite of the 
commanding officer, the other officers formiiig a 
circle round him, ao that the aingolar figure of the 
a might be visible to all. 
Before I entered on my military career I happened 

■one day to be in C , and followed an mqmsitive 

Kcrowd to the great parade ground to see a review 

f which Prince A was holding during a visit to 

the town. 

The whole garrison was formed in column ; in the 
firont was the general surrounded by a numeroaa 
taoitej among whom Major von Ente was conspicuous 
1 full uniform with horizontal sword. The Prince 
■Appeared ; but scarcely had the parade begun when 
J solemnity of the military proceedings was de- 
stroyed by a singular occurrence. An officer of the 
Havalry then on parade possessed a very handsome 
iog, which he shut up in his room on such occasions ; 
■but by some chance the animal made his escape and 
ran about among the officers. He now began his 
performances, standing on his hind legs, dancing and 
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begging; but tis chief exploit consisted in jumping 
over a sword or a stick when held out before him. 
Suddenly the dog caught sight of the outstretched 
sword of Major von Ente, ran towards it, and cleared 
it with a bound. The officers who saw it laughed 
aloud. The dog, pleased with this applause, I'eturaed 
and jumped two or three times more over the sword, 
liarkiug with excitement. The noise attracted the 
superior officers, who joined in the laughter. The 
poor major, perfectly unconscious of what was pass- 
ing behind hia back, turned round, and thus pre- 
sented the point of hia sword to the assembled 
troops. The dog followed the movement, and dis- 
played his skill to all the troops. The officers in the 
rankB langhed first, the non-commisaioned cfficera 
and privates followed their example, column after 
column caught the infection, and when the Prince 
saw the joke, and broke into a loud laugh, the whole 
gai'rison joined in. The worst part of it was that the 

inhabitants of C , who it is well known are 

always ready for a joke, said of the major that this 
was the first time ho had ever put any one to the 
Bword. He never again appeared in uniform, for 
though he still attended all the reviews and parades, 
it was in plain clothes : in this dress he had ridden 
to-day to the common to see the construction of the 
batteries. Meanwhile the time of recreation had 
expired, the day drew to a close; on all sides the 
buglers were calling the gunners together. Five 
batteries were to be built to-night ; a mortar battery, 
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a, battery " en rieochet," two batteries for beavy 
siege guns, and one for beavy and bght bowitzers. 
The principal part in each battery is tbe breastwork, 
wMch aerves as a protection to tho guns and gun- 
ners, from tbe enemy's sbot. In tbe mortar and 
bowifczer batteries, which send tbeir shot in an arch 
over the breastwork, it is generally composed of 
turf and earth ; but in the cannon batteries, where 
the sbot goes straight out through an embrasure, 
the breastwork is made of earth and covered on all 
sides with fascines and gabions. 

As soon as it was so dark that we could no longer 
distinguish objects on the heatb, the men appointed 
for the building of tbe different batteries advanced, 
and the officers stepped forward to mark out the 
lino on the ground. Tbe men were, meanwhile, 
told off for their different duties, some to stand by 
the gabions, some by tbe fascines, so that at a given 
signal they might be ready to begin at once. On 
Buch occasions, the hammers used for driving in tbe 
posts are covered with felt; and all commands 
given in very low tones, so as not to be overheard 
by the enemy in the fortress. 

My good Dose, who bad to build one side of the 
battery, did not put mo among the workers, but 
sent me with several other volunteers, back to the 
Dep6t, to guard the material. 

Now, the order to begin work sounded through 
the whole line. The first relay of soldiers started 
.forward as quickly as possible with the gabions; 
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they set tbem down on tho appointed place, 
seized their apadea and pickaxes, and filled the 
baskets with earth, so as immediately to have 
some sort of breastwork, if only a very weak one. 
After these had worked a little while, they ran 
back, and were at once relieved by others. 

To spectators this work had a strange effect. 
Ererythiag went on bo quietly and secretly; 
nothing was heard but the light muffled atrokes 
of the hammers on the stakes, the scraping of the 
spades and pickases, and, now and then, the words 
of command given in an undertone to tho labourers. 
It seemed to me as if spirits bad arisen in the mid- 
night hour, and were building a mysterious fabric. 
The speed with which such a breastwork grows is 
almost magical. An instant before there was 
nothing but the smooth ground ; now a fortification 
five feet high has sprang up, and yet this waa but 
the commencement. 

The whole surroundings, the mysterious hasty 
work, made the idea of being before an enemy's 
fortress appear a reality. In apite of the se- 
crecy with which the construction of the batteries 
was carried on, it could not fail to bo observed by 
the besieged, who in their turn were on tho qui vlve 
to destroy it. We glanced anxiously and often at 
the bastion, whose dark outUne waa visible some 
distance off on the conunon, and each time we 
expected to see a fire-ball or a parachute sent forth 
by the besieged to illuminate our position, in order 
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to enable them to direct their guns against our 
batteries ; that they did not take this precaution, 
was a clear sign that they had gained the requisite 
information during the day by spies, or in some 
other way. This would have been followed by a 
rain of grapo-shofc, and woe betide the poor labourers, 
if the breastwork had not been raised high enough 
to afford them some protection. 

We made a heap of onr cloaks, and all four lay 
comfortably thereon, and watched the proceeding. 
The night at last became very dark, and when we 
could see no more, and could only hear the muffled 
scraping and knocking of the workers, our interest 
— which hitherto had kept us warm and amused — 
Sagged] and the cold night air began to be very 
unpleasant. First, we covered ourselves with our 
cloaks, and tried to sleep ; failing in that we held a 
council of war, at which we came to the unanimous 
determination that as soon as the material, over 
which we kept guard, had all been carried away, we 
would retire behind the scenes, that is to say, into 
one of the booths. Only a few were open this night, 
and from among these we chose the " Lively Vivan- 
diere." This booth was divided into two compart- 
ments, and had two outlets ; thus we could escape 
through one door or the other in case of surprise, 
for it was against orders to leave our post during 
the construction of the batteries. As quietly as 
possible we glided from our placcj and were Incky 
enough to evade the workers, though we were 
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cLallenged several times. If tlio officers or nou- 
commiHsioned officers who noticed us were far 
enough off, we answered nothing, and now and then 
when we met one of the Depot lieutenants, we had 
the best of excuses all ready; now that we had 
permisaion to go, now that we had to fetch some- 
thing from here or there. Tou may believe that we 
stole singly to the "Lively Vivandi&re," but in a 
short time we were all safely assembled therein. 

Now, however, new difficulties arose : our first 
fright was occasioned by the cocked hat and the 
Bword of the old Colonel, which lay on the table in 
one of the rooms. Ho had lefl them there while he 
inspected the batteries in a forage-cap, that he 
might be less eaaQy recognized during his rounds. 
Bnt he had enjoined the hostess not to sell any- 
thing to the gunners during the night. At first ahe 
refiised to disobey this order, and it was only when 
we had excited her pity by representing our fi-ozen 
condition, that she gave way. W^e were all four 
quite boys, none over seventeen ; our youth melted 
her heart, and she agreed to mix ub some deUcious 
punch. We of courso did not stop at one glass; 
and we were already enjoying the fifth or sixth relay 
of this exhilarating beverage, when we heard the 
door of the front room open, and our horror may bo 
imagined when we recogniiied the voice of Captain 
Feind calling loudly for the hostess. She was no 
less frightened than ourselves, for she liked the 
volunteers better than the whole body of officers, as 
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they were better customers ; sbe therefore made ns 
a sign with her hand to keep quiet, whilst she went 
into the front room. Sho know as well as we did, 
that if the malicious Feiad discovered ua, we were 
certain of three days' arrest. The hosteae of the 
" Lively Vivandiere " was a kind-hearted person 
and not bad looking either, somewhere about twenty 
years of age, rather under size, with a fresh com- 
plexion, and a remarkably good tongue. It was said 
of our old Colonel, that he did not patronize her for 
nothing. "We did not immediately take to flight, 
becan&e we knew very well that Captain Feind had 
as little right to be there as we had, for he should 
not have left his battery. In spite of this, he made 
himself quite at home in the next room, took off his 
cap, and asked the hostess, in a fi-iendly tone, to shut 
the front door to prevent a surprise — ho woidd not 
have liked to be caught thus by the Colonel. Now 
the Colonel would- enter by the back door, and he 
could slip out at the front one. We congratulated 
ourselves heartily in silence, for the opportunity so 
kindly afforded ua by the chief of our battery of 
making our escape first, and had just seized our caps 
for that purpose, when oae of our party peeped 
through a crack in the wooden partition, and signed 
to us to come also. In the adjoining room Captain 
Feind was doing the polite to the hostess. He 
chucked her under the chin, and exchanged the 
cold ceremonions " Sie" and the formtd title " Frau 
Werthin " into the soft and familiar " Du," and 




called her by her Cbriatian name of "Margaret," 
which lie shortened into " Gretchen." 

We found it difBcult to help laughing andibly ; 
bat suddenly a bold idea entered my head. I knew 
very well that Feind was no favourite with our old 
Colonel, and that of all things he would dislike 
being caught by him here. I took the Colonel's 
sword hghfcly from the table, placed the cocked hat 
on one side of my head, and though my comrades 
sought to withhold me, by making signs of dismay, 
I began to walk up and down noisily, and cough and 
clear my throat at intervals, as the Colonel was accus- 
tomed to do, making my voice as deep as possible, 
and letting the aword clank after me. Like a hare 
who hears the baying of the hounds, Peind flew to 
the door and vanished instantly. The hostess looked 
greatly astonished ; and when we opened the door 
Mid walked into the room, she joined us in a loud 
burst of laughter. 

But the proverb, " He who digs a pit for another, 
falls into it himself," was only too well illustrated in 
our case. Whilst we, in our temerity, were still 
amusing ourselves with this joke at the open door, 
wo suddenly heard the voice of the Colonel, who was 
rapidly approaching the back door with some other 
officers. Good gracious ! to make matters worse 
he was in a very bad humour, for he was swearing 
terribly, and we distinctly heard the words, " Yea, I 
tell you, Major, FU expel them ! The rascals !" 

I tried to rush out at the front door, but was 
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so confused that I still kept the hat. on my Lead. 
My comrades wore so overwhebied with fear that 
none of them attempted to escape, but all called to 
me, " Throw the hat away ! throw the hat away !" 
But it was too late ; the old Colonel, with Major 

, his aide-de-camp, and, worse still, with 

tptain Teind himself, who had slyly tacked himself 
on to the snite, walked quickly through into the 
front room. The pause which ensued, whilst the 
Colonel stood quite speechless at my extraordinary 
appearance, was tho most dreadful moment of my life. 
I had never seen him so enraged ; he made a move- 
ment with his hand to his left side, and I believe it 
•■as well for us that he had not got his sword. 

My sword 1 my sword t " he cried, " and my 
it I in such disreputable hands ! that is a crime. 
my sword is the port-d'epee of his majesty, and 
who misuses that must bo tried by court-martial, 
call the guard ! Margaret, a chair I I 
isure you, gentlemen, this has quite unnerved me." 
The old chief sat down and swallowed a groat 
of grog which the hostess handed to him un- 
iked. I had, of course, taken off the hat and held 
it, as well aa the sword, in my hand. I was petrified, 
ir a short rest he broke out into a fresh burst of 
anger. " Down with my hat," he cried, " or it will 
be the worse for you ! " 

Some of the officers tried to calm him, and one of 
;the aides-de-camp took the hat and sword from me ; 
put Captain Feind was spiteful enough to irritate 
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him still more by declaring lie liad constant troobla I 
with na on account of our pranks, and volunteera | 
such as we interfered with the discipline of the whole I 
battery. But the good Feind injured himself 
twofold manner by this declaration : first, the Colonel 1 
said to him, with a fierce glance, " Captain Feind, 
of the six-pound mounted battery No. 21 , it is very ] 
Btrange that these ne'er-do-weels all flock to this 
battery ; it must have some peculiar attraction for J 
them ! " and secondly, I, enraged by our captain's 
accusation, and knowing that an unlimited period of .! 
arrest was certain in any case, became reckless, and, 
being well aware that our Colonel bked straight- 
forwardness, I stepped forward boldly, looked him 
straight in the face, and related to him why we bad 
ventured ao to misuse his hat and sword. Though ■ 
ho interrupted my story with many imprecations and J 
opprobrious epithets, he let me finish to the end with- 
out silencing me j but I did not divulge the name of I 
the officer whom we had seen in the fi'ont room. He I 
was very anxious to find out who it was, and though I 
he invoked the larger share of curses to descend on I 
my head, tho officer who had ventured to leave hi» 1 
battery came in for his share also. 

I was sorry that I could not spare good Margaretj I 
but was obliged to report very circnmst-antially the 1 
liberties which the officer had taken with her. | 
Feind stood on pins and needles all this time. 

"So, so!" proceeded the Colonel, "that's the J 
pretty little history, ia it ? I'll soon discover whal 
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ie ' Herr ' officer was, Margaret, tell me the trath, 

H>r I'll have the booth of the ' Lively Vivandif re ' 

■iclosed because you have dared to tranegreaa my 

jrders and have given these young fellows drink." 

"Ah, Colonel," answered Margaret, ''I cannot 
help it, if the officers and soldiers come into the 
_Bhop." 

" Now then," said the Colonel, " who tu(w the 
fficer ?" 
" Ah, Colonel — it was Captain Feind ! " 
" So — o," said the Colonel, and lengthened out this 
:o " whilst he eyed the captain over from head to 
" Ho ! Captain Feind 1 also of the mounted 
tttteryNo. 21." 

mtain Feiud had nothing, to say for himself, and 
bimmered out a few words of excuse. The 
rived meanwhile and we were taken off to 
a Miillery park till further orders should be issued 
: our removal to the fortress at W for im- 
prisonment. 

"We heard the Colonel's voice waxing louder and 
louder behind ua, till at last it broke into a frightful 
borm which apparently descended on the head of 
Captain Feind. 

The batteries were now nearly completed, nothing 

Femaiaed but to improve the external appearance 

jid there, to make the ground even, or to di-ive 

^ few stakes into a gabion. Most of the gunners 

iFere at work fixing planks, on which the guns were 

I stand, to the ground with great wooden nails. 

K 2 
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Such platforms of heavy boards are necessary for a 
large guns, because without them the earth won] 
be too much torn up by the recoil. 

The sky was quite clear now and a rosy glow waa 
spreading in the east which augured well for theV 
coming day, but what a sorrowful day it was to be I 
for ua ! Yesterday evening we had looked forward 
Tvith pleaanre to the morning, when the batteries, 
finished and bristling with cannon andmortars, would 
present to us each a sight as we had never before 
witnessed. Alas I we saw but little of al! this splen- I 
dour; weonly saw the Colonel, who was riding through 
the batteries to examine them. We were very 
sorry that all the labourers, including Dose, should 
have to auflcr from the wrath which we had kindled 
in him ; for the Colonel kept shaking his head, ejacu- 
lating, " That ia a bad affair ! a miserable piece of 
work I" In a short time the bugler summoned the 
batteries to receive orders for the following day; we 

were ordered to be taken to W and put under 

arrest to await our trial, as the Colonel meant to hold 
a full court-martial on our cast 

At sunrise the batteries separated, each retu 
to its own quarters ; Dose tried to say a few wordBil 
to me, bat Captain Feind, who never could resist aa 4 
opportunity of making himself disagreeable, 
him off. We were made to march apart from the 
rest aa if we were the greatest criminals, and behind 
us rode the Colonel's orderlies, two non-c 
officers folly equipped. 
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At first we were yery macli cast dnwn, but the 
noyant spirita of youth soon triumplied, and we 
tegan mutually to cheer each other with ealliea of 
The Colonel had recovered his temper after a 
food potation in the unfortunate "Lively Vivan- 
ifere," and as he rode near the artillerymen, who 
ire returning home tired with their work and dia- 
ttiafied with the continual grumbling of their chief, 
lid a kind word to them and en- 
jouraged them to sing according to their usual 
istom. But to-day no one would begin, all 
larched silently along ; such an esimt-de-corps pre- 
id in the brigade that their usual cheerfulness 
quite damped this morning by our arrest. It 
'ould have been the correct thing for ns, with any 
one but our Colonel, to have walked in a very dejected 
manner with head bent down, as if the gi-eatness of 
guilt quite overwhelmed us; but we know right 
"ell that he had a great dislike to this kind of 
ig, ao we marched along at the head of the 
>lamn quite jollily and cheerfully. Once, when 
le old Colonel had dropped behind, we took out 
'OOP pipes, but that was not allowed to pass un- 
noticed to-day. The Colonel came forward, and 
before I could put my pipe out of the way he had 
caught sight of it. I prepared myself for a fresh 
burst of anger, but the wrath of the good-hearted 
old man towards us had somewhat abated, and he 
intented himself with calling out to me, " Prisoners 
not generally allowed to amell tobacco "^they 
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are not " generally allowed ; " this we interpreteiJ 
as giving na leave for this time, so we smoked 
away vigorously. As we knew how much, it alwajl 

pleased Von T to see his men cheerful and sin^ 

ing on their way home, we four prisoners struck i 
Ilia favourite song as loud aa we could, and soon i 
the batteries chimed in. It is a well-known s 
and begins — 

"Thers atands & tavern on tho Rliice 
Where tired aoldiera Ioth to mat, 
Of UlriohBteiner f ruohtbraiitwein 
Mino hostess broaoheB of her best. 
And £11b to eaah empectant guest." 

When we had once got into the spirit of it ^ 
went OB laugbiag aod aiugiiig till we reachof 

W . On the glacis the batteries were discharged 

and the men went to their quarters. We were 
obliged to go through the town with our body-g 
aa our prison was at the farther aide of it. 
according to the ^eU-known regulations of su<d 
liberal establishments, nothing but bread and water 
was provided, we suggested to our friendly non- 
commissioned officers that they should accompany ua 
to one of the inns in the market-place, that we miglfl 
fortify ourselves with a little breakfast beforehandj 
We had to be quick, there was no time to spare. 

The sun had risen in all his glory and splendour, I 

and the inhabitants of the town of W were I 

gradually waking up. Here a window -shutter woB J 
opened, there a door^ and the maid-servants wer^-l 
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going to the well witli tteir pitchers to draw water. 
It waa dreadful to paaa tliis boautifnl Sunday, and 
no one knows how many more daya, in priaon. 
Just aa wB reached the house an elegant travelling- 
carriage with four post-horses passed. Wo four, in 
OUT shabby jackets, with the orderlies on horse- 
back belund us, must have attracted the attention of 
the occupants, for I heard one of them ask the 
coachman who those people were, and he answered, 
" Prisoners of tho artillery." What had they to do 
with our affairs F I could not refrain from casting 
rather an indignant glance into the carriage. But, 
oh heavens ! whom did I see f Yes, it was she ! by 
the side of a stout elderly gentleman sat my 

acquaintance of D , pretty httle Emily j ohj 

horrors ! she had recognized me ; I saw it by her 
face, I made as though I would run away, for in 
this situation, as a prisoner, how could I flatter 
myself, even bad I possessed the greatest amount of 
conceit, that I could possibly find favour in her 
eyes? 

The formalities of " locking up " (by which term 
the incarceration is designated) was conducted in 
Inuch the same way as in the respectable locality. 

No. 7i, in C , only that the overseer here did 

not perform one solemnity — namely, the search for 
prohibited victuals — with such refined cruelty aa did 
the " King of the Rats " of glorious memory. But 
for all that, public opinion had bestowed upon him a 
far lower title than on tho other ; he was called 
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" Major of the Bngs," because these charming, hub I 
to us troublesome little beast.?, were as numcrc 
the cells here as the rata in the former place. The I 
major merely asked whether we had any forbidden 1 
articles about us, and, as we of course answered 
in the negative, wo saved some flasks of rum and 
such like efibcts, which we had cunningly concealed 
between our boots and riding-ti-ousers. "The J 
civilization which refines all the world" — it ahouldJ 
properly he " defiles " — had happdy not reached so 1 
far as here j conaequontly tbo mihtary prisons were I 
not regulated on the sohtary confinement system of I 
Pennsylvania, as waa the case in our other garrison I 
towns . 

Here we were all placed in one large room, on6| 
aide of which was occupied by a great wooden, 
pallet, which invited us to repose. The windows were I 
certainly high from the ground, and grated, but WB I 
did not care much for that, though it made the room I 
gloomy. We wore very tired with the night-watch I 

and the march to "W , so that we slept \ 

good part of the day and spent the rest of the I 
time in talking. 

We regarded it as a good omen that the old Colonel 
had not sentenced us to the guard-room, where w© 
should certainly have had mattresses and warm food^ < 
but before us would have loomed a court-martial, torl 
have been succeeded by " howling and gnashing of* 
teeth," Now we had a chance of getting off with. I 
three days in the cells. A court-martial, on the other! 
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hand, would have condemned us to pas3 at least 
a fortnight or three weeks in that charming locality. 
It waa well for me that I remembered a 
proverb I had often heard in my childhood, " A 
good conaciencB makes a soft pillow;" this was 
truly the only one on which we could lay our heads 
to-day, and it was not long before we were all fast 
asleep. We had not slept many horn's when we were 
aroused by the jingling of keys. We started half- 
asleep from our pallet, and saw the Colonel's aide-de- 
camp standing in the doorway, looking on with a 
smiling face as we arranged our disordered tunics, 
to present as respectable an appearance as possible 

before him. Lieutenant M '3 cheerful expression 

lifted a weight from my heart ; for he waa unlike 
many of hia brother officers, who could only look 
pleased when we volunteers were in a regular pickle. 

I was not disappointed J Lieutenant M told us 

the Colonel had reached home this morning in a 
very good temper, because the building of the united 
batteries in the night had been so successfully 
accomplished; he still retained his good-humour 
after some hours' sleep and, therefore he, the aide- 
de-camp, had ventured to remind him of us and to 
beg for a mitigation of our punishment. With my 
mind's eye I could distinctly see the old Colonel, 
when this proposal was made to him, walking back- 
wards and forwards in tho room and muttering to 
himself, " They're scoundrels, all of them ! If they 
would only not play such confoimded tricks ! Still, 
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I'll see what can be done thia time/' Yea, lie 
had said thia this morning, and after brief reflection, 
he granted ua a free pardon; but with thia additioii 
" That tliey do not move from tlieir cantonments nor 

lounge about the streets of W ." It may be 

imagined with what joy we heard the announcement 
of this pardon, and in the enthusiasm of the moment 
I heartily thanked the " Bug Major " (who deaerred 
to havo been promoted to a colonelcy in the dis- 
tinguished corps which he commanded) for his good 
quarters. How much moro benevolent was this man 
than the King of the Rata I he never once expressed 
B wish to have the honoar of our company again ! 

We immediately repaired to the inn in the market- 
place where we had breakfasted in the morning j a 
little ray of hope entered my heart that perhaps 
the carriage, and in it little Emily, might still be 
visible. But the market was empty ; at least, no 
equipage was to be seen there, but, to our disgust, 
there were crowds of aoldiers and civilians who were 
enjoying a. walk on thia lovely Sunday. The former 
saw at once by our appearance whence we came, and 
were not surprised at it ; they knew well how easily 
it is to earn a place in No. So-and-so. The latter, on 
the contrary, were not civil enough to disguise 
their feelings, but stooii still looking after ua with 
astonishment, and laughing; the young girls especi- 
ally, in their Sunday clothes, made themselves merry 
at our expense. 

We took some slight refreshment in the inn and 
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then ordered a carriage to tsike ua back to our 
cantonments. I slipped to the door and aaked one 
of the Borvanta of the house where the equipage had 
driven to which had changed horses this morning 
at abont six o'clock at the Golden Sun; but the 
domestic, aeeiug only a private in very shabby 
nniform before him, put his hands in hia pockets 
and went off whistling, without vouchsafing an 
answer. It was a foohsh idea for a common soldier 
to inquire about a carriage with four post-horses. 
Even if I had been a lieutenant an experienced 
servant would perhaps have given me no other 
answer than a shake of the head. 

The vehicle we had ordered — a splendid carriage 
with two horses — now came to the door, and we 
stepped proudly into it ; we had the hood lowered as 
soon as we were out of the town aud settled ourselves 
comfortably in the comers. After we had rejoiced 
and Bung a little while over our freedom we became 
wearied with the long drive through the deep aaud 
and barren country, and all four fell fast asleep. I was 
suddenly awakened by a loud noise. I sat up, and 
what did I see? On horseback, at the carriage 
door, stood our dear Captain Feind, and behind him 
the fat sergeant, LoSel; the former looked at me 
with such a ferocious expression that I shall never 
forget it as long as I live, and the look of the other 
gave me the sort of feeling one has when di-eaming 
of wild beasts from which there ia no escape. The 
two good firiends glared at ua lite angry tigers 
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preparing for a spring. My comrades had by 
this time waked, and we were all bo confounded 
that the voice of Captain Feind demanding if wo 
did not know what it was proper for a man to do 
when he met his captain first recalled ua to onr 
senses, and we instantly jumped out of the carriage 
to do honour to the good man, with our heels 
together and our little fingers on the seams of our 
trousers, whQat I announced, according to instruc- 
tions, " Four volunteers, of such-and-such a battery, 
discharged from arrest in W ." 

"And who has given you leave," answered Feind, 
in his moat dehberato and mahcious manner, "to 
put yourselves into a carriage and, instead of going 
home on foot as befits diaciiarged prisoners, to drive 
in style to your cantonments as if you wished to 
imitate your superiors ?" 

We had nothing to say for ourselves, and so kept 
silence, as it is best to do under such circumstances. 
Feind, who was exceedingly angry, put bis hand 
into his tunic and, as he could not stamp his foot on 
the ground as usual when provoked, he kicked the 
horse with it, who, not understanding this movement, 
made a sudden jump, whereat the Captain lost all 
aelf-oontrol and called out, " Sergeant Loffel, note 
down this nice little story." The Sergeant knew 
enough of his master to be sure what would follow, 
and had already drawn his memorandnm-book out 
of his pocket. 

"We will report the gentlemen to the Colonel, 
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and of course tLe carriage will return to the town. 
We will put a stop to tlm arrogance of these young 
puppioB aa far as possible." 

Our coachman, whose favour we had won by a 
bottle of wine before starting, and who bitherto had 
listened with amusement to this traasaction, now 
and then winking at one of us, asked the Captain, 
with tbe moat indifferent air in the world, whether 
he meant his carriage ? In that case, be regretted 
that he could not comply with his request ; bo had 
been ordered by his mistress to drive tbe gentlemen 
to Fettenweiden, Feldern, and Lanjenwiessen ; and 
if they preferred walking by the carriage it was all 
the same to him, he maet do what his mistress 
ordered him. 

Captain Feind, who knew be bad no authority over 
fill's man, did not try to ride the high horse over him, 
but explained as clearly aa possible to our charioteer 
what we had perpetrated last night, and that it was 
an act of gross impertinence to have ourselves 
driven home after such conduct. But in vain ; the 
man had been a soldier, and answered, very dryly, 
that these things made no difference to bim and 
he must drive to our destinations. 

What was to be done? Feind, knowing very 
well that as soon as be was out of sight we should 
step into the carriage again, was wise enough to 
issue no further orders, and contented himself with 
the remark that we had not heard the last of this 
The Sei^eant noted something hastily 
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in his noto-bookj and they "both rode off. We 
scrambled into the carriage again, and one of uSj 
who however did not belong to my battery, began 
to sing lustily, — 

" Tiro knights rode ioto tlie gates, hnmtli !" &a.f 
and onr thoughts were very mnch like those of the 
miller in Schiller's "Kabale andLiebe," who saya, 
" As we must go to prison, we may as well make the 
beat of it," and sang, — 



Our coachman was greatly amused with this little 
interlude; he told ua much about his military 
career — how he had often been put under arrest for 
no fault whatever. 

In good timo I arrived at Fetteiiweiden ; happily, 
however, after the mid-day meul. I took leave of 
my comrades and changed my dress and went in 
search of the poetical Dose, who was roaming about 
in the woods and Belda. 



CHAPTER VII. 



BOMAKCE IN CAKT0NMEST3. 

I TsEpleasanteatlionT3 we spent dnring the manCBilTre 
in onr country quarters were on Sunday afternoons. 
The morning was usually even more tedious than 
' any others which we paasod on tho heath, for the 
whole battery had to assemble, with arms and 
baggage, in the village where the Captain was 
stationed, not so much to have their things examined 
and deficiencies supplied as to give the soldiers some 
occupation on this day. Our Captain especially had 
B peculiar aptitude for prolonging in every possible 
[ way this Sunday roll-call, which was odious in our 
■ eyes. However, the examination was generally over 
by mid-day, and we returned to our quarters, where 
each one amused himself, according to hia own 
tastes, aa well as he could. The soldiers donned 
their best attire, filled their pipes, and strolled about 
among the houses and gardens or joined the youth 
of the village in the dancing-room, thereby frequently 
causing jealousies and squabbles. 

On returning to my quarters I leamt that about 
I an hour before my corporal had gone through the 
I garden into the wood, where I should probably find 
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lim. After passing the walls and hedges which 

surrounded the grounds of Count E , I came 

upon a little stream which issued from the wood 
between mossy banks and low bushes. I felt I 
should be much mistaken if, on following the course 
of the stream, I did not come upon Dose, The 
words " woodland stream " had a peculiar charm for 
him, but it was long since he had really seen one or 
revelled in poetry on its banks. After a short half- 
hour I came to an open space, where the stream 
grew broader and flowed, sparkling and clear, past 
a group of oak and fir trees. There, sure enough, 
reclined my instructor. His long, lean figure, as it 
lay comfortably stretched out on the grass, might 

have been taken for the hewn trunk of a tree— 



" A teaflsBS trunlL ; 
Dwelt tho great t 



'ncloBcd within 



His white head rested on his right arm, and he 
appeared to be reading in his book, I say his, 
though I do not mean that he had written it, but 
that it was one he always carried about with him — 
the history of the beautiful Magellone — which he 
had undertaken some years ago to put into verse. 
Though he prided himself so much on his poetical 
genius, and so often spoke of the works with which 
he should one day astonish the world, yet — God be 
thanked ! — the arms of the printing-press had only 
once opened to receive one of his poetical effuaiona. 

The Universal Advertiser of the town of C had 

UQ one occasion published a charade of his. This 



iatened completely to tiim liis bead. After tbJa 
July cared to associate vrith heanx e«;wiVs, amongst 
whom ho naturally did not reckon db; bnt unfor- 
tunately he considered ns good enough to Haten to 
, hia poems. The title of his chief poem was " On 
Guard ;" it had, if I remember rightly, not leas than 
six and thirty stanzas, and had become our bete-nair. 
Instead of following the example of Demosthenes 
and declaiming on the shores of the roaring ocean, 
or at least on the bants of the RliJne, he insisted on 
j holding forth to us, I for one had heard this famous 
I poem at least forty times. Well, there lay my Doae 
; hia bead rested on the roots of a fir-tree a 
I little distance from the banks of the stream, and he 
seemed to be absorbed in his study. I went up to 
[ him whistling a familiar air; he looked up, and 
I much as he rejoiced at my sudden appearance, I 
remarked that a melancholy expression pervaded his 
I countenance. By the lazy way in which he moved 
' his limbs first to one aide and then to the other, and 
I with a groan laid his head down on his left arm, I 
could see that he was either brooding over some 
great thought or that something unpleasant had 
befallen him. For soma time he had renounced all 
swearing as unpoetical, and had adopted a certain 
nonchalance of manner which he thought well-bred 
and refined, but which struck us as most ludicrous. 

"It is sad," he began in a low tone, "that you 
should do so little credit to my training, and that 
nearly every week you are put under arrest, or very 
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narrowly escape it, for some foolisli tiick ; or, to 
express it better, that arrest, lite the sword of 
Damocles, is always hanging over yonr head." 



■' Tea, J 



i Dose," 



;red, "I 



am very sorry 



that the steps to the Temple of Fame should be so 
slippery to my imsteaily feet, and that I should be 
always stumbling; but I assure you I was quite 
innocent of what happened in the night. How could 
we help it ? Our watch by the building materials 
naturally came to an end when they were all 
removed." 

"Well, yes," replied Dose, "I will say nothing 
this time; the officer of the guard is ever walking 
on the brink of an abyss concealed by thistles. Yoq 
remember the pass^e in my poem which expresses 
this pretty nearly in the following way — " 

" For goodness' sake. Dose, no poetry ! Tell me 
rather what has caused the melancholy expression 
which I see on your face." 

Dose motioned to me to take a seat near him, and 
as I stretched myself on the mossy bank he said, in 
an affectedly low tone, — 

" Tou find me meditating on life's poetry. Li 
the material circumstances of our existence or non- 
existence there is little of this elevating principle to 
be found. But the saddest part of the affair is, that 
so few people have any taste for poetry, otherwise 
they would bo able in some small degree to em- 
bellish their daily lives by the many insignificant yet 
graceful trifles around them. I was thinking over 
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my birth, my baptism, wliicb were poetical enougbj 
and took place a short time after my father's 
marriage, "Why was I born in North Germany, 
where the people have such an unfortunate passion 
for naming at least one out of every ten boys 
' Friedricb WiUielm,' and five or six of the remaia- 
iHg nine ' Priedricb ' ? Alas ! / received the very 
impoetical name, Friodrich Doao ! This has always 
been an annoyance to me. Why could I not just as 
well have been named ' Mas,' ' Emiline,' or, after the 
great general, ' Eugene ? ' Listen, bow effective ! 
Eugene Dose ! I have long thought of taking 
another Christian namo, but I knew it would only 
meet with ridicule from base-bom souls. Therefore 
I have hit upon another expedient to-day — to pro- 
nounce tho namo ' Friedrich ' in a foreign language ! 
With this in view, and assisted by the school- 
master, I searched through some lexicons this 
morning. The French ' Frederic ' savours too much 
of the posthumous works of the old Fritz, whom I 
do not wish to imitate; tho Hebrew, Solomon Dose, 
aight lead people to suppose I was a Jew, ao that 
wouldn't do. But Russian — Russian ! I assure you 
itihere ia a great deal of poetry to be found in Russia 

[ in spite of the knout. Are you aware how soft 
'Friedrich' sounds in Buss?" At these words 

I Dose raised himself up and looked solemnly at me, 
" It is pronounced Feodor ; not Fedor, but Feodor ! 

I Have the kindness to call me Feodor Dose for the 

[ future." 

L 2 
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I must confess I was not proof against so mucli 
poetry. I pressed his long person to my heart 
and miirmuredj as sentimentally as I possibly could, 
" Dearest Feodor ! " 

Dose stretched himself again comfortably under 
the tree, took the book that lay before hini) and 
showed me the title-page, on which he had written 
in pencil, " Verses composed by Feodor Dose in 
High G-erman." 

For half an hour after I remained with him, 
listening patiently to all the nonsense which suc- 
ceeded the first outburst of poetry, and as it was 
impossible to-day to bring him back to any reason- 
able state of mind, I took leave of him in order to 
continue my walk. Wten I had gone a few atepa 
I turned and rejoiced Lis heart by a loud " Adieu, 
my Feodor 1" an attention which ho rewarded by a 
languid wave of the hand. 

My first impulse on entering a new region is to 
reconnoitre the ground. At every step one meets 
with trifles which gladden the heart and, by engaging 
the imagination, relieve the monotony of such times 
as the " manoeuvre." 

Pursuing the course of the stream upwards, I was 
just in the act of springing across it, in order to look 
over the hedge of the park, when I heard soma 
shots among the bushes. Turning hastily towards 
the place from whence the noise proceeded, I came 
to an open space, where I found some of my com- 
rades who had built a little fort on the slope of 
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bankj at which they were shooting with miniature 
cannon and pistols. It was a common amusement 
amongst us. The fort had loop-holes, in which they 
had placed little boards to serve as targets. After 
amusing myself with them for a few minutea I 
turned back to the stream again. 

A little green-paint«d bridge whitli canght my 
eye invited me so temptingly to pass over that, 
although it led nowhere but into the park, I could 
not resist the temptation, and overcoming all 
Bcruples, I crossed it ; the worse thing that could 
befall me would be to be turned out by a surly gar- 
dener. I paced the clean gravel walka overshadowed 
by tall, umbrageous trees, or wandered about among 
the brilliant flowep-beda on the soft, green turf. 

As I entered the park the thought struck mo that 
I was doing wrong in trespassing on private pro- 
perty. I was astonished at myself, for I had never 
been so scrupulous under similar circumstances 
before. Moreover, there being no board at the gate 
with the inscription, " No admittance," I easily per- 
suaded myself there waa nothing to prevent my 
going through, and that I could not injure any one 
by quietly strolliug about ; it was so delightful 
among the fresh trees and sweet flowers ! 

Arrest always left my mind in a depressed state for 
some days after ; as one sits in the dark cell it is almost 
impossible to realize that it is only some trifling 
offence that has occasioned the disgrace. To me, at 
any rate, it always seemed that I must be a wicked 
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the Honeysuckle held lieart and mind so entranced 
that I could not tear myself from the bath. I 
splashed about in the water in great enjoyment, 
imagined the rose-leaves which fell around me from 
above powerful fleets which I, the mighty Neptune 
of the deep, assembled or dispersed at will. Sud- 
denly I stopped and listened, for I thought I heard 
footsteps, though at a distance, on the gravel path. 
As quick as thought I jumped out of the basin and 
seized on the most indispensable of my garments. 
It was as I thought; several persona were coming 
through the park, I could hear them talking and 
laughing ; and now — I could not be mistaken ! — I 
distinguished the voice of our Major's adjutant, who 
was also quartered hero. 

I dressed as quickly as possible, hoping to have 
time to escape, but, alas ! that was impossible. They 
were already close to tho bower. Lieutenant von 

L , an elderly gentleman, probably Count voQ 

H , in company with an elderly lady, and a young 

one. Grood heavens 1 Emily 1 my little Emily I 
How beautiful she looked. A light, transparent 
dress set off to advantage her sUght and budding 
form. How charming the delicately shaped head, 
with its naive face, to which the little pointed nose 
gave such piquancy 1 what beautiful eyes ! certainly 
the most beautiful I had ever seen in my hfe. And 
I must meet her, for tte second time in the same 
day ! This morning as a prisoner, now aa a tres- 
passer on her grounds. Yes, and in this sacred 
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retreat, who-e doobtlfss sbe bad rA«D batlied her 
dun^Embs. 

In this DspleaeaDt sitnatiffli tlie oaly thing that 



occmred t 



I and 1 



s to lie down 
asleep ; and iDdeed there was do time for asYthiiig 
rise, so I drew back the bolt and, placing mrself in 
a comer of the mossy hank, shot m j eres, bat mj 
heart be^ bo TJoIently against my tight-fittiag' taoic 
that any one with half &n eve might have detected 
mj impoeitioii. Aa they drew neaier I heard 
the party discossiDg the newly-made batfaing- 
{rface and its advantages, llien the old gentle- 
man opened the door, bat aepped back with the 
exclamation, — 

"Wliat's this?" 

The others pressed forward to see what was the 
matter, and their Tonona expr^sions of smpiiBe 
natorally awoke me. I jumped Dp in a moment, jnst 
as little Emily was pntting in her head with some 
curiosity. She had again recognized me, for with a 
little exclamation of astonishment she retreated 
quickly, saying to the old gentleman, "Why, ancle, 
it is a fioldier!" 

Lieutenant von L now approached, and 

asked — after eyeing me severely &om head to foot — 
what I was doing and how I had come there. To 
my great relief, through the open door I saw Emily 
laughingly relating something to the old lady, who 
regarded me with a friendly air, so I plucked np 
heart and answered the lieutenant, curtly, — 
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" TLrougli the wood, across the bridgOj and in at 
the open door." 

This officer was one of those who believe that 
a soldier and an officer — especially a nobleman 
like himself — are made of quite different materials, 
BO he answered me grafBy, "Herr — r — r! How 
could you dare to enter a garden where yon had 
no husiuesa ? — an audacity which is increased by the 
knowledge that you might possibly encounter me or 
the Major even ! " 

I did not answer Lieutenant von L , but 

turning to the old gentleman, I begged him, 
as respectfully as I possibly could, to pardon the 
liberty I had taken in trespassing on hia grounds, 
the exceeding beauty of which, I pleaded as my ex- 
cuse, had allured me, and I had indiscreetly entered 
thin cool retreat, where sleep had overtaken me. 

The old gentleman received my excuses very 
affably, smiled, and said I was quite at liberty to 
walk about his park as much as I hked. The lieu- 
tenant, interposing, asked how I had managed to get 
my hair so wet in my sleep ; to which I answered, I 
supposed it muat have rained ; he bit his lip and was 
silent. That my name would be written in his black- 
book ever after there could be very little doubt, 

I advanced towards the old lady, to pay my 
respects to her and to Emily before withdrawing. 
The former said she understood that I waa an old 
acquaintance of her niece, at least, that she had seen 
me when we passed through D j and the young 
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lady addedj laugliiag, " Tea, and again this morning 

in W J when wes changed horsea." This was by 

no meang a pleasant reminiacence ; I expvesBed my 
sense of the honour she conferred in thus remem- 
bering me. The old gentleman, who had done the 
honours of the house to the lieutenant, now rejoined 
us J and when he heard tliat I Lad been under 
arrest that morning he very kindly invited me to 
spend the evening with them. What delight ! 

We walked about the park, and, with little Emily, 
by my aide all the tender and romantic feelings 
which the scene at the bathing-place and my morn- 
ing's misadventure had served somewhat to damp, 
revived with tenfold ardour; now and then she 
looked at me laughingly out of the comer of her 
eye and made some mischievous allusions to our 

transient rencontre in D , allusions which no one 

but ourselves could understand. It was probably 
the fir.st time she had ever had a secret to keep, 
and she appeared to enjoy it immensely. The 
Lieutenant followed with the old gentleman, and 
was obliged, though unwillingly, to submit to a 
dissertation on the beauties of his grounds. Once, 
when I accidentally turned my head, I saw that he 
was not following the direction of the Count's finger, 
which was pointing to some particular object; he 
was watching with a dissatisfied air the movementa 
of the lively young girl who fluttered hither and 
thither talking and laughing in the most fascinating 
manner. In the short time it took us to walk to 
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the miildle of the garden she dropped her pocket- 
handkerchief or her paraaol at least half a dozen 
times, Ij of course, picking- them np and presenting 
them to her with the greatest empressement. Each 
time this occnrred the Lieutenant made an invo- 
luntary movement forward^ but the Coimt held him 
tight by the arm and continued his discourse, with- 
out noticing the extremely bored expreaaion of the 
poor officer's face. 

In a large arbour in the garden tea was served. 
Emily sat near me, and I had the happiness to be 
helped several times by her fair hands. Once she 
handed me the sugar, and I had the opportunity, 
but only for one moment, of touching her little 
hand; another time Bho jumped up to see whether 
the water was still boiling in the urn, and I felt her 

k breath — like a sweet zephyr from an orange grove — 
fan my cheek. How my heart beat at that moment! 
Never in my life had hours passed so swiftly ! I 
would willingly have remained there for a short 
eternity; but at length the old lady rose : this was 
a signal for the guests to return to the house and 

I for me, alas ! to take my leave. 
I expressed my acknowledgments for the kind- 
ness which X had received, and added that in my 
position, as a common soldier, it was doubly 
appreciated by me. The old Count invited me to 
take a walk in the garden whenever I had nothing 
better to do. 
A man who has never served in the ranks can 
1 
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form no idea of the msnfferable haughtiness of the 
officers, which is sometimes carried to such an 
extent that one in my rank is almost driven to 
believe himself an inferior being; neither can one 
inexperienced in aach matters realize the softening 
influence of contact with good and hospitable 
people, 

I went towards the little doorj but stopped 
behind tie first hedge, from whence I could see the 
partj come out of the arbour. Lieutenant von 

L offered little Emily his arm, and I blamed 

my folly for not having ventured to do the same 
when walking with her in the garden. However, 
she did not take it, and I heard her say pretty loud, 
"Ah, I have lost my glove ! I rnuat have dropped it 
near the hath. Pray, Herr Lieutenant, and you, 
nncle, go in ; I will be with you immediately." 

Without waiting for a reply she turned from 
them and ran quickly towards the bower, I con- 
fess my basbfulness ! — I debated a moment whether 
it would be seemly to follow the dictates of laj 
heart and hasten to the bower to see her once 
again. I did not hesitate long, however, and bound- 
ing over the beds and flowers, I reached the place 
in a few seconds. Emily was not there I which 
direction had she taken ? I ran towards the park- 
door, and, oh happiness ! there she stood on the 
green bridge, with her back to me, I hastily 
plucked a rose and hurried up to her : Emily turned, 
and we stood face to face. I could have flogged 
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afterwards for my stupidity in saying that as 
I nnderatood she had lost a glove in the hower I 
had gone in search of it, but had not found it; this 
was aa much as confessing I had been eaves- 
dropping ! 

Although the young girl blushed at this speech, 
she recovered from her embarrassment better than 
I did, saying softly, " I found the glove on my way 
and camu here to shut the door.'^ 

In my diffidence 1 took this reply aa a hint to me 
to withdraw, though Emily certainly did not intend 
it ae such. I would rather have been pjaced under 
arrest than have caused her the slightest annoyance, 
and yet I was chained to the spot and could not 
tear myself from her presence. Without a word, I 
offered her the rose which I had gathered; she held 
it for an instant as if to smell it, but if I saw aright, 
if my fancy did not deceive me, she pressed the rose 
to her hps instead, and rel:umed it to me, saying, — 

"Keep it, we have plenty of roses here, and you 
probably have none ; wait a minnte, I will give you 
another." 

She turned and picked me a spray of white roses. 
I took the hand she extended in mine. Whether 
she gave me her other hand or whether in my 
boldness I seized it myself, I know not; but if I 
can believe the ravishing dreams which haunted my 
pillow that night, Emily did not withdraw her 
hands till I had pressed them to my heart, whis- 
pering, "Good night, dear Emily I" 



CHAPTER YIII. 



Although several days had passed emce that eyen- 
ingf 1 had not seen Emily again. I had long since 
been on excellent tenuB with my guardian, and 
about this time' I received a letter from him which, 
under present circumstances, made me very happy, 
In it was a hill of exchange, always acceptable to a 
soldier; but what rejoiced me still more was a letter 

of introduction to Count von E . My guardian 

wrote as follows : — 

" As your quarters must lie in the neighbourhood 

of the estate of my acquaintance Count von E , 

I send you a letter of introduction to him which 
may be of service to you. If he is not greatly 
altered siuce I knew him, you may rely upon a 
friendly reception from him, and he will introdnC43 
you into better society than that of yonr non-com- 
missioned officers and bombardiers." 

Of course I lost no time in going up to the coatle 
to deliver this letter, but learnt to my great chagrin 

that the Count had driven to W with hia niece 

and would not return till the following day. What 
pleasure had I not vainly anticipated I and to-day 
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of all others, when there was a very diaagreeabla 
military duty to perform ! We had received orders to 
fire our siege-guns from tte newly -constructed bat- 
teries against the haetion. Iwaatold ofE forthe first 
time to fire a large gun — a 24-pounder — the report 
of which was so tremendous that all the men retired 
from the battery beforehand, except unfortunate 
No. 3, who had to apply the match. A little accident 
happened on this occaBion. When I lighted the fuse 
which was placed in the touch-hole, instead of imme- 
diately communicating the fire to the charge, it burnt 
slowly, contrary to all regulation ; this waa, to aay the 
least, very unpleasant, as it kept us waiting in expec- 
tation of the horrible detonation for some seconds. 
Tlie Colonel, who stood before the battery, became 
very impatient, 

"Thunder and lightning ! that is a bad piece of 
work!" he shouted. "Which artificer prepared 
the fuse for this battery ?" 

Still the gun did not go offj and I suppose I 
looked a httle dismayed, for the old Colonel thundered 
at me, — 

" Oho, what's the matter with you ? You 
needn't look so pale; it won't bite you. Wliat 
a confounded piece of work this is 1 Hang 
it I" 

Boom ! the charge thundered out, and the pro- 
verb Tout vimt a pomt, a qui saii att&ndre waa 
fully illustrated ; the heavy ball entered one of the 
embrasures of the bastion and shattered into 
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Splinters the old gnn- carriage and fonr wooden 
soldiers ■which were placed there. 

The horrible crash of the gun when ball is used 
is a trne test of the constitution of a recruit out on 
his first manoeuvre. The moral effect on the men ia 
almost incredible. I confess that at first I felt at 
every report as if cold water was being poured over 
me. But the effect of the diseharge on several of 
my comrades, who had weaker nerves, was often 
aerious, and sometimes ludicrous. However well 
practised the men ai-e before they come on the 
heath, and however precisely they may go through 
all the movements on the parade-ground, all goes 
wrong at the first ball -practice. For instance, one 
man gets so confused that he forgets that the gun is 
already loaded and attempts to put in a second ball; 
another wishes to fire before the fuse is in the touch- 
hole J a third involuntarily recoils some steps at the 
word of command, " Gun, fire !" Others again, at 
the sound of the discharge drop whatever they 
hold in their hands. I remember a gunner who, 
when No, 1 threw the sponge to the ground, put 
his fingers in his ears and ran about as if mad. 
Some can never become accustomed to the report, 
and have consequently to exchange into the infantry 
or cavalry. 

On the following morning we were to march out ! 
very early. A great field-day was to be held in ' 

conjunction with the garrison of the fort at W , 

at which we must appear fully equipped and .with 
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our valises packed. As a Tolunteer I had my own 
oiform ; and to-day, in spite of careful search, I 
could not find a stable-jacket, although I remem- 
bered perfoctly taking it with me from the garrison 
town. This was very uufortunate j for if it pleased 
the good Captain Feind to search my valise the 
absence of the stable-jacket, added to what he 
already had noted against me, would certainly con- 
I demn me to two days' arrest, or at the very least 
to detention in the guard-room. Happily, Dose 
had a second very old jacket ; we cut off the non- 
commissioned officer's stripes, and in the morning 
] I packed this jacket in my vahse. 

At daybreak we entered the village where the 

Captain was quartered, and my horse and accoutre- 

nta were in such remarkably good condition that 

I (a most unusual thing) he found no fault with me 

I daring the inspection; and several times he ex- 

I pressed his approval of the perfect order in which 

I he found all my things. The whole of the artillery, 

I the regiment of Uhlans, two regiments of infantry, 

I and two companies of rifles were formed into two 

I hodiea which were to act against each other. To 

I diatingnish us, we wore our shakos and the enemy 

Forage-caps. It was a beautiful morning; the 

I bright, cloudless sky promising a hot day. Half 

squadron of Uhlans was to support our gun, 

oar first position being on a hill from which we 

coold commsiid a small copse. It was our duty to 

prevent the infantry from establishing themselves 
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among the trees and tlias gaining a position on the 
pUin, 

We all enjoyed sncli a field-day as this, where 
the activity and excitement of real warfare prevailed. 
The smaller details of discipline were not so strictly 
attended to ; the things chiefly insisted npon were 
— that the firing should be rapid and that order 
should be preserved. The Yivandieres were also 
allowed to approach the batteries, the officers pre- 
tending not to see when they came about us selling 
refreshments. 

At the beginning of the day a very trying post 
was assigned us. On all sides we heard the report 
of firing : first artillei-j against artillery j then the 
line of riflemen waa drawn out, and from every hollow 
in the ground, and from behind the smallest bushes^ 
the crackiug of small arms was heard, but always 
too distant for us to take any part in the combat. 
The rays of the sun fell on the arms of the infajitry 
and the lances of the Uhlans, who were defiling at 
the foot of som.B little hills a short distance from 
us. I think that had it been a real battle ws could | 
not have watched the progress of the fight with more 
eagerness than we did on this occasion. Each volley 
of artillery was noticed and commented npon, 

"Thatwastbesecond 12-pound£'r battery! There 
goes the first mounted battery up the hiU 1 Now it ■ 
unlimhera. Hurrah ! that must have hit I See 
how the infantry there wheels round and retreats ! 
Another volley I" 
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It was not long "before tho firing commenced in 
our neighbourhood also. Some of the enemy's 
riflemen boldly crept in front of tho wood and fired 
on us ; but we advanced and drove them back. One 
of tlie Colonel's aides-de-camp galloped up with our 
Captain, who had ridden forward a little, iu order to 
B^e tho position of the different bodies ; and the old 
Colonel came immediately after on hia white horse 
and shouting, while he was still some way off, — 

" Ho, ho, attention there I Captain Foind, point 
the gun accurately and don't fire too soon." 

The Captain saluted with hia sword in answer, and 
gave the word of command, — 

" Battery, loud ! A thousand paces on the hill 
before us !" and the loading proceeded Tritli the 

f utmost rapidity. 

' The bombai'dicra lay down on the guns to take 
the sights ; and we gazed in anxious suspense in 
the direction of the hil! for the next move. It was 
the third mounted battery which galloped up the hill 
had the audacity to take up a position within 
ige of our guns, which were loaded and well 
led. 

Captain Feind watched for the most favourable 
lOroent to open fire npon the opposing battery. 
It was so near to ns that we could distinctly hear 
the bugle calls. Now they unlimbered; and just at 
the moment when horses and men were galloping to 
the rear and wero in a medley the Captain gave the 
■wordj— 

M 2 
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" Battery, fire ! " 

Our gumierH fired with a loud hurrah. Our eight 
balls produced — I may say, had produced — great 
conftisioE, iu the enemy's battery. But scarcely had 
the discbarge taken place when the Colonel galloped 
up to our gun and called out to us that it had not 
gone off. As for me, I felt quite mystified ; the 
report was so loud and the smoke so dense that I 
could have sworn our gun bad been doubly charged. 

" Load ! " shouted the Captain again ; but Dose, 
who had turned yery pale, held the gunners hack, 
drew hia sword, pulled the fuse out of the touch- 
hole, rushed in front of the gun, and with hia own 
hand took out the uuburnt cartridge, put hia hand 
again into the muzzle and, with a yioleut oath, drew 
out my unlucky jacket, which — as I remembered 
now to my horror 1 — I had thrust in there on our 
march from the garrison. There would be a pretty 
business about it ! Dose, as well as I, were equally 
to blamo ; he, for not having carefully inspected the 
gun before loading. It is impossible to deacribe 
the anger of the old Colonel at this moment j he was 
quite speechless with rage. 

Meanwhile the unloading of the gun waa the 
work of a second ; and our gunners, knowing'well 
no time was to he lost, went to work so quickly 
that our discharge only came a minute behind the 
rest. The captain, happily, had noticed nothing; 
and now, aa the infantry appeared from behind 
bUl, he gave the word, — 
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" Load with grape-shot ! " 

In this case each non-commissioned officer has to 
give the order to fire to his own gunners as soon as 
his gun is loaded. It maj easily be imagiaed that 
as I looked at my jacket I felt more dead than alive. 

The old Colonel had sprung from hia horee and 
called oat to the unfortunate Dose, " Who has 
done this ? I will know to whom the jacket 
belongs ! " 

But Dose, though plainly seeing that ai! was lost, 
Lad regained his composure, and answered quietly, 
"Colonel, when the enemy is driven back I will 
commit myself to arrest. Now, I must send my 
grape-shot at tha infantry yonder. Gun, fire 1 Load 
with three-ounce grape ! " 

I was afraid that at Dose's words the Colonel 
would rush upon him and actually lay hands on him 
himself, but, on the contrary, he mounted his 
horse again, remarking quietly, " We'll see about 
it." 

Fortunately, with the exception of myself, the 
gunners belonging to our gun were old and ex- 
perienced hands, and knew of what importance it 
was at such a moment to fire quickly; and therefore 
they did their very best. In the next two minutes, 
the guns of the battery each fired six times — our 
gun, nine times. The enemy's infantry retired over 
the brow of the hill and their battery limbered up 
and vanished. 

Battery, coase !" commanded the CaiptavQ.. '' "Viwa.- 
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ber up for pursuit ! Battery, gallop ! Battery, i 
marcli ! march ! " 

We galloped as fast as the horses could go. Dose I 
called ont to as to fire the nest time as quickly as 1 
poseible; and we went up the opposite hill with in- 
describable clatter, the Colonel keeping close behind . 
us. On the other side we saw the enemy's batteryj 
0ying over the plain, with its escort of Uhlans, WoT 
followed down the hill and tried to get nearer fcol 
them. At the bottom there was a wide ditch over A 
which we mnst go ; our gun was the iirat to leap it, | 

" Battery, halt ! Load with one-ounce grape 1" 

The other guna were hardly turned round into 1 
position when our gun fired ; and we kept up our J 
fire with unprecedented rapidity. 

Whilst this was going on, one of the aidea-de-^ 
camp of our brigadier galloped up to the Colon( 
and asked for three pieces of horse artillery t 
support a cavalry regiment on the right wing. Onrfl 
gun was ordered off w^ith two others for this duty J 
We limbered up almost as we fired, and followed th^j 
officer over the plain at full gallop. But it see 
aa if we were fated to meet misfortunes to-day, 

A high road lay before us, with a wide ditch aw 
either side, which we had to leap. We took tha| 
first ditch very well, but in the second there i 
some large boundary- stones, and the wheels of t 
carriage struck so violently against one of thoa 
that the felloe and several spokes broke. There w9B 
lay. The officer called out that he could not wait fo^ 
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usj tliat we must stop there and repair tlio d.image, 
if possible, according to directions — that is either 
by fastening the pieces together with corda or, if 
that would not do, by tying a piece of wood under- 
neath, which being finnly fixed to the carriage, 
the axle would, for a diort time, in a measure replace 
the wheel. We must only resort to flight at the 
very last extremity. But where should we find a 
tree for the necessary repairs ? 

Fortunately, a few steps from us was a finger-post. 
One of our drivers, a regular giaut, remarked, 
laughing, that all was fair in war; and, running to 
the finger-post, with one powerful wrench tore it out 
of the ground — it was painted with the national 
colours and seemed made for our manoeuare-de- 



We quickly took off the broken wheel and bound 
the post aa firmly as possible under the carriage. 
Dose would not let the board on which the name of 
the place was written be taken ofl!", and it produced a 
moat comical efiect. ITie hand which was painted 
at the end of it pointed up to the sky, aa if it would 
call down the judgment of heaven on our pre- 
sumptuous deed. The broken wheel was tied to the 
limber-box. We took our seats and galloped off. 
Happily, we reached the right wing in time to take 
part in the bvcly fire of the two other guns. The 
enemy soon retreated, as it was settled in the orders 
of the day, and the manceuvrea were over for that 
time. 



168 



HILITAHT UPK 1 



We returned to the park, and a march-past before 
the Colonel and the commanding officers of the other 
troops followed. 

Before we rejoined our battery we had again tied 
the finger-post very firmly, and during the march- 
past our gun was on the side nearest the Colonel ; we 
could see even in the distance that he was in a good 
humour and had apparently quite forgotten the 
history of the jacket. 

When we passed him and he saw our piece it was 
quite evident that he was very much pleased with it ; 
he called out several times, "That's very well 
donej it deserves praise 1" and when the march was 
over he rode up to our gun with the strange 
officers, and showed ttem witL great safcisfaction 
that the artillerymen knew how to help themselves. 
The use of the finger-post seemed to please him 
especially, 

" That reaJIy does you credit," said he ; " it is 
plain that Dose is a clever officer, and it seems to me 
that the finger-post has stood very well." 

"Tes, indeed, Colonel," answered Dose, "we have 
unlimbered and limbered up again several times 
with it, besides galloping a good distance." 

Suddenly the event of the morning recurred to 
the Colonel's mind, and he said, " Ho, ho ! this 
is the same gun wbicb committed a serious fault 
this morning ! but," he added, good-humooredly, 
"which also distinguished itself so greatly in 
£nngl" 
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" At your service, Colonel." 

"But what was the real meaning of it? The 
man who put hia jacket into the gun must be 
punished." 

I stepped forward and told the Colonel that I was 
the culprit. 

"So," he answered, ""I've jast let you oot of 
prison and you do such a thing as this inunediately ? 
Bah ! confound yon I If you'd not worked the gun 
80 well to-day it would have been my duty to make 
a. grand example of you ; but as it is, I shall let you 

off easily. Gunner H shall pass the night on 

the heath in the guard-room. Regulations must be 
attended to!" 

I, and especially Dose, congratulated ourselves on 
having got off so cheaply, for if the affair had como 
to the ears of Captain Feind, or of the Major, the 

aide-de-camp of the latter. Lieutenant L , would 

have remembered the adventure of the bath, and I 
should have been certain of three days' arrest. For 
aJl that, this slight punishment of passing the night 
up here was more disagreeable to me to-day than a 
whole day's arrest under other circumstances. I 
had promised myself a visit to the castle imme- 
diately upon our return to quarters, in order to reap 
the first-fruits of my letter of introduction. Now it 
was impossible, and to-morrow there was to be 
another field-day ! 

It was four o'clock. The different batteries re- 
turned to their quarters to the 60imd. a? ^iT v' iJ as a A 
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music, and I was obliged- to give up my borae ; the 
Colonel and the other officers resorted to the booth of 
the " Lively Vivaudi&re,"" and I betook niyself to the 
guard-room, where, happily, one of my acquaintances 
was on duty to-day, I ordered some dinner from 
one of the booths, laid asido my arms, and we seated 
ourselves outside the door to enjoy the beautiful 
fresh evening air. If I only could have thought less 
of Emily ! As it was, my thoughts were aad ones. 
I mui-mured, " HuiTying clouds, ships of the air," &c. 
Suddenly the sentinel called to the guard to turn 



The Colonel and officers were coming out of the 
"Lively Vivandifere," and the former was evidently 
trying to explain something to one of hia orderlies 
which the man could not understand, the Colonel 
saying several times, — 

"Well, my son, it appears to me that you don't 
yet understand. Now, tell mo, what is it yon have 
to do ?" 

The gunner Btammered out a few words, and the 
Colonel said, — 

" Don't you see that you haven't understood me ? 
The sentinel shall bring out a bench for me to spread 
my map upon." 

I took up the camp-stool on which I had been 
sitting and carried it to him . He spread out his 
map and began to give very simple directions to 
to the man. Our battery was not to take up its 
position the next morning near a certain windmill^ 
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bat at tlie corner of a neighbouring wood. Fortu- 
nately for me the gunner was of very limited com- 
prehension, and either could not or would not 
understand the Colonel, so that at last he called 
out, — 

"Well, I must say, it is a very atrauge thing, 
they always give me the moat atapid men as 
orderlies," 

A ray of hope flashed before my eyes, and turning 
as respectfully as possible to the Colonel, I said that 
if he would entrust me with the commission I would 
do my best to perform it well. 

The old man looked at me and said, " But you are 
a prisoner ! " 

I answered, "At your service, but only so long as 
the Colonel pleases." 

He evidently thought I should fulfil this commis- 
8ion better than the orderly, so he repeated to me 
the message that was to be taken to our Captain 
and told me to take the orderly's horse. 

"Bat," he added, "when you have executed my 
orders you mast return here, give the gunner back 
his horse, and then spend the night in the guard- 
room ; I can't let you ofi".'' 

This was a matter of indifference to me ; I had 
the hope now of at least seeing Emily for a moment. 
I quickly accoutred myself, sprang on the horse, 
and rode off. 

It was dark when I arrived at Captain Feind's 
quarters. The Sergeant, looking out of the window 
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in Ilia flowered, dreaaing-gown, was not a little 
astonished to sea me. I cantered into the yard as a 
regnlar orderly Bhonld do, and delivered the Colonel's 
orders to onr Captain. As I had hoped, Feind 
desired me to taka the orders on to the commander 
of our division. 

Fettenweiden soon lay before me. I rodo up for 
a moment to our quarters to bid good-night to my 
Feodor, who was entertaining himself before the 
house-door with our hostess, and then galloped 
along the walla and fences of the park to the 
castle, where the old gardener held my horse 
for me. 

Aa I ascended the steps I looked around in all 
directions, but without finding what I sought. 

When I reached the haU I sent in my name and 
had to wait a long time before the aide-de-camp. 
Lieutenant von L -, came to receive my message. 

I saw immediately that he waa by no means 
pleased to see me here, and he dismissed me as soon 
as possible. If on-ly the Count had come out and 
seen me he would no doubt have asked me in for a 
few minutes, in consequence of tho letter of intro- 
duction which he had lately received, and then I 
should perhaps have seen Emily 1 Confound it ! 
No one came ; and though I made my salute and 
withdrew as slowly as possible, still, in a few 
minutes, I had descended the steps and found myself 
in the court again. 

The old gardener, who knew me because I had 
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sometimea sent a letter by him, said, as I looked up 
at all the windows whilst mounting my horse, — 

"The Colonel and the young lady will go to- 
morrow evening to the heath to see the troops in 
bivouac," Then he took some flowers out of his 
pocket and g^ve them to me, laughing, with these 
words : " The young lady picked this bouquet this 
evening and gave it to me; I don't know what 
for. You can take them." 

I had at least, then, something /roi^t her ! I took 
the bouquet hastily and put it in the belt which 
passed over my breast. 

I was just passing through the gate when I beard 
a well-known voice behind me calling, "Johann, 
Johann ! " I turned my liorse round, and at one of 
the windows stood the yonng girl, dear Emily I 
If I had only had another horse I would have made 
B. knightly salute, but my ancient steed did not 
second my endeavours, and when I touched him 
with the spurs only he made a great leap into the 
middle of the court. I pressed my hand to the 
flowers and then to my lips ; I could not see if she 
returned my greeting, but when I turned once more, 
as I rode out, I saw a white handkerchief fluttering 
from the window. 
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ing over the heath. ; here, a dozen of the mfantry sat 
round a drum on which one of the hnsy vivandierea 
bad spread a simple repast of white bread and 
brandy. This peaceful repose was suddenly suc- 
ceeded by the greatest animation as the trumpet 
sounded the " assembly/'' At first there was nothing 
to be seen but a confused mass of gay and glittering 
uniforms which by degrees resolved itself into long 
regular lines stretching nearly across the heath. The 
infantry marched off first in order to leave more room 
for the movements of the cavalry and artillery. The 
former, in their tnni, marched out of the park to leave 
our batteries free scope for their evolutions. Now the 
Colonel, with his staffj issued from the "Lively 
Vivandiere " and the ofBcera gave the order to mount. 
The chief again rode through tlie batteries, smiling 
goo d-humou redly at one or finding some trifling 
fault with another, as the case might he. The pro- 
gramme of the mancEuvre had been arranged before- 
hand, as on the preceding days. The enemy was 
not to come on the heath with ua, but was to proceed 
to the points marked out for them in the vicinity of 
the fortress. Wo wore the light forage-capa to-day 
and the opposite party the shako. The General of 
division and the General of the cavalry brigade had 
arranged, in concert with our Colonel, the position 
of our different corps-d'a/rmee, and now the squadrons 
and batteries began to march to their respective 
posts. Our battery was the last one at the place, and 
aa we were stationed behind a large powder-magazine 
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tlie Colonel had not remarked us, but on riding 
round the corner of the building he came upon ns 
auddenly, whereupon he uttered a tremendouB oath 
roaring out, — 

"What's this? there's an eternal confusion 
always in this battery ! " Captain Feind rode 
up, saluted with his sword, and looked very much 
surprised at the Colouel'a remarka, who continued, 
" I should like to know who ia to . blame for 
this disorder. Yesterday I gave an express order 
that half of this battery should act in concert with 
the enemy. Captain Feind, didn't you understand ? 
must I repeat my orders ovor and over again ? " 

At these words of the Colonel I saw the fii-st aide- 
de-caiup ahow the order-book to another Btaff-oJficer 
and shake his head. I also thought from Feind'a 
manner that he must be in the I'ight this time, for, 
in rather an aggrieved tone, he rephed, " Colonel, I 
Lave done according to order. Sergeant Loffel ! ■*' 

" Now, now," returned the Colonel, " if there is a 
mistake, we don't want the Sergeant, I had much 
rather eee the original of my order than the copy. 

Lieutenant von L , give me the order-book." The 

latter, who had already opened it, whispered a few 
words to the colonel as he placed the book in his hands. 

The chief cast his oye over the page, shook his 
head, and was obhged to confess that it was he who 
had made the mistake. Thus a quarter of an hour 
was lost, and to make up for it the second half of the 
battery, to which our gun belonged, was ordered to 
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ride at fuU gftUop to the town, and to wport itself to 1 
the general who commanded the enemy's army to- 
day. "We turned round and galloped off in high I 
spirits acrOBS the plain. Our good heutenant waa in i 
commandj and we left those two evil elements, 
Captain Feind and Sergeant Loffelj behind ua. 
In a short time we reached the enemy's first outpost, , 
near the town. They took our rapid approach for I 
an attack and opened fire on us aecordingly. 
young Uhlan officer, who was posted on a hill with a 
picket of forty men, thought this a good opportunity 
for displaying his courage, and rode quickly down 
the hill towards us, intending to take Lieutenant . 

C , with his four guns, prisoner. ITie cavalry J 

officer had a good horse and was Boon at our Keu- M 
tenant's side. The Uhlans, however, who followed, J 
were some distance behind our guns, which were J 
being driven at a great rate. 

All this did not escape Lieutenant C , and when J 

the Uhlan officer summoned him to surrender he an-^ 
swered, laughing, " Herr comrade, just look at yoor J 
own cavaliers; have a care that I don't summon yOQil 
to surrender yonr sword and take you prisoner before J 
the eyes of your picket. You must understand t 
we are to form part of your army for to-day. Wheraa 
is the general ? " 

The Uhlan officer turned the affair into a joke,J 
and laughed heartily as he pointed with his sword J 
to a crowd of black-and-white plumes which n 
Tisible in the distance. It wonld, however, j 
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ve pleased the yonng gentleman well onougli to 
' have been able to boast that evening over his wine 
that he had performed the heroic exploit of taking 
I na prifioaers- As he galloped back to his post a 
I loud laugh from all the artillery, from the captain 
of the hovritzer to the last driver of a gun, followed 
I him. The General and his staff were not less 
I astonished when they saw ns, whom, from our forage- 
. caps, they naturally took for enemies, coming towards 

them. Lieutenant C reported himself; the 

General said he had not in the least reckoned on this 

half battery, and that he most distribute the four 

I guns among the four different corps. This division 

of his battery did not particularly please Lieutenant 

C — — , Tvlio was obliged to attach himself to the 

suite of the General. The arrangement, however, 
gave great satisfaction to the several captains, 
especially to Feodor. 

To have the entire control and management of his 
gun struck Dose as extremely poetical. He had 
never before given the word of command, "Gun, 
march !" with such solemnity as on this occasion. 
We were ordered to the extreme left of the line of 
battle to report ourselves to the commander of the 
two squadrons of hussars. Whilst we were riding 
across the heath Dose came up to me several times 
and congratulated himself on the unlooked-for pro- 
motion he wasenjoying. The only thing he regretted 
was that he was only acting in a pacific movement. 

"Ton will see," he said, "what our gun alone is 
N 2 
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most, however, was that two impudent young officers, 
wlio looked as if they had only just left the military 
school, had the presumption to laugh at us, and 
judging by their Bstracrdinary poaturea they were 
mimicking Doae'a stiff and awkward movements. 
We rode along the edge of the wood, and Doae was 
just thinking of returning across the heath to our 
General when wa perceived the roof of a honao 
between the fir-trees and bushes : over the door was 
a hoard bearing these consoling words, " Beer and 
Brandy." Tes, they were indeed consoling to Dose. 
To his highly-sensitive feelings, so sorely outraged 
as they had been by the contempt with which his 
gnn had been treated, the poetical peace of this 
tavera contrasted moat soothingly with the noisy 
tumult on the heath. He ordered a halt, and after 
a short consultation with the bombardier they con- 
ducted the gun into the court and dismounted. It 
was very wise of Dose to allow us to put up here 
instead of taking us across the heath in the blaze of 
the noon-day sun. We made ourselves quite at 
home, phiced the gua in a shed, led the horaea to the 
stable, and finally betook ourselves to the coffee- 
room. What could we have done better ? Nobody 
wanted us, and we should have found it very difficult 
to make our way through the lines of riflemen, who 
had just opened fire. The coffee-room was very 
comfortable ; its adornment was a Black Forest 
clock, whose monotonous tick alone broke the 
silence which reigned thronghout the house. The 
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hoat and his servants had left early for the scene of 
action, and only an old woman and a yonng boy 
were left in charge of the house. 

The beer which they set before us was by no 
means to be despised; it was cool, and taatedj 
delicious after our bard ride over the heath in the. 
morning heat, Dose's very wise orders, not to layJ 
down their weapons nor to drink more than sufficient: 
to quench their thirst, were serupulously attended 
to by the gunners. They made themselves as com- 
fortable as possible, placed their elbows on the table, 
lighted their short pipes, and began to sing in low 
tones. Dose and I retreated into a comer netir 
window, whiehj lite all the others, was protected by' 
atrong iron bars, almost concealed by the luxurit 
fohage of a vine. All the windows were adorned 
this way with creepers, and we felt as if we were ii 
a little fortress from whence we could see all 
went on outside without being observed ourselves. 

Dose's soul was deeply stirred j the clear, coo] 
beer, the quiet room, the green wood without, t^( 
consciousness of having performed his duty and 
being piivileged to sit here in the cool while 
comrades were scouring the heath in the full bias 
of the noon-day aun, all this threw him into a mi 
poetic frame of mind. It was with great diffici 
that I restrained him from repeating to 
least the fiftieth time, his poem, " On Guar( 
However, I could not prevent his bringing oat 
thick, dirty manuscript and reading aloud for 
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benefit new rules on the stable duties and on the 
cleaning of harness, directions of our dear Captain 
Feiud, which Dose had thrown into a poetical form 
and entitled, " MiUtary Maxima in Prose and 
Poetry." 

The sham-fight had commenced some time ; tho 
detonations of the guns, which consumed a large 
amount of powder this morning, rolled like distant 
thunder over the heath, and the wind occasionally 
bore to our ears the crack of the rifles and the bray 
of the bugles. Our situation was rendered some- 
what insecure and unpleasa^nt from our ignorance of 
the movements of the troops during the manceuvre. 
Should they approach our hermitage, we ran the risk 

I of being surprised, and this might lead to evil con- 
sequences, in spite of our Colonel's good temper. 
K, on the other hand, the troops moved in the 
opposite direction, it would necessitate a ride of 
some hours' length in the pvening to join them, and 
we should probably arrive too late for the evening's 
bivouac. In order to be prepared for all emer- 
gencies, Doae had stationed a sentry on the edge of 
the heath, which was a few steps from our rear, who 
reported from time to time the movements of the 
troops. 
Meanwhile the firing came nearer and nearer, and 
towards noon, when I reheved the sentry, Doae 
accompanying me, we remarked that several small 
hillocks within sight were occupied by batteries 
which kept up a brisk fire. Here and there we saw 
I L 
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columns of infantry advancing, regimente of cayaLry- 
unjting and forming in long lines of battle; tlie 
latter especially approached most unpleasantly near 
to our hiding-place, bo close that in a general attack 
their left wing conld easily cut off our retreat. 

Furthermore, these regimonta were enemies, for 
they wore the shako, and although we had belonged 
to them in the morning, yet the great heart of 
Feodor beat for those to whom we now rightly 
belonged in virtue of our head-gear. 

Our fears of being surprised were not ill founded, 
for a large body of cavalry began to form in column 
behind some banks, one end of which line it was 
inevitable must reach aa far as our position. Dose 
ordered the gun to be unlirabered, and placed the 
gunners — all of whom, happily, were quite sober — 
behind the shed with their horses. The gun was 
then taken into the wood by a road which our 
hostess assured us would take us to another part of 
the heath behind the house. 

The doors at the back of the yard, as well as most 
of those in the house, were shut and locked, so that 
a party of cavalry coming in our direction could not 
pass through the yard in pursuit of us. We left the 
front door open, which led into a dark passage, to 
the left of which was the coffee-room. On account 
of the lonely situation of the tavern the door was 
made ofthick planks of oak secured by a strong lock. 

Dose and I had clambered up inside the shed to 
the roof, where through a hole we could overlook a 



A MANffilTTBl. 



185 



large part of the heath. What we feared was taking 
place : we saw aeyeral Aides-de-camp detach them- 
selves from a group of officers, who by their white 
plumes we recognized aa the General and his staff, 
and galloped in different directions over the heath. 
The trumpets and bugles sounded and the cavalry, 
under the protection of the batteries, which kept up 
a brisk fire, began to march in our direction and to 
deploy. Now the line of battle was formed, and the 
left of this line approached so near the skirts of the 
wood that in advancing it must come close to us. 
On the other side our friends, who wore the forage- 
cap, were in motion, and the position which their 
cavalry took showed clearly that a general engage- 
ment was about to take place between the two 
bodies ; the enemy's cavalry began to advance, ap- 
proaching nearer and nearer to us. In a short time 
we could distinguish the different regiments, the 
wing nearest to us being composed of Uhlans. The 
line advanced at a slow trot, and in a few minutes 
the extreme left arrived before our hermitage, Dose 
and I descended hurriedly from our post of obser- 
vation in order to beat a, hasty retreat ; for which, 
however, we had plenty of time, as during our 
descent we heard the bugles of the whole line sound 
the " halt," by which we concluded that the first 
part of this day's "manoouvre" was over, and that 
a short time for rest was to be allowed before the 
second part commenced. " At ease I " sounded 
through the diSerent squadronSj and the riders 
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exchanged the stiff military position for a more 
easy and comfortable one. 

Dose now directed that the gun should he slowly 
removed farther into tho woodj which, owing to the 
soft moss-covered ground, waa accomplished without 
the slightest sound; he then returneJ with me to 
the honse, and we stationed ourselves behind a 
corner to watch the movements of our enemies. 

TJie officers assemhled in groups in rear of the 
troops and talked or rode slowly backwards and for- 
wards. Near the wood a party of these gentlemen 
were riding about, amongst whom Dose recognized 
the two lieutenants who had mocked him in the 
morning ; they were making their horses caracole 
to show off their own powers of horsemanship. At 
this moment a young Hussar officer who was of the 
party leapt the little ditch which divided tho heath 
from the wood, crying out to his companions, " Guess 
what I have discovered ! why, nothing more nor less 
than an inn ! " 

Three of the officers, and amongst them our two 
Uhlans, followed hlin ; the others returned to their 
squadrons, not wishing to desert their posts and to 
venture on unknown ground, Tho Hussar, howerer, 
argued, no doubt, that being engaged merely in a 
aham-fighl there could be no danger in penetrating 
into the interior of the wood. 

A grand idea took possession of Dose's mind 
when he saw the four officers directing their stepa 
towards our Inn : he called the lad, of whom I have 
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ikeo, aoii sent him to the front of the 
house, promising him a reward if he would offer to 
take charge of their horses. The officers rode up to 
the door, and, as we had anticipated, called for some- 
thing to drink. The boy, allured by the promise of 
money, very discreetly invited them to alight, saying 
that there was only an old Woman in the house who could 
not easily bring the glasses out to them. How out 
hearts beat as the officers dismounted and left their 
horses in charge of the boy, to be led up and down 
before the house I Dose ordered me to return to 
the gun and wait for him. I obeyed, but I could 
not help looking back very often as I went, and I 
saw Dose climb over the low wall that sun-ounded 
the court and siiak into the house. After a few 
minutes, which seemed to me an age, he came very 
warily out at the back door, which he locked with 
the key which he found inside the door. Then he 
climbed the ivall again, crept round to the other side 
of the house, and beckoned to the boy who was 
leading the horses about. He came to Dose and re- 
ceived his reward. However there seemed to be some 
dispute between them; Dose was evidently demanding 
something of the boy which he was unwilling to do. 
At last Dose took him by the ear, shook his fist at 
him in a menacing manner, and finally drove him 
before him with the horses into the wood. I has- 
tened back to the gun and briefly related to my 
comrades what had happened, which produced a 
good deal of merriment. In a short time Dose 
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appeared, looking somewhat excited by the heroic 
deed he had performed, coodacting the boy and the 
four horses; the latter he delivered into the hands 
of fonr gTinners ; then we mounted and trotted gaily 
into the interior of the wood. The youth stood for 
some time where we left him, looking very lugu- 
brious and rubbing his ear; at last he turned hia 
back on the house and, taking to his heels, darted 
as swift as an arrow into the wood. 

At this moment the trumpet sounded ; this was 
the signal for attack, Wbat a rage the officers 
would be in to find themaelves prisoners ! Soon we 
heard the tramp of the cavalry; we clearly distin- 
guished tho trot and then the gallop of the horses. 
Thanks to the bushca, we were able to march within 
sight of the troops without the risk of being seen 
ourselves ; we followed a road cut in the wood until 
we came to a place where the heath encroached on 
the wood, and here we had to halt, as we could not 
proceed farther without being seen. From this 
point of observation we had a good view of the 
field of battle. We saw our cavalry advance to meet 
the enemy. The two long lines, with the snorting 
horses and glittering weapons, produced a truly 
brilliant effect. Behind the line of the cavalry of 
our friends, in the midst of a littlo body of 
superior officers, wo perceived our chief on his white 
horse. 

In a minute tho two forces would charge and one 
or other must be crushed, this however would natu- 



rally only be iudicated in a inanceuvre. This timt) 
the enemy, with the sliakoj was victorioua. 

The bugles aouiided through the ranks of our 
cavalry and the whole line made a demi-tour and 
beat a hasty retreat towards the position they had 
occnpied before the attackj the conquerors pursuing 
them for some distance. All at once the fugitiveB 
halted, faced about npon. the enemy, charged them, 
and put them to rout. 

This was the moment so earnestly longed for by 
Dose ; here was a grand opportunity for displaying 
his brilliant abilities as captain of a gun. He pre- 
pared to salute the enemy — who must pass us in 
their flight — with a discharge of cartridge. 

The heath was divided from the wood by a ditch, 
and the bank on our side formed a natural breast- 
work, behind which wc placed our piece in position. 
Dose had it loaded and directed towards the heath ; 
we heard the clattering of the horses approa^rhing 
nearer and nearer, the enemy's cavalry flying, ours 
pursuing. We let the former come within twenty 
paces of us, and then Dose gave the word, " Gun, 
fire ! " and the forty-one case-shot, each weighing 
an ounce, which in real warfare we should have fired, 
at so short a distance would havo made terrible havoc 
among the cavalry. " Load 1 " We fired again and 
again in rapid succession. All the combatants — 
friends and enemies — were greatly astonished at this 
sudden firing from ao unexpected a quarter. Tlie 
Commander of the enemy's cavalry, thinking that 
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he must have committecl some error, ordered the 
squadron to turn; and retreated farther across the 
plain. Dose ordered tho gun to be limbered up, and 
we cleared the somewhat wide and deep ditch in 
safety. By this time our cavalry had come close to 
ua, and several oiEcers, amongst them our chief, 
galloped up to the gun. 

"Ho! ho!" shouted ho, still a little distance 
off; " what's going on there ? Where do you coma 
from. Corporal?" 

Our gun was soon surrounded by ofEcera, aa 
curious to have tho Colonel's question answered 
as to whence we came as to know bow the officers' 
horses came into our hands. "Why, that ia Lieu- 
tenant von P 's bay," said one; and another 

added, " Tea, and the chestnut belongs to my cousin 
in the hussars." 

Dose stood immovable, like a rock in mid-ocean, 
among these inquisitive gentlemen, regardless of all 
the questions with which they overwhelmed him, and 
it waa to the Colonel alone that he deigned to give an 
account of the whole transaction, which he did aa 
circumstantially as possible, not omitting to lay great 
stress on the conduct of the two Ublau officers. 

The Colonel throughout the relation looked very 
much amused; the darker the countenances of the 
cousin and friends of the imprisoned officers grew 
the merrier he became, at last ho burst into an un- 
controllable fit of laughter : " Ho I ho ! ho ! ho 1 I 
must Buy the adventure amuses me amazingly I " and 
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the more tlie other officers ati-ove to show him how 
contrary to all diaciplino the proceedings of the non- 
commisaioned officer had been the louder he laughed ; 
he let the reins fall on the neck ofbishorse, and, with 
his arms on hia sidea, He looked round with an air of 
great satisfaction. "Tes," lie cried, "there are 
many of the young cavahy officers who set at nought 
a thing on four legs, and who, more than that, mock 
my artillerymen, hut thoy are punished sooner or 
later — yes, I assure yoUj my friends, they are 
punished ! " 

"But, Colonel," rephed an old hussar major, "I 
should certainly put the non-commissioned officer 
under arrest for deserting the 'mantenvre' and not 
returning to his divisioni" 

" 37((i('s your advice. Major?" said the old Colonel, 
contemptuously. "I, on the contrary, think that he 
has done his dnty. For one gun to take four of the 
enemy's officers prisoners is an unheard-of thing. 
I'll report it to the General myself." 

The General, who was in the other wing, bad re- 
marked the officers gathering round the gun and 
now galloped up to us, with his staff. The whole 
afiair struck him also as very absurd, and conse- 
quently nothing more was said of punishment for my 
Dose, He was desired to deliver up the horses to 
the General's orderUes and the key of the houae to 
one of the Aides-de-camp, and to rejoin our battery. 
The General and our Colonel, aurrounded by a great 
number of officers of all ranks, who, now that the 
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mancBuvre was over, gathered together from all 
quarters, rode to the honse in order to release the 
officers, whose fates I should dearly like to have 
seen at this auspicious momeat. We rejoined our 
battery not far from the artillery park, and even 
Captain Feind coiild not help laughing when Doae 
related to him what had happened. It was now 
about four o'clock, and we had two hours for rest., 
At six o'clock each corps-d'armee was to bivouac. 

A great number of ladies and gentlemen had. 
already arrived in carriages from the fortress and 
neighbouring country-houses to view this imposing.^ 
military spectacle. I had fastened my horse to thoi 
wheel of a gun and sat down on a limber-bos t(f 
watch for a green carriage drawn by two black] 
horses, an equipage I knew too well; but in Tain, it! 
did not come, and yet the gardener had told me thai 
the Count and little Emily would visit the bivouac,' 
I feared the old gentleman had altered his mind. 

Our time for rest soon passed. The different corpa. 
of our ai'my wearing the forage-cap assembled neai 
the park, the other corps returned towards the for- 
tress. The two bivouacs were to be estabbshed on©' 

on each side of the little stream of L . Wal 

directed our steps towards the stream, which we soon 
reached, and saw the enemy's forces busily engaged 
in preparing their encampment on the opposite side. 



1 



CHAPTER X. 



THE BrVOUAO. 

I .X)uBiNG the day the Engineer officers liad marked off 

I witli stakes the place of encampment for the different 

f troops. The cavalry were on the right wing, we 

[ on the left, and the infantry occupied the centre. 

I That the horses maybe securely tethered in bivouac 

the fore-wheela of the gun are lashed to wooden 

pegs driven into the ground, the extremity of the 

pole ia also attached to a strong post, so that the 

gun offers a solid resistance to the impatient stamp- 

1 iiig and pulling of the horses. Behind the gun are 

k placed the harness, the baggage, and arms of the 

I men, and some hundred stops farther back holes 

are dug in the earth, in which ths soldiers make 

their fires for cooking. At roll-call, held before 

marching into bivouac, our gun was told off to 

guard the outpost, so we Lad to take up our 

I position at the extreme end of the encampment. 

I A picket of Uhlans and a small company of Rifles 

I -were sent with ns. A httle chain of hillocks 

t extended from our position to the edge of the river. 

I On one of these the gnn waa placed, and No. 3 stood 

I near it with a lighted match. The BiBes and Uhlans 
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were scattered round the hill, and we retired behind! 
it with the horses, so that our ammunition waggon J 
might be at a safe distance from fire if any skir- 1 
jniahing took place with the enemy's ontpoat. , 
Although we wore very romanticaJly situated, and it 
was a great honour to guard the outpost, I would 
much rather have passed the night in the encamp- 
ment, for here, so far from the centre, I should lose 
all chance of the visit I so earnestly longed for. 
stood with Dose by the horses, and never did thi*; 
great man appear more poetically inspired than upon, 
this evening. His exploits in the day's manceuviW 
absorbed bia mind, and he described minutely tOr 
me the brilbant reward which would have been hiB 
had he been engaged in a real battle; nothing lead 
than an order, which he considered at all times a 
the greatest possible mark of distinction. How 
often had he, when we were alone, pasted a papi 
cross on his breast and yielded himself up to t 
most extravagant fancies I 

" An order I " he would say ; " vrill not every om 
ask, 'Who is that interesting-looking tall mant 
there?' 'That is Non-commissioned Officer Dose.' 
' Ah, indeed 1 the celebrated ! ' " 

Alas ! my good Fcodor has never received ] 
order. But a much leas poetical mind than J 
wonld have been impressed by the beauty of oiw 
bivouac. A clear moon shed its light over il 
encampment and the surrounding battle-field ■ 
the day; but no groans of the wounded and dyingi; 
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,Bmote on the ear of the passers-by. TLb silence of 
Lthe night was only occaaionally broken by a low 
leong or a genuine Weatphalian oatb. No mortally 
grounded friend, half man, half spirit, raiaed himself 
im the ground to groan out, " Greet my Loitchen, 
iend ! " Only here and there a vivandifere was 
murmuring some scarcely inteUigible words, offering 
a Biiiail amount of brandy for a large eum of money. 
But though the horrible accompaniments of real 
war were aosent the scene was very soul - stirring, 
Sehind and close to us was the bivouac, and we 
could distinctly Lear the snorting and neighing of 
the horses, the hum of men's voicQB, and at intervals 
a low song. We saw sentries of the infantry, with 
their muatets shouldered, waUdng quietly and with 
measured steps, backwards and forwards ; the 
Uhlans, with the czapka ovca- the right ear, by their 
horses; and our artiUerymfn by their guns. The 
officers were grouped round a large fire, which 
flickered on their faces, and which must have felt 
itself honoured in being the light of such hghta ! 

Out gim on the top of the hill, pointed at the 
enemy, stood out darkly against the clear sky. 
The whole scene was enough to fire a patriotic 
heart and make it beat for the righteous cause. 
During the night oar Eiflea and Uhlans had con- 
tinual skirmishes with the enemy's advanced guard, 
which gave ns plenty of occupation. Their hussars, 
enveloped in their cloaks, frequently rode through 
the shallow stream and crept like ghosts up to the 
o 2 
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foot of tlie lull on wbicli we were stationed, 
knew at ooce when they were going to fire by the 
gleaming of the moonbeams on their carbines, the 
polished barrels of which, aa they raised them to 
take aim, described brilliant circles in the moon- 
iight; having fireri, they galloped back over the 
atream tinder a volley from our rifles. 

Dose and I sat down on a horse-cloth before our 
cooking-pot, which, in preparation for the bivouac. 
Dose had ordered our hostess to fill with a large 
potato salad. But our hard riding during the day, 
and the heat, had had such an effect on the oil, 
which was not of the finest quality to begin with, 
that, though we were not fastidious in such matters, 

we could scarcely swallow it. 

All was life and movement in the bivouac. Hou 
the great fire we saw numerous epaulets glittei 
and the bands of the infantry and cavalry played 
alternately. We could also distinctly see the 
visitors from the neighbourhood, who had come to 
the camp on horseback or in carriages. 

We could distinguish the ladies by their ' 
dresses as they walked amongst the dark groups c 
soldiers, horses, and cannon. But no one came in 
our direction. Sometimes we fancied we heard the 
roll of an approaching carriage, and I sprang up ajid 
Ustened eagerly, but the sound soon died away in 
the distance. Some riders occasionally came towards 
us, but turned back again to the camp when i 
saw all ao quiet here. The old gentleman : 
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surely have driven with Emily to the common ■ 
perhaps the young girl was thinking of me and 
looking for me amongst the artillery; perhaps, I 
Bay — ah, the certainty that it was so wonid have 
the happiest of men ! On the whole, it 
very much the same whether I was in the 
camp or here on the ontpost ; for if she were really 
there with her unole it would have been almost 
a miracle, if in the darkness she had distinguished 

I me among so many soldiers. 
But hark ! again I heap the rumbling of a 
Carriage ! I could tell &om the sound that it was 
eomiug in our direction, and a multitude of "ifs" 
^d " buts " instantly arose in my heart. If the 
carnage did come to us — if it should be her carriage 
— )/she should be in it! Just as many "buts;" 
and I became so uneasy and restless that I trembled 
like a schoolboy who has not learned his lesson. 
Meanwhile the carriage came nearer, and I held my 
breath, as if I feared the beating of my heart would 
frighten it away. At last I saw it—it was a light 
carriage, like the one for which I so earnestly 
longed. I went towards it on tiptoe, and at the 
moment when I recognized the two black horses I 
distinctly heard tho voice that was so dear to me 
saying to the coachman, — 

"What is there here, Friedrich 'f" 
To which he answered, " Fraulein, this is the out- 
post." 

And the sweet voice replied, '■' Friedrich, drive 
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round the oatpoat. I liave never seen one 
before." 

I now walked up to the carriage aud wished the 
young lady good evening. My vanity told me 
she must have expected to find me here, for she 
answered my greeting with the gracious words, — 

" Ah, you are here ! " 

Friedrich stopped the horses, and I could have ' 
fallen on his neck and embraced him when lie said , 
to the young lady, — 

" Frilulein, if you wisb to see the outpost nearer, 
this Herr volunteer, who was lately walking in the 
garden with you and your Herr uncle, will willingly I 
take you np to the gun, from whence you will be 
bettor able to see tke advanced guards skirmishing. 
I will wait here with the carriage," 

I stood waiting anxiously for Emily's answer, and 
trembled lest she shoald decline Friedrich's most 
reasonable proposition. But oh, heavenly light of ! 
the moon ! I did not dosorve snch happiness ! She 
agreed; I opened the door, and, leaning on my arm, 
she sprang out of the carriage. I mnst confess 
that at first I behaved very foolishly. I began to 
explain very dryly the duties of the artillery, and 
especially of the advanced guard. The dear httle 
child listened quietly and patiently. If I had only 
had the courage to offer her my arm ! but I was afraid 
of offending her, and also of soiling her beautiful 
silk dress with my dusty uniform. At last my heart 
conquered my timidity, and that I might have some 
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real pretext for offering my arm I took her towards 
the horses, and then, with great diffidencej asked if 
she would not permit me to lead her safely past 
them. When she took my arm and I felt its 
warmth penetrating my thick tunic, the gun, the 
horses, and the whole comitry seemed dancing 
before me. Emily talked to me of her uncle j he 
had stopped, ghe said, with the General, and had 
allowed her to drive aJone through the encampment — 
of all which I only heard a few words here and there. 
I hummed all sorts of airs between her sentences, 
for it was quite impossible for me to answer her 
intelligibly. We descended the bill that we might 
see across the little stream, and as she felt the 
wisdom of the warning I gave her, Hot to go too near 
the cannon, on account of the shooting, we descended 
to tho banks of the stream, from whence we could 
distinctly see our gun and part of the bivouac, and 
the skij'njishing of the outposts. 

■ I was alone with Emily in the silent night. The 
objects by which we were surrounded made her 
rather nervous, so that she drew closer to me. 
The braying of the bugles broke at intervals, like 
fiaahes of lightning, across the muffled tones of the 
distant mnsic in the encampment, and the roll of 
^^1 the great drum followed, like distant peala of 
^^H thunder; dashes of lightning also came from the 
^^^ clouds which had now covered the sky; tho stream 
^^H flowed mysteriously at our feet, and its clear waters 
^^H reflected the ligbtBing in fantastic forms. All was 
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60 strange, bo new to her, thai although aho contem- 
plated tliia phase of human life and of the elements 
with pleasure, yeb a raysterioua awe fell upon her, 
in which I also participated as I pressed her arm 
closer to me, and sometimes felt it tremble. I 
Imow not why, but in Bpite of the warm summer 
night I felt an nnaccountable shiver run through 
me ; and though my ear waa pretty weO accustomed 
to the noises around nie, it detected the faintest 
sound, and I looked anxiously, like the young girl, 
at the dark sky, and shuddered at the cracking of 
the muskets, which was to be plainly heard on the 
banks of the stream. What frightened and pleased 
Emily most was the continual skirmishing between 
OUT "DliIaiiB and the buasaps of the enemy. She 
had withdrawn her arm from mine, but left me her 
little hand, which I covered with kisses. 

How rapidly the time passed by ! and wo might 
have stayed there longer still had not Friedrich 
become impatient and driven after ns, cracking his 
whip to give notice of hia approach. We moat part. 

" Good night, dear Emily," I said, aa if in a dream. 

She answered something in a very low voice, but 
though I heard not a word of it, I could see by her 
glistening eyes and the smile on her lips that her 
adieu waa as hearty as mine. We went back to the 
carriage, I lifted Emily in again, wished her good 
night, and she drove away. 

When the sun sets it becomes cold, and my son 
vanished in the darkness of night — a cold, sharp hail 
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fell on the flowers wHch had just bloomed in my 
heart. Ought I not to have rewarded Friedrich for 
his kindness T Yes, it would have been right; and 
I remembered distinctly, that as I returned to the 
carriage I had put my hand into my pocket and found 
it empty — a desert which quickly communicated its 
aridneas to my heart, and a mocking toicq spoke 
therefrom : " Thou, a common soldier of the King, 
and this maiden?" Yea, what waa my object? I 
had none. From my earliest youth I had indulged 
in dreams of wonderful good fortune which would 
be realized by me some day — of glory, wealth, and 
honour. My imagination often transported me into 
these scenes, I was indefatigable in building snch 
castles ia tLe air, but just as I placed my foot on the 
golden steps the whole fabric invariably crumbled 
away. My dream of to-day was too sweet, too grand 
and glorious, and my imagination could go no 
farther. 

I went pensively back to my non-commis- 
aioned ofScer, who lay stretched out on his horae- 
rug, hia arma spread out, and hia head moving so 
strangely that at a little distance he might have 
been taken for a great lizard. He had noticed the 
carriage, had seen the young lady descend and 
accompany me to the stream, and had fallen into a 
poetic ecstasy on the subject. I lay down opposite 
to him, BO that our heads almost touched, and for 
the hundredth time at least he related to mo the 
Btory of hia love for a merchant's daughter, kindly 
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adding tliat lie hoped my flame would not be 
extinguislied so nnpoetically as his lad been. Tke 
firat time Doae recounted this Mstory to me he 
allowed me his uniform, the facings and lace of which 
bore indelible marks of Ma last happy meeting. 

Meanwhile silence fell oil the camp. Midnight 
was past, the mnsic ceased, and the fires gradually 
died out. All at once one of the gunners came to 
US and reported to the non-commisaioned officer 
that the infantry on the opposite bank were shoot- 
ing across with small stones. We at once hastened 
to the gun and found that such was really the case. 
The cowards, who had hidden themselves among 
the buahes, fired on our gun at interrals. Though 
the diatancQ was too great for the little pebbles to : 
do any damage, Btdl the infantry were guilty of i 
great indiscretion. One stone hit my spur and 
another struck Dose on the foot. What should we 
do ? If we gave the alarm, and the affair became ■ 
known in the bivouac, it would be most severely 
punished, and the culprits would spend at least sii 
weeks under arrest. We could not do this; and ' 
took CDuneel together, therefore, as to how we might 
avenge ourselves. At last our driver hit upon a 
very good plan. Oar gun being loaded for the 
signal-shot at reveille, he proposed that the muzzle 
should be filled up witli small potatoes, which grew 
in a field close by, and tliat they should be discharged 
at the infantry for their breakfast. 

For a long time Dose refused to sanction this 
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project ; ho was afraid of taking such a responsi- 
bility upon himself and incurring severe punish- 
) ment. But at length we persnaded him; and he 
80 fer gave in aa to say he wonld pretend not to see 
I what was done. I went with the driver to the field, 
' where we filled a forage-sack with small round 
I potatoes suitable for our purpose. The cartridge 
in the gun was again well rammed down, the pota- 
toes put in above it, and this charge was covered 
with a great piece of turf. When the enemy next 
fired I pointed the gnu towards the spot from 
, whence the flash came ; aud we then quietly waited 
, for the dawn. 

But before the moment for our revenge arrived 
We had to pass through a aeaaon of great anxiety. 
Scarcely had Dose and I lain down again on onr 
rug when we heard "Who goes there?" from the 

■ sentry who was placed by the gun, to which a deep, 
well-known voice answered with the pass-word. 
It was the old Colonel, who was visiting the out- 
posts to see that they were keeping good watch. 
"With him was Lieutenant von L . We hastened 

I to them, and Dose made his report. Vou T 
did not stop long; and to our great relief did not 
examine the gun, as he often did. But the 
Lieutenant, who had not yet forgotten the affair 
of the bath, tormented us with questions, 
"Non-commissioned Officer Dose !" 
" Lieutenant." 
"la the gun properly loaded?" 
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" Tea, Lientenant, at your service.'' 

"Is the match ready ?" 

"At your service, Lientenant, no." 

"There yoa are again with your confounded 
' At your service ' ! Have you nothing else to 
say, sir ? " 

"At your service, Lieutenant, no." I 

" Sir, mind you fire with the g 

" At your service, Lieutenant," 

It was well known to all of us that Lieutenant 

von L had a particalar disliko to this 

sion, "at your service," and as he was not one of ] 
those who had treated ua with the greatest courtesy, 
we made a point of using the words as often as 
possible when addreasmg him. 

As he was going away he tni-ned round again I 
and asked whether a carriage bad not driven up J 
here about two hours ago. 

Dose, out of conaideration for me, was going to I 
answer in the negative ; but I turned quickly to tliB % 
Lieutenant, and said very quietly,- 

" At your service, Lientenant, a carriage with a | 
young lady in it did drive up here." 

"Who wished to inspect the outposts," added I 
Dose. The look which the Lieutenant cast on us waa f 
anything but friendly. 

The rest of the night passed pretty quickly, and I 
soon the sky began to brighten. I have always J 
watched the daybreak with great pleasure j and I 
to-day, wrapped in my cloak, I leant against the | 
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gun, and pensively watched the dark veil of night 
becoming transparent in the east. Gradually the 
circle of light increased and the stars paled j then 
it became tinged with pinkj and in a short time the 
clonds which floated in the horizon became edged 
with crim.son. I thought of the many pairs of eyes 
which were now slowly opening, seeking a beautifnl, 
bat vanished, morning dream. I thought also of 
her who was everything and yet nothing to me, 

I and in my thoughts I sent her a hearty embrace. 
Now the reveille sounded from the other end of 
the encampment ; the drums beat, the bugles sounded 
the signal to fire, and the artillery and cavalry 
bugles played joyously between. The cannon 
opposite to U8, and to which our gun must answer, 
now fired. As well as the twilight allowed, we 
Bpied into the bushes on the opposite bank of the 
stream and saw the tormentors who had fired so im- 
■pertinently at us during the night. We knew by 
their black accoutrements that they were fuaihers. 

' The gan was so pointed that part of the potatoes 
would strike the surface of the water before reach- 
ing the other bank. We were now all ready, the 
match waa prepared, and our whole corps was on 
the watch to see the effect of our fire on the infantry. 
" Gun, fire 1 " and the potatoes flew on the water, 
rebounded with considerable force, and spread 
among the bushes. The picket which was lurking 

I there — composed of a non-commissioned officer and 
about twenty men — turned round and ran as fast as 
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their legs would carry them to the plain. The I 
clattering of their great cartridge-boxes bore witness ] 
to their disordered flight. 

The bivouac very soon became full of life. Day- 
break revealed the comical confusion which had ' 
crept amongst us during the night. In one place 
an officer, looking round with astonishment, finds | 
that ho has slumbered in the cloaest proximity to hia 
servant. The awaking vivandiere contemplates 1 
basket with consternation, for the best contents had I 
vanished during the night. She suapecta her | 
children, who, on hearing her angry words, put their I 
heads out from under the woollen horse-rug; and 
the eager, hungry glances they cast on the still 
remaining provisions plainly testify that they are 
innocent of the theft. Here a movement ia seen 
under a cloak; it is a warrior who had rolled him- 
seif up securely the evening before, and is now | 
making painful efforts to disengage his head. The 
loud calls of the bugles and homa had suddenly 
produced auimation where a moment before all had 
been still as death. The snorting and tossing of the 
horses as they expanded their nostrils towards the 
rising sun — the hasty movements of the soldiers, 
who expected every instant to hear the signal 
for marching, all united to form a lively picture, 
which was contemplated on each occasion with fi:%8li ] 
pleasure. Again the bugles sounded ; it was the 
signal for the assembling of the different corps. I 
Our gun was withdrawn from the hill, mounted, and 
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galloped round the encampment to join our battery, 
where all waa still in commotion. 

It was Sunday, so the manoeuvres were of coarse 
suspended; and after a march-past, held by the 
General of divisionj the troops were dismissed to 
their quarters. We soon reached Fettenweiden, 
laid aside our heavy arms and uniforms, and enjoyed 
the coffee which our hoatess, in honour of the day, 
had made better than usual. 

When we had first come to these quarters Dose 
had scored on the walls of our closet a mark for 
every day of the manoeuvre season ; and every night 
before going to bed he rubbed out one of the marks. 
He waa generally very particular about this ; and 
when he once happened to forget it imtil he was 
just falling asleep, he got up again to rub out the 
mark. The reckoning was perceptibly dim.iuiahing, 
and before many days passed wo should be on the 
march back to the garrison town. As far as the 
manoeuvre itself was concerned, it waa all the same 
to me if we left the next day ; but on account of 
other matters, I would willingly have passed years 
at Fettenweiden. 




CHAPTER XI. 

THE " DIVIDED " UEOTBUANT — PEOUOTION, 

Sunday morning was generally spent by ua 
attending to little matters which necessarily fall to ' 
the lot of hachelor Holdiera ; eucli as repairing" 
defects in uniforms, mending the lining of trousers 
and holes in the forage-sacks and fodder-bags, and 
other handiwork of the same kind. 

1 was sitting astride a large forage-sack, which had 
been stuffed with straw to render it easier to mend 
a great rent, and was working away vigorouslyj 
when I heard a low laugh behind me and saw Dose 
making one of his most affable and graceful bows. 
I turned rouud quickly, and to my dismay beheld 
Emily, who, accompanied by her maid, was making 
the tour of the garden and had come suddenly upon 
u8 engaged in our poetical occupation. Dose was 
not at all disconcerted, he shrugged his shoulders 
(I may as well observe in passing, that when he made 
this movement his shoulders nearly reached hia 
ears), and said, — 

"A soldier in the field must know how to take 
care of himself." 
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I added, " We wished to try if we could not 
repair these trifles ourselves." 

I scarcely ventured to look at the girl, she was so 
lovely this morning ; she wore a white dresa fastened 
in front vrith a rose-bud, which served as a brooch, 
and her dark hair was confined in a neb of coloured 
silk. Oh, what indescribably aweet and tender 
reminiscences this hair awoke in my breast ! the 
locks which here and there escaped through the 
meshes of the neb were perhaps those which yester- 
day I had touched with my trembling hands ! If 
she had observed my attire as closely as I did hers 
she certainly would have found nothing very attrac- 
tive in it ; my wounded vanity, therefore, rendered 
her dear visit anythiilg but agreeable. Young girls, 
however, think so differently on these points from ns, 
and whilst mij eyes wandered from her beloved face 
to her graceful and charming figure, she kept hers 
fixed on my faee, and smiling sweetly, she said, — 

" It appears to me that you are not veiy skilful 
with your needle." 

The maid adding, somewhat contemptuously, 
" Heavens, Fraulein, just see the great stitches ! " 

Dose excused ua as well as he could, saying that 
the coarseness of the material did not admit of very 
fine work, it was sufficient if the stitches held 
together during the mauceuvre. 

n spite of his poetry, was a moat impudent 
fellow truly, for he turned to the maid and added 

If you hke to make a trial, my needle ia at your 
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service. I have a nuinber of elegant articles to J 
meiidj such aa fodder-baga and p ro vision -sacks ; in. J 
one of the latter, espociiillj, there is such a dread- I 
fill rent that I know not how I shall manage to mend I 
it before to-morrow'a manoeuvre." 

The two girls langlied, and although I stamped I 
furiously on the wretch's foot he strode off to fetch J 
his sack. What was to be done? I was in the! 
greatest perplexity, for I was pretty certain that he I 
would ask the maid straight out to mend the hole ; F 
and so he did. I looked through the house-door | 
and saw him coming out of our bed-closet holding J 
the bag in one hand, with tbe other he seised a J 
chair which stood in the passage aud came striding,-! 
back to us again. 

" You see," he cried on the threshold, " here it ia, 
and I should esteem myself very happy if — " 

" But, Dose," I interposed, " you surely do nob 

" That Babet will mend this little holOj" put in 
Emily ; " why not ? it vriil be done in no time." 

The maid laughed, and Dose presented the bag-, 
needles, and thread with a most graceful air. Happily I 
there was no one in the place but ourselves j the 
people of the house were at church and our gunnera j 
ware strolling about in the village. Dose gallantly I 
offered the chair he hatl brought to Emily, but she I 
did not make use of it. Babet sat down on our I 
forage-sack, laughing merrily as she did so, and set ] 
to work bravely. 
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cnriouB group. Dose gazed at the-busy 
and sentiments of a far tenderer nature 
than mere gratitude appeared to be awakening in 
poetic breast towards tbe charming girl. 
Meanwhile, Emily told me that she had stayed away 
(from her uncle too long the previous evening, and 
■that she had told hini of her meeting -ftith me and 
ithat I had taken her to see the outposts. I regret 
that I was no longer innocent enough to rejoice at 
this confbssion. The charm of having had this little 
interview with her privately was the pleaaaateat 
part of the affair. Thus ■ the time passed on as we 
letood or aat together, and the rent in the forago- 
ifiack was successfully repaired, when suddenly in our 
;»lnnoGent conversation occurred another and a. much, 
larger rent ! Lieutenant von L had probably fol- 
lowed the pretty girl through the garden, and now 
suddenly appeared round the comer of the park, 
making a terribly wry face at sight of the group 
before him. The Lieutenant had evidently attired 
'himself with a view to make an impression; he was 
undress and wore a small forage-cap placed 
jauntily on one side of his head; his moustache was 
elegantly curled, and the little hair he possessed 
was carefully brushed forward and arranged with 
the utmost precision on each side of his head. 

A Lieutenant in love represents the podiws de- 
gree; a jealous one, the comparative; but a Herr 
lieutenant in love and jealoua of his subordinate 
the 8u;perlative ! And truly Lieutenant von 
P 2 
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L at tins moment wss in tlie 1 

cnpenBtfie I 

I am ccmTTncod he voold ha.ve rejcKced to inflict 
Tengeance apoa as at once, bnt as we caught si^t 
of him too soon be mu obl^ed to approach ns 
lasarelj, sod, moreoro-, to obecsre the common 
forms of ooaiiesj. The oooflictin^ pasakms, hoir- 
erer, which were striving for the masteiy in his 
breast, rendfred his appeaissce comical in the 
hi^iest degree ; for with Ms left eye he smitcd, and 
this somewhat sardonic smile spread over the whcde 
o! his left side, so that even his left hand made 
gracious signs of recognition and his left foot 
stepped oat elegantly, quite a picture of peacefbl- 
ncss ; whilst oq the right side — which was turned ■ 
towards ns — a terrible storm was raging, his right] 
eye soaght mine with a look which would bavf 
annihilated me if it conld, his lips, a little ap 
revealed some yellow teeth, and his hand ■ 
clenched convulsively. Thus did the oatwardly-fl 
" divided" heutenant advance towards ns ; hia heart 
was cruelly lacerated, for not only had the yonng 
lady not sought him out in the garden, but she had ■ 
actually come away with the intention of conversing J 
with the common people ! — a favourite expression ( 
the hentenant'a. The feelings which agitated hima 
influenced his gallant speeches. By a skilful and! 
graceful movement ho placed himself between I 
Emily and the rest of the party ; and thenj assumin^fl 
I an expression as possible, he began J 



I 



playfully to reproach the yoimg lady with having 
avoided his Bociety, making at the same time 
some suspiciously menacing gestures towards us 
with the valiant fist which held hia riding-whip 
behind his back. I understood very well what 
he meant when he looked at as now and then over 
his shoulder during a pause in his monologue, for 
he carried on the conversation quite alone. Emily 
did not even deign to listen to him, and kept look- 
ing in our direction, where her maid also was sitting ; 
the latter was obUged to bite her lips to keep from 
laughing aloud at the absurd comedy enacted by the 
Lieutenant. 

I had, however, not the least desire to obey his 
mute signs, which ab distinctly as signs could speak 
commanded us to get out of the way. 

Dose even had the effrontery to tell the Lieutenant 
that he was unspeakably charmed to have made the 
acquaintance of the young lady — he meant Babet — 
for she had mended a rent in his sack most skil- 
fully. 

This speech caused the Lieutenant to cast a still 

furious look on us, and he said to Emily, 

"Oh, oh. Miss Emily, how could you?" He 

then looked superciliously over hia shoulder, and 

in an imperiooa tone, " Non-commissioned 

Dose, the gunner there will go this instant to 

oS&ae, where the secretary of the division will 

ive liitn a despatch, which he must take on horae- 

!'l)ack immediatelv — mind, I say immediately — to the 
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I steps and reached a long corridor, at tlie end of 
I 'wliiqli was the office. Tho Colonel's apartanents 
I- opened into this corridor, and I had to pass them on 
I xay way. The door of one of them being open, I 
Y peeped in, bat seeing the Colonel walking up and 
I down smoking a pipe, I hastily retreated, not, how- 
lever, before he had caught eight of me. He called 
Kent to me, goo d-na tare dly, to enter. Colonel von 

■T , as I have before observed, was generally very 

I good-tempered except at drill-time, but to-day he 
nnusually affable, and spoke so quietly and 
Igently that I hardly knew him. "Well, Gunner 

Eh ," said he, " where do yon come from '(" 

'. come as Orderly from the third mounted 
tlaattery, to bring this despatch to the Commandant 
I of the brigade." 

The Colonel opened it, glauced over the paper, and 
I returned it to me, saying, "Ah, ah! I know about 
ll^at already; go to the office and let them make out 
|ihe answer." 

I was about to withdraw, when my chief threw 
f down in a corner of the sofa and desired me 
3 remain. 

" Why, yon have been a wlole year in one of my 
I batteries," he began. 

"At your service. Colonel." 

"There, there, drop that 'at your service,' and 
»y only 'yes.' In spite of the many foolish pranks 
lyou have played during this short time, I do not 
tegret having admitted you at D into my 
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brigade. I can put np with a little folly ; if only you 
young gentlemen are brave, cheerful, weU-inten- 
tioned, and not hypocrites, everything else will come 
right. Even Captain Feind, who complaina of yon 
so often, has told me that he is quite satisfied with 
your zeal and aptitude. For this reason — welt, well, 
go to the office and bring me the answer to the 
despatch for my signature, and tell them to show 
you the list of promotions." 

Although I did not understand what he meant, his 
words suggested a very pleasant thought to my 
mind— Was it, could it be possible that I was to be 
raised to the rank of a non-commissioned officer ? I 
hastened to the ofSce and dolivC'red the despatch 
into the hands of the Adjutant, and whilst he was 
reading it I stepped up to one of the secretaries — a 
friend of mine — who, unasked, handed me the pro- 
motion-list, and amongst the names of non-com- 
missioned officers I read, with sensations of joyful 
emotion, my own name ! i 

I held the list in my hand, quite absorbed in con- 
templating the effect I should produce with the gold 
lace on nay sleeves and collar, and especially thinking' ■ 
" What will Emily say to it f" when my friend gave 
me another circular which he bad just copied, and the ' 
purport of which gave me such a shock, after the joy 
I had just experienced, that I let the promotion -list 
fall from my hand. The paper ran pretty much as 
follows : — 

"Hia Majesty our moat gracious King has seen 
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fitj in consideration of my long services, to grant me 

permission to retire with the rank and pension of 

Major- Genera!. This royal decision I desire to mate 

known through this circular to the escellent staff of 

L officers, to the batteries and companies under my 

p command, and, at the same time, to express the deep 

' Sorrow it gives me to leave a troop so well ordered 

and diaciphned as my brigade has ever been. When 

separated from my old subordinates I shall always 

think with pleasure of the affection which they have 

shown me, in spite of the severity with which I have 

sought to maintain discipline. 

"VonT , 

I " Colonel and Commandant of Ike Srigade." 

' My readera may easily imagine the senaationa with 
which I read this amiouncement. My friend shook 
his head sorrowfully ; and I am sure that I express 
the sentiments of all whose names stood on the Hat of 
promotions, when I say they would gladly, and with 
all their hearts, have torn up the list, if at such a 

(price they could have retained their good old Colonel 
amongst them. 

Meanwhile the answer to the despatch had been 
prepared. How gladly — after hearing the sad intel- 
ligence — would I have avoided the necessity of 
appearing again in the presence of the Colonel ! But 
B commands had to be obeyed, and I returned to 
s room. As soon as he saw me he said kindly, — 
'Well, Herr non-commissioned officer, are you 
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I was too mucli agitated to do more than thank 
hiTfi in a few hearty words , 

" Now," continued he, " conduct yourself well and j 
you will rise higher still ; when you gain your epau- 
lettes, think of old T . If ke punished you | 

young men sometimeSj lie always meant well "byi I 
you." 

He took a few steps up and down the room, and: I 
then said, "I have something to tell you. The Herr-f 

Count von E has told me that he knows yom 

family, and that he should he very glad if, after the 
manojuvre, I will grant you a month's leave. I will J 
do so, and you can go to the Adjutant to-morrow j 
and obtain the necessary papers. Adieu, Here | 
bombardier I " 

Forgetful of all mihtary etiquette, I laid my haadl 
on my heart and retired, he nodding kindly at me.. I 
My thoughts were in a terrible state of ferment : joy ft 
my own promotion and sorrow at the loss of our good^ 
old Colonel were striving within me for the mastery J^ 
Joy gained the victory, and I went into a shop aud.'fl 
spent my last pence in purchasing som.e gold 1; 
put on my uniform. I then mounted my horse, and J 
the anxiety to be in time for dinner, and also to| 
announce to Dose my two pieces of news as 
possible, passed from my heart into my spurs, ! 
thence into the aides of my horse and urged him tas 
a quick gallop, I soon reached Fettenweiden andi 
went to the castle to deUver the despatch. I ran n|^ 
the steps to the office, whore I found only the Ma^oa 
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to whom I gave the letter. I could not help telling 
him of the sad circnlarj he answered sorrowfully, 
" I know that already, I know that ! " 

In descending the steps I met Count von R , 

who stopped me with a cordial greeting, and, as I had 
expected, invited me to dine with him that evening. 
I now hastened in search of Dose, and when my good 
Feodor heard my news he was aa much agitated as I 
had been. In spite of his friendship for me, however. 
Borrow preponderated, and he could not restrain him- 
self from giving vent to his feehngs in a torrent of 
oaths ; he was for the moment wholly a non-commis- 
sioned officer, and I was obliged to implore him by 
that which he held most sacred — poetry — to control 
himself, otherwise he wonld assnredly have cost our 
hostess the plate ont of which he was eating his soup, 
and in which, in his excitement, he was violently 
twirling the wooden spoon. I aat down in a comer 
and listened patiently to his execrations whilst I 
sewed the gold lace on my tunic. I then made a 
careful toilet, anxious to look my very best at the 
dinner. Dose lent me his newly-washod parade 
gloves, mine being anything but clean, and at tho 
appointed hour I betook myself to tho castle. 

Lieutenant von L looked very much surprised 

when he saw me enter. At first he thought 1 had 
come to make some report, and was just going to 
take me to task for appearing in undress when Count 

von R introduced me to the company. I was 

too little au/ait, ala^ 1 in the customs of the great 
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world, or I should have offered Emily my arm when 
the butler announced that dinner waa aeired ; she 
tamed towards me with an appealing lookj but i 

Lieutenant von L came up at that moment, 

gave her his arm, and carried her off, and I was 
obliged to content myself with following them; how- 
ever, the Count kindly took bold of my arm in a 
jocular manner, and as he did so he caught sight of 
my new gold lace, and inunediately proclaimed my 
promotion to the assembled company. 

Delightful as it was to sit at the same table witli | 
the aweet girl, Btill I did not feel quite at i 
during the repast. It was the first time that I had I 
dined in a grand house, and I sat on pins and I 
needles the whole time. To begin with, I espe-J 
rienced a few uncomfortable sensations. Wben 
footman drew back the chair for me to sit down, 
spite of my belief that he would not let me fall, Xl 
could not help turning my head rather nervously tc^ 
see whether the chair was really within my reacli.l 
Before partaking of any of the various dishes offered! 
to me I wisely looked round to see how my neigb-J^ 
boors acted, but, notwithstanding tbe attention ! 
paid to the conduct of those near me during thm 
meal, I nearly made a sad blunder with reBpect t 
the blue crystal bowls which were placed befoi 
each of the gnests at the end of the repast. I nataJ 
rally concluded that they contained some choic 
beverage, and when I saw the rest of the companfl 
raise the bowls to their mouths I did the same and 
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took a good draught out of miue. The taste of the 
warm water flavoured with citron-juice struck me aa 
rather suspicious, and when I perceived that the 
others had merely moistened their lips I was covered 
with confusion at the mistake I had made. I cast a 
timid glance over the edge of the glass. No one 
seemed to have observed me hut my good Lieu- 
tenant, over whose hai'd features an ironical smile 
playedj and who could not refrain from saying quite 
aloud, — 

" The Herr bombardier seems to be still very 
thirsty 1 " 

I reddened up to the roots of my hair, but had 
the satisfaction of seeing Emily dart an angry look 
at the Lieutenant fof Kia spitcfulnesa. 

After dinner we went into the garden. This, time 
I made bold to offer the young lady my arm, which 
she did not refuse, and I felt extremely happy. I 
could, however, obtain no other advantage. 

The Lieutenant did not take his eyes off us for ono 
moment the whole evening. How my blood boiled 1 
and how I longed to pick a quarrel with him I But 
he was my superior officer and I most bo silent. 
It was getting dusk when I quitted the garden. 
Althoagh the young lady accompanied me appa- 
rently quite naturally to the gate, the rest of the 
company were so near that at parting we could only 
exchange a sUght pressure of the hand. 

I found Dose still busy with his gun, which he waa 
preparing for the grand field-day on the morrow. I 
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had to attend to my horse and clean my arms. Our 
duties being completed, we clambered into our closet, 
where Dose, having wiped out another of his chalk- 
marks and lamented and philosophized for a time, 
we went to sleep. 



CHAPTER XII. 



MISFORTUNE. 



It was scarcely three o'clock when we set out with 
.the gun to join the battery. Captain Feind was 
walking up and down before the gnna with a very 
solemn demeanoorj carrying some papers in his 
hands. Dose reported himself and we formed in 
line. The Captain advanced to the front, cleared hia 
.throat several times, called out "Attention!" and 
jead the Colonel's mournful circular. The news fell 
like a thunderbolt on the whole body of men. There 
was not one face which did not suddenly lengthen, 
,and a murmur of smprise and horror ran through 
■ the ranks. Peind laid aside the circular and read 
from the list of promotions which be held in hia 
hand the names of those in hia battery who were 
promoted to the rank of bombardiers or nou-com- 
missioned officers. My name was amongst them, 
and the Captain could not forbear remarking to me 
that for this time he had allowed mercy to take the 
place of justice I 

My new duties began this very morning, for 
one of our non-commissioned officers being ill, 
I was ordered to command his gun during the 
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manceuvres of tlie day- 
very proud. 

Sach a commaDd is difficult for a novice. I hard! 
knew either tlie men or boraes of the gun, ^ 
rendered my command all the more difficult; on the. 
other hand, I was certain that all the gunners liked 
me and would do their best to make everything pass 
off well. 

Dose, with whom I had to part for to-day, gav* 
me a few words of advice as we rode with 
battery to the heath. Many corps had already 
assembled, others came up with ns, and, as the c 
ferent batteries met from all sides, came the inqui 
" Do you know what has happened to our olil 
Colonel ? " and the general answer was, " Tes, 
found it ! " One by one the batteries had all assei 
bled neai- the park, and soon the old Colonel, 8U3 
rounded by his staff, waa seen coming round i 
wood. He sat thoughtfully on his white horse, anffl 
contrary to his custom, spoke but little and in 
tone to the officers around him. A profound silence 
reigned throughout the brigades; the gunners stood 
by their horses or leant on their guns with their 
eyes fixed on the Colonel as he approached. He rodj 
through the first battery and, as usual, looked roui 
kindly and wished the men good morning, but theq 
were all silent; every one was bo much moved 1 
the news of his departure that they were unable fi 
make their usual cheerful response. But scarceW 
had the Colonel reached the centre of the brigadq 
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fc-Wliere our standard was raised in front of the guard- 
touse, and scarcely tad he removed his hat to salute 
the emblem of honour, when an old bugler who bad 
been with him in all his campaigns cried, with a loud 
voice, "Comrades, long life to our Colonel, hurrah 1" 
and immediately our feelings vented themselves in a 

thundering cheer thrice repeated. Von T was 

BO much affected that he pressed his hat down over 
hia eyes and turned quickly iuto the guard-room, 
from whence he sent orders to the batteries to march 
to their different positions. Everything went well 
with my gun and myself at the beginning of this 
manoeuvre. If I was going to make a mistake the 
driver called out to me, " Bombardier, a little more 
to the right " — orj " a little more to the left ! " and as 
Dose happened also to be near me with his gun, no 
mischance occurred which could offend the vigilant 
eyes of Captain Feind. Aa on the last field-day, a 
great crowd of lookers-on had come from town and 
country. I thought several times that I saw the 
two black horses, but the carriages were too far 
distant for me to be able to distinguish them clearly. 
It might have been about twelve o'clock when the 
Colonel summoned all the mounted batteries and 
ordered them to advance, supported by the Uhlans 
and hussars, to make a vigorous attack on the 
enemy's cavalry. I was placed on the left wing of 
the whole line and awaited the word of command 
with a beating heart, for it was the first time that I 
had had command of a piece against the enemy. 



The word was given, " Trot — battery, gal 

we set off as fast as the horses could g 

reached the high-road, before which we should i 

doubt have to halt and fire. But the road made ^ 

bend just before us, so that in order to keep the liu 

we were obhged to leap the ditch and take up on] 

position ou the road itself. Here there was a 

of carriages and horsemen anxious to witness otd 

attack, and amongst the foremost I recognized thi 

equipage of Count von R , and beheld my littl 

Emily standing up in the carnage in order to sel 
better. Ah ! she knew me at once and drew i 
attention of the old gentleman towards me, wlio 
gave me a friendly nod. Was I not to be excused 
for turning my eyoa to the left at this i 
although it was so necessary to watch the movi 
ments of the right wing ? My horse took the ditc 
splondidly, and I was so delighted to show off ] 
horsemanship before the yonng lady that I form 
everything — battery, attack, word of command, a 
all — and was only recalled to my senses after a few 
seconds by the cry of " Halt, halt 1 " from my driver. 
I looked round and saw to my horror that all the 
other non-commissioned officers had already apn 
behind the guns, which had been taken a few ste 
farther forward, halted, and unhmbered. I wheel^ 
my horse sharp to the right, and scarcely had I dca 
so when my foremost driver hurried up in order i 
be in time. I had made too short a turn, the 1: 
slipped and fell with me, and as I stretched out i 
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haaA to catch my shako, which had fallen off, both 
wheels of tho gun passed over my right hand. 
Though tho pain was dreadful, I sprang up and 
rushed to the gan, happily without any of my 
superiors noticing the error. We fired several times 
at the enemy's cavalry, which was repulsed by ours; 
then the triimpeb gave the signal, and the field-day 
was over. 

Now, for the first time, I thought of examining 
ray hand and tried to draw off the glove, but the 
pain was too great. My comrades came round me. 
Dose brought a doctor, who felt my arm and gave 
me the pleasant information that two fingers were 
broken and I must go without loss of tima to the 

hospital at W . Captain Feind, who had heard 

of my accident, came to see me, and I was very 
much astonished that he found no fault with me. 
The carriage with the two black horses also came up 

behind oor battery, and the Count von E got out 

and asked with great concern what had happened to 
me. Upon hearing that I must go to the hospital at 

W , he at once offered to take me there in his 

carriage. What could I wish for more ? I could 
almost have thanked Fate for my.miafortune if the 
pain in my hand had not become so great as to bo 
almost unendurable. We got inia the carriage, the 
eld gentleman himself driving. How my heart was 
touched by the sympathy of this good man I The 
young girl's eyes were filled with tears when she 
saw me biting my lips that I might bear the pain 
82 
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cansed by the ahakuig of tlie carriage. The Connfc^ 
drove quickly, and we soon reached the town. I 
descended in the market-place hefore the same inn 
where for the first time I had seen Emily again cm 
my way to prison. I would much rather have 
passed a night with the Major of the Bugs than, have 
gone into the monmful hospital, which did not easily _ 
give up its prey when it had once caught it. 
Connt grasped my sound hand and wished ma i 
speedy recoveryj and Emily also gave me her ( 
little fingers, which I would willingly have preagQJ 
to my lips if the old gentleman had not been by. 
was obliged to content myself with a hoartypressffl 
which the sweet girl returned. I crossed the marn 
place, and at the corner stopped to look back i 
more. She pressed her handkerchief to her lips u 
I blew her a kiss. 



CHAPTER SIII. 



THE HOSPITAL. 



Ik its way, the military hospital was very similar to 
the mUitary prison, Aa in the priaoQj so here, all 
communication with the outer world was ahut out, 
and, unless one was dangerously ill, or fortunate 
enougli, as I was, to meet with congenial com- 
panions, the time appeared indescribably long and 
tedioua. Entrance could be obtnined any day, but 
no one was allowed to go out except on the days 
when the doctor went his rounds in the wards, which 
happened only twice a week at the moat. The 
hospital is also subjected to all manner of antiquated 
and vexatious rules ; the quantity of food dispensed to 
each invalid being regulated by the " number " given 
him by the doctor, and does not always accord with 
the poor patient's appetite. Considerate Captains 
and superiors, knowing what a low diet all were put 
upon in order that the remedies might take greater 
effect, kept those, who were only slightly indisposed, 
in the barrack-ward, and never sent them to the 
hospital for trifling ailments. Our good Captain 
Feind, however, considered it a matter of great 
importance to check what he termed these " pre- 
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tended ailments " by sending the men to liospitaL" 
If one was reported to him at roll-call as indisposed 
he would begin to stamp with his foot, thrust his 
hand into his tunic, and deeire the fat Sergeant 
Loffel to not* dowHj "He's ripe for the hospital. 
Confound the fellow I no room-sick in my battery I" 
and he always took care to add, " No half ailments J 
with me — either quite ill or quite well 1" 

We revenged ourselves on him for this, for, a 
grand parade-days, when he was expected to ] 
his battery well manned, it often happened that J 
the men belonging to one gun would be i 
hospital, thereby causing many gaps in the troopM 
Our old Colonel remarked this, and, knowing wha£| 
constant vexations the men in that battery WM 
subjected to, he did not receive Captain Feind iin 
the most friendly manner on such occasions. 

"It is curious," Von T would say, as lie 

passed in front of the battery with his hands crossed 
behind him, " it ia curions that there should be such 
unhealthy air in this battery. At any rate, there is 
foul air somewhere, for," he added, shaking his 
head, " those who are not in hospital are in prison. < 
Ho, ho ! I know how it is ! " 

But if he dUi know the cause it was out of hic J 
power to prevent it. 

Hitherto I had only been acquainted wii^ ( 

exterior of the hospital in W ; like moat e 

bliahments of the kind, it did not present an invitiiif 
aspect. It had formerly been a Franciscan conTflntn 
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&nd stood close to the ramparts. It was an immenae 
building standing in a large paved court, surrounded 
by high walls. Around the building atood ancient 
chestnut and plane-trees, whose drooping brancbesj 
with their thick, dark fohage, cast a gloom over the 
whole place. At the en trance -door, suspended by a 
long iron wire, was a discordant bell, whose harsh 
sonnd smnmoned the porter. It was the duty of the 
worthy functionary here, as well as at the prison, 
to search the new arrivals and see whether they 
had anything in the way of food or spirits about 
them — the rules of the hospital forbidding the use 
of ram, salt meat, and other comeatiblea likely to 
neutralize the effect of the medicines. Of course, 
no one will doubt that all this was done to promote 
the welfare of the sufferers. 

As I stood before the door of the hospital, with 
the non-com missioned ofScer who had accompanied 
me, my wounded hand became more and more pain- 
ful, and, in addition to this physical suffering, I 
lerienced the greatest mental depression from the 
lought that in all probability I should bo detained 
in the hospital for three or four weeks at least, and, 
althoagh as a general rule I was quick enough in 
building castlos in the air, I was now too downcast 
to indulge in happy thonghta of little Emily and of 
a happy meeting with her. Dark shadows flitted 
across my imagination, and even my position, which, 
in spite of innumerable vexations and annoyances, 
had hitherto given me much satisfaction, now began. 
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in conaequence of the retirement of our dear old 
Colonel, to appear unendurable to me. 

Several gunners and bombardiers from other 
batteries arrived at tho hospital at the same time as 
myself; some afflicted by ailments more or Ices 
severe, and some who, from sheer fazineaa, had coma 
to seek peace within these sacred walla. 

The bell sounded, and I could hardly believe 
my ears when I heard the shuffling step, accom- 
panied by the unmistakable cough, which could only 
belong to one man in the whole worid. The door 
was opened slowly, and I was not mistaken. It was 
he— the King of the Eats irom No. 7^, at C I 

" He, he, he ! new companions 1 new companions ! " 
said the little wizened man. 

In spite of the very unpleasant recollections brought 
to my mind at the sight of him, I answered, laughing, 
" Oh, the old Herr Inspector ! How do you do?" 

"He, he !" he replied good-humouredly. "0ns 

of my greenhorns from C I Glad to see you I 

glad to see you ! I'm no longer Inspector of th© 
prison ; the old Sergeant having, as a reward for his 
long and loyal services, become steward of the 
hospital — yes, steward of the hospital. Coma in, 
come in ! " 

We followed the King of the Bats, who hobbled 
before us as quickly as he could across the court to 
the house, his rapid movements causing the point of 
his white cap to nod from side to side, producing a . 
most ludicrous effect. 
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When we Iiad reached hia room he took our certi- 
ficates, entered our names on hia book, and gave to 
each a ticket bearing the name of tke room and the 
number of the bed which be was to occupy. Then 
he came up to ua with his usual viyacity, saying, — 

" I'm very aorry, very sorry — he, he ! — but it's a 
very strict rule of the hospital that every one mnat 
be searched j if any of you have anything about 
you, you'd better speak out before the ceremony. 
I've been a prison Inspector — he, he ! — nothing 
escapes me — he, he ! " 

For old acquaintance- sake, and because he well 

' knew that I abstained from all spirituous liquors, he 

I passed me over very superficially; but he took a 

different course with au old bronzed bombardier, with 

an imposing black moustache, who bore on hia 

breast the silver medal indicative of his fifteen years' 

. The King of the Rats found on him what he 

expected and was in search of, namely, a good-sized 

» flask of rum, which the poor fellow had hidden in hia 
boot. At the sight of this the Rat King's eyes ghs- 
tened with joy and malevolence, and after he had re- 
covered from a violent accession of coughing he began 
with great volubility to represent to the old bombardier 
the ahamefulness of hia conduct. The latter at first 

I was amused at the wrath of the little man ; but at 
last he said, quietly, that he thought it very inoppor- 
tune to overwhelm an invalid with such a torrent of 
abuse, and that he must beg he would hold his 
tongue. That was too mucb for the Rat Eling. 
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' he cried, ' 

ombardier I 



an old Sergeant fco bear 
I shall report it — we shall 



"He, he! 

that from a 1 
SCO ! he, he 1 

" How ? not hear it from a bombardier !" said the 
other Bcorafully; " a bombardier in the artillery ts 
worth a dozen worn-out Sergeants 1 Basta !" 

Bub the Rat King did not saij, " Basta ! " and no 
one knows how the squabble would have ended had 
not some one just at this moment, ia passing, stopped 
at the open door and looked in, attracted by the 
noise. It was the hospital Inspector ; he wore a 
frock-coat ornamented by ribbons of various orders ; 
hia moustache, like those of most of the old infantry 
officers, was shaved, with the exception of little 
tlifts under the nose, and his head was covered by an 
infantry forage-cap. "The Inspector has not a pre- 
possessing face," thought I to myself. 

As soon as the King of the Hata saw him he laid 
his complaint before him, and concluded with these 
words, — 

" He ! Captaia, this man ought to be punished 
for daring to tell an old Sergeant hke me to hold hia 
tongue ! he ! " 

The Inspector regarded us with no very friendly 
aapecfc. "Are you not aware, sir," he said sternly 
to the culprit, "that opposition is no more snSered 
here than in the regiment ? It is only in the artillery 
that we meet with such insubordination." 

This was too bad, and I conld not refrain from 
answering that the artillery were not likely to ^i 
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up witli dictation and insolence from a hospital 
porter. 

At these worda the Inspector entered the room and, 
■walking straight np to me, surveyed me from head 
to foot, with the colour mounting to his brow, and 
demanded mj name. I gave him not only my sur- 
naine, but my Christian name, the place of my birth, 
and the number of my battery ; in short, I gave him 
a brief sketch of my life, and concluded my auto- 
biography with the words, — 

" Now, Inspector, aa yon know wlio I am, perhaps 
you will not detain mo any longer in the porter's 
room, but wOl allow me to go to the ward assigned 
to me," 

"Yes," said the non-cOmmiaaioned officer who tad 
brought me, " I am anxious to get rid of my charge, 
and I cannot conceive the use of all this ceremony 
and questioning." 

This effrontery was too much for the captain. 

" Herr-r ! " he thundered out, " are you aware 
that I can have you arrested by the gnard ? Wkat's 
your same ? " 

The non-commissioned ofScer gave his name, 
laughing, and the old bombardier, with great excess 
of zeal, gave his also ; upon which the Inspector, 
again surveying ua from head to foot, hastened 
away, muttering between hia teeth as he went some- 
thing about severe puniabment. The non-com- 
missioned officer who had accompanied me then 
shook handa with me and left the hospital. The 
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old bombardier was domicileii in a part of the bnild- 
ing which amongst as went by the technical name 
of the " Knight's Chamber." The King of the Rata 
pat me nnder the charge of another hospital atten- 
dant who was Banning himself in the court. This 
fellow had an extremely repnlaive and low phy- 
siognomy ; he wore a dirty linen jacket and an a^ron 
which had once been white; and his feet were 
encased in woollen stockings and slippers, or rather, 
shoes worn down at the heels. The tassels of his 
dirty nightcap fell over hia ear after the fashion of 
a domestic's, to which class he had a much greater 
resemblance than to an attendant on the sick. 

" He, he ! " said the King of the Rats to him, 
" this young gentleman is to be placed in No. 20— 
the convalescent ward." 

The fellow cast a sidelong glance at me, and, with 
his bands behind his back, shuffled lazily before nae 
up the staircase, stopping when he arrived at the 
door of No. 20. 
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Wb ascended to the second etoiy and made a halt 
before a door. 

"Are there many people in the ward?" I asked 
of the hospital attendant. 

He stared at me, but did not utter a word, 

" Ah, very well," thought I, and followed him 
into the room. My first glance satisfied my 
curiosity as to the number of patients in No. 20. 
There were at least twenty beds, only two of which 
were unoccupied. 

My dumb guide led me to one of these, and, with a 
movement of his head, said, " The bed 1 " Then he 
turned away and, passing between the rows of 
patients, went towards the door. Though many of 
them spoke to him and asked questions, he only 
replied by a nod of his head or a contemptuous 
shrug of his shoulders. 

'Hie, Matthew!" cried one, "what is there to 
eat to-day ? " 

■' Will the sixpenny loaf soon fall to eightpence ?" 
said another. 

" Matthew ! " called a bass voice from one corner 
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white woollen stockings and slippers. All distinc- 
tions of rank having thus vanished, sergeants, 
corporals, and privates talked and joked together 
without any restraint, I lay upon my bed in one 
comer of the room alone, suffering intensely, my 
wounded arm causing me the greatest pain. 

The attendant soon reappeared, bringing me tho 
above-mentioned costume. At his entrance the same 
jokes and ipockery commenced among the patients, 
Matthew remaining silent as before. Only once, 
when a voice called out " Fie on the spy ! " he 
threatened tho speaker with his fist ; whereat the 
posBesaor of the bass voice declared, that if he shook 
his fist any more he would throw some medicine- 
bottles at his head. 

My hospital dress lay before me, but all my efforts 
to undress were ineffectual j I conld not get the 
glove off my wounded hand. Some of the men 
who were nearest to me noticed my vain efforts, 
but were too lazy to get up and assist me, till 
suddenly the bass voice was heard again, saying in 
a peremptory tone, — 

" Don't you see that the non-commisaioned officer 
can't use his hand ? Why don't some of you help him 



Of course I did not yet know to whom the baaa 
voice belonged; but I observud that it possessed 
great influence in the roomj for several men imme- 
diately arose and helped me to draw off my boota 
and riding -trousers. But it was quite impossible to 
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get my tnnic off; my arm was so inflamed that we 
could not draw the sleeve off. 

"We'll call the doctor," said one of 
asBistants. 

"Yes," said tho basa voice, "call the sni^eon; 
the fool shall do hia bi 

One of the men went down, bat Boon returned 
with this answer — " The doctor has gone out, and 
the King of the Rats aaya that it is now half-past 
three, and he must wait till four o'clock — the hour 
of inspection — and then the doctor will arrive and 
attend to him. 

I lay down on my bed and tried to sleep, for I 
was very tired ; but the pain in my hand kept me 
awake. At last four o'clock struck ; and scarcely 
had the last stroke sounded when the bass voice 
issued the following order — "No one shall move. 
or speak till I do ; every one must go to sleep, 
In obedience to this command, all who W6r»3 
sitting up immediately arose, each lay down on hia 
bed, and a deep silence reigned throughout tlie 

At about a quarter-past four we heard steps 
coming up-staira ; and the baas voice gave a snore. 
which was echoed by the seventeen others, and 
concert impossible to describe was the result. 

The door opened and the doctor — a tall, thin, 
pale young man — entered; and, seemingly qnii 
used to this sort of music in the convalescent ward, 
he took no notice of it, but approached my bed. 



( 



THE COKVALESOBNT WABD, 



241 



r preceded by Matthew and followed by two assistants 
— very yoang men — who were laughing heartily at 
the scene around them. 
I sat up, and the surgeon asked harshly if I was 
not aware uniform was not to be worn in bed. 
My sufferings had not improved my temper, and 

II answered irritably, " If people had done their 
duty here and attended to me at once I should 
certainly not have been obliged to remain with my 
wonnded arm in this tight tunic." 
The noise in the ward was bo great that I could 
scarcely hear my own voice; and the doctor, who 
seemed to wish to hear my answer, turned to the 
BDorers and said, " If you make sach a row, it will 
be impossible for me to inquire into the condition of 
your comrade." 
At these words ho of the baaa voice appeared to 
awake suddenly, and ceased snoring ; the seventeen 
others followed hia example immediately, and the 
whole performance was at an end. 

When the doctor had felt and examined my arm 
a little, his manner became much softer than I could 
have imagined possible from his first speech. 
He said, "I am very sorry that I have kept you 
waiting so long. I was told that your hand was 
only slightly hurtj it is by no means an insignificant 
injury. We must cut up your sleeve and glove and 
take them off carefully." 

He then found that two fingers were broken ; the 
setting of which caused me dreadful pain. My hand 
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■wouM williDgly have passed their three years of 
service wittiu the walla of the hospital if they could 
but have been placed on the first form. I was on 
the second fonii, and this was written very legibly on 
the little black tablet which bore my rank of non- 
coriiniisaionGd officer, my name, age, and complaint. 

As I sat before my bed and looked at this little 

black tablet, my first day of service in D came to 

my remembrance, when, standing before my pallet, I. 

had read with such pride " Gmmer H ." Nearly 

two years had passed since that time. My ideas had 
undergone a change with regard to the noble 
career upon which I had then entered; I now 
plainly saw that this military life in time of peace con- 
sisted mainly <)f glitter, show — a phantom, appear- 
ing under such circumstances, even to children, 
amusing and harmless, although in time of war, when 
seen in all its native ugliness, it cannot fail to fill one 
with horror. I had often confessed to myself that I 
was tired of playing at soldiering and would willingly 
change my sphere of life if my means would allow 
it. I repeated this sentiment to myself now, when, 
though fiurronnded by companions, I sat so lonely 
and neglected by my bed, trying to read the dark 
future in which no ray of light appeared to cheer me. 

My comrades, seeing that I was quite worn out 
by pain and fatigue, were considerate enough to 
leave me in peace. Besides, it was near meal- 
time, and they were occupied Ju getting out of the 
little cupboards which stood between the beds their 
a 2 
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" Hi, Matthew ! " te called out eaddenly, " can't 
you read what is on the DOn-commiaBioned officer's 
tablet ? It ia ' second form,' not third. Non-com- 
missioned officer, oblige me by throwing your pap at 
his head. He should give you broth, white bread, 
and half a glass of wine." 

Matthew scowled in the direction of the speaker ; 
the others stopped eating and made known their 
approbation of this interference. 

"Yes," said one, "he has treated me in the same 
way, Ai, we know him, he'll sell the wine and eat 
the Eonp himself. He always has enough pap left 
over." 

Matthew answered not a word, but, with a seoru- 
fol laugh, continued the distribution. Although I 
had no wish to begin a quarrel, I could not allow 
myself to be cheated, therefore I went up to the 
attendant and told hiin he must give me what was 
my due. The impudent fellow did not deign even 
to look at me, bnt, the distribution completed, took 
up his dish to go. 

"Do yon hear?" I said in a threatening tonej 
" don't yon understand me ? I vtill have what is my 
due I " 

He snarled at me, showing his teeth, and aaid, 
" WTiat is your due ? I can't help it if they haven't 
cooked veal and potatoes for the ' third form ' to- 
day. Ha! ha! ha!" 

*' That's right, non-commissioned officer ! " cried 
the baas voice ; " he must give yon ' second form.' " 
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" Tes," said I hotly, " you shall 1 " and, getting 
my baain on the floor, I seized him by the sleeve. 

"So?" said the fellow, "you aesault me, do 
yon ? Well, all have witnessed that you have 
assaulted me. I'll report it to tho Inspector, and 
we'll see who's right I " 

"Tes, fortunatelyj" said the bass voice, "the 
Inspector, or rather the Herr Captain, thinks well 
of you and believes you ; but call the Inspector, and 
we'll ask him if it is right for you to give ' third 
form ' when ' second form ' is ordered." 

At those words there arose from the occupantB 
of the ward, who were oveijoyed at tho pro- 
spect of an altercation with the Inspector, such a 
chorus of, " Tes, yes ; the Inspector shall come up 
here," &c. 

"You shall be waited upon," said the churl, 
laughing maliciously, as he went towards the door 
with his soup-dish. 

Tho young man with the bass voice had mean- 
while picked up one of his shppers and aimed it at 
the departing attendant, saying, however, '* See 
how I will crush the flies on the wall there I " 

The slipper was vigorously thrown, but Matthew, 
who knew well enough for- whom it was intended, 
sprang quickly through the door, and, as luck would 
have it, bounced against the King of the Rats, who 
was coming np the corridor to ascertain the caose of 
the uproar in the convalescent ward. This meeting 
was so hasty and so unexpected that neither could 
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r save himself, and the remaincler of the porridge was 
ipset and both were inundated by it. 

" He, he ! " cried the King of the Rats, " /, an old 
Sergeant, and atewai-d, to be treated in this way ! 
I'll report it to the Inspector and Commandant ; and 
the Commandant doesn't joke ; he'll give you three 
days in the cells, where there is howling and gnash- 
ing of teeth ! He, he ! my coat is quite spoilt and 
»the ribbon of my medal of service dirtied. He! 
profanation of the royal order. He ! that shall be 
severely punished." 
Though Matthew himself was soaked from head 
io foot, yet he was so utterly confounded at having 
received the steward in this unceremonious manner 
that he only stammered out a few words of apology, 
which were in fact an accusation against us. 
We had listened attentively to the exordium of the 
King of the Rats, and at its conclusion the bass voice 
broke into a loud fit of laughter, in which the others 
^^ joined lustily. Infm-iated bj this burst of merri- 
^Hunent, the King of the Rata rushed into the wai-d. 
^^HAt alt times his appearance was comical enough, 
^^* but, crimson with rage and covered and besmeared 
with porridge, he produced the most absurd effect 
possible. He turned towards the bed on which lay 
the man of the bass voice and shouted in bis ear, — 
" He, he ! recruit, nothing but a recruit ! a three 
years' recruit 1 as usual, at the bottom of every- 
Lthing. He [ and toma to ridicule an old experienced 
Sergeant, the greenhorn ! Yon should all be 
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ashamed," he added, turning to us, "non-com- 
misaioned officers, bombardiers, and volunteers, at 
having anything to do with this greenhorn of a 
recruit. Yes, recruit, recruit !" 

"Listen," said the bass voice, with a langh, 
"listen, HeiT steward of the hospital, ex-inapector 
of the hospital. We are aE equal before God, even 
in the hospital. Every one weara the same dresa, i 
and if yoa did not accidentally bear the distinguish- 
ing mark of porridge no one would take you for an 
old experienced Sergeant. He, he ! " 

And the ward repeated, " He, he 1 " 

The King of the Bats was no orator and had 
already expended his vocabulary of strong expres- ' 
Bions, in the passage and in the ward, as, " Complam . [ 
to the Inapectorj" "three days' imprisonment;" 
" howling and gnashing of teeth ;" " greenhorn ;" ' 
and " recruit." So, hia wrath having no other vent 
left, ho repeated, "Complain to the Inspector, 
complain to the Inspector ! He, he ! " and dashing 
out of the door he was followed by a chorus of " He, 
he ! he, he, he ! " from all the invalids. 

But the scene did not end here, for he really I 
called the Inspector, who speedily appeared at the 
door, followed by the non-commissioned officer oa. , 
guard and two soldiers of the line. I was reaUyJ 
curious to aee how the possessor of the bass voice J 
would get out of the scrape. 

The Inspector entered, hia forage-cap on his head, ' 
his hands on his sides, and looked round. 
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"Well," be said, after a moment'B silence, "I 
must say I never in my life heard of Bach doings ! 

I shall make all these scoundrels walk off to 

prison one after the other. I cannot permit snch 
things to happen in the hospital where I am 
Inspector, What was it all about, Matthew ? How 
did the affair begin ?" 

Before Matthew could answer the man with the 
baaa voice gave a great stretch in his bed and 
yawned, beginning on a high note and descending 
through at least one whole octave, and this excited 
universal and scarcely- suppressed laughter among 
the rest. 

"So," continued the Inspector, "this scoundrel 
Cftnnot stop even in my presenee I Yon will compel 
me to put a guard into the room and place yon all 
under arrest. How did it begin?" 

Now, thought I, it is time to raise myself in the 
estimation of the ward ; so I stepped forward and 
said, in a modest tone and manner, " I can give the 
best information, for, without any fault of mine, the 
discussion began with me." 

" So," said the Inspector, with suppressed fury, 
"Herr Non- commissioned Officer of the Artillery, 
hardly a quarter of an hour in the house, and quar- 
relling already ! Matthew, bow was it ?" 

He answered, shrugging his shoulders, "About 
the form. Captain." 

Yes, about the form," I answered; and a dozen 
ea from the beds echoed, " Yes, about the form." 
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" On my tablet," I added, "the doctor wrote with j 
his own hand 'second form,' andMatthewgaveme, in I 
spite of all remonstrance, the third-form food, con- I 

aisting of porridge." 

With these words I made a alight wave of my hand | 
towards the attendant and the Kin g of the Rats, 
which was accompanied by a burst of laughter from I 
the patients. The Inspector bit his lips with anger, j 
put his hands behind his back, and said, with a nod I 
of hia head, — 

"What have I done that I should have to keep I 
snch canaille in order ? Steward, take the name of J 
that young man ! " 

"At your service. Inspector," I answered, " that J 
has already been done. I am r^dy to own to my I 

name anywhere — Non-commissioned Officer H 

of the second mounted batteiy, seventh brigade 
artillery." 

Without vouchsafing me another look, tie Io<J 
spector left the ward, followed by Matthew and tin 
King of the Eats ; my comradea in the convaleBcenb^ 
ward assuring me I had behaved 'extremely well,,^ 
and that I had risen several degrees in their | 
estimation. 
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HERE FORBES — BOSE's DISCHARGE, 

Scenes similar to that jnsfc described, but more or 
less stormy, were of daily occurrence. The King of 
the Rata soon became tbo object of all sorts of 
railleries. Threatening letters were sent him hinting 
at his unfaithfulness to his wife, and innnmerable 
annoyances of a similar charaj^ter wei-e invented to 
torment him. Matthew was one of the most spiteful 
fellows I have ever met with in my life ; oar treat- 
ment of him was, however, very nncertain, depending 
entirely upon the amount of favour shown him by 
Forbes. 

As hospital-attendant, it was hia duty to see that 
the relations and friends of the patients did not 
smuggle in prohibited provisions when they came to 
visit them. Matthew acquitted himself of this office 
of spy with consummate skill and zeal. He was 
actuated by more than one motive in denyiug the 
poor prisoners such little pleasures j for, in the first 
place, it really afforded him amusement to pain 
others; and, secondly, incredible as it may seem, he 
had in his own room a little store of forbidden 
articles of food and drink which lie sold at exor- 
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bitant prices to those who coold ttfiord to pay ready 
money for aach Inxnries. One of his diief cus- 
tomers was the man with the bass voice, whose 
name was Forbes, called ironically by the King of 
the Rats " a three years' recruit." Irony and truth 
were oddly enongh combined in this soubriquet. 

Herr Forbes was the bod of a well-to-do fiu-mer, 
and hia two elder brothers having completed their 
term of service, at length his tnm came. Bnt his 
father being too old to take an active part in his 
a£fairB, the entire management of the land devolved 
upon this youngest son, who was the most indos- 
triona of the family; he therefore entreated the 
magistrates to exempt him from military service, 
bat in vain. So irritated wm he by their refdsal 
that he made a resolution to anffer anything rather 
than do any service j and this aingolar vow he had 
kept for nearly three years. The day he entered the 
barracks he reported himself ill and was seat to the 
hospital, from whence, however, he was soon dis- 
missed as cured j he then remained in his own room, 
under the pretext that he was suffering from weak- 
ness in his legs, which prevented his walking or 
even standing upright. He was again examined and 
again declared quite sound ; nevertheless, he main* 
tained that he could not stand, and i-efused to leave 
hia bed. Men were then ordered to take him out of 
bed and carry him down to the barrack-yard. Ab 
soon as they let go their hold of liim Herr Forbes 
fell to the ground; they picked him up and carried 
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him back to his room, and from thence to the 
hospital, where he was narrowly watched day and 
night, but without any result, for he either could not 
■walk, or be was acting bia part so skilfully that it 
was impossible to detect the imposture. 

On one occasion be was aroused out of a deep 
sleep in the middle of the night by cries of " Fire 1 " 
in the hope that be would jump up and save himself 
by flight. He awoke, calmly stretched out his band 
for his criitches, which stood near bim, and crept 
with difficulty out of bed. The physicians from all 
the hospitals in the town had bad a consultation 
about bim and declared his case to be quite inex- 
plicable; if in their hearts they bebeved him to 
be an impoBtof, tbey did not say so. The head 
physician even went so far as to say in a report of 
his case that, although it was unaccountable and 
suspicious, yet in spite of the healthy appearance of 
the limbs be would not deny the possibility of such 
a weakness. Forbes had had the wit to procure a 
copy of this report, and as he was in no want of 
money be had exerted himself to the utmost to 
obtain his dismissal, but hitherto without success. 
Therefore be bad, as I have already observed . lain in 
this way for nearly three years, and during that time 
had suffered a good deal. They put him at first on 
the third form, and although ho had made every 
exertion to get put on the first form, he did not 
sncceed until be had written two or three times 
to the Minister of War. He had even been confined 
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for several months in a room by himself; and it was 
this nhich at laft induced his father to address a 
petition to the King, which produced a reprimand 
to tho Inspector, resulting in a change in Forbes'a 
position. The Inspector did his utmost to get rid of 
the man, maintaining that his presence was detri- 
nieiital to the discipline of tho hospital; and he had 
some grounds for this assertion, as all the foolish 
tricks which were perpetrated originated in tlie 
ft'rtile brain of Forbes, who, as he lay day and night 
ou his bod, had plenty of leisure to concoct them. 

Thus one day, when the Inspector had brought the 
doctors to his bed-side for another examination, 
Forbes desired one of tis brothers to bring him a 
little bag full of mice ; these he managed to let ont 
during the consultation, and then caused it to be 
insertod in the report that it was impossible for any 
one to recover in a hospital where the Inspector 
did nothing to relieve the patients from the asnoj- 
luioo of countless numbers of vermin. 

My injured hand did not make very rapid pro- 
groaa towiinls i-ecovery, but tlie pain I suffered &om 
it was nothing to that caused by the silence of 

Count von R , or rather of httle Emily; and 

ovim from Dose I had not once heard. At last one 
(norniiig about ti'a o'clock the door of the room was 
upt'iKHl by tho King oT the Rats, and I shouted for 
joy oA Dose entered. The poor man looked very 
»oKimii, cTi'u sttd, and e*t down with a heavy sigh 
bjr my bed-side. 
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"Why so downcast, dear Dose?" I inquired. 
" How does your consoler, poetry ? " 

" Oh ! " he answered dejectedly, " it's all ap with 
the poetry. I have just ridden over the heath. 
Park batteries, powder-magazines, all are gone ! It'a 
a perfect desert; even the ' Lively Vivandi&re' has 

^ taken down its sign-board ! Ah me 1 this world's 
all aa empty show ! The ' Wet Swan ' is dry, and 
in the ' Burning Match ' I havD juat left a party 
of twenty artilleryinen, non-coinmiHsioned officers, 
&c., of the brigado, who are giving in their resig- 
nations, as they don't wish to serve under a new 
Colonel, and they are applying for situations in the 
post, excise, and even in the gendarmerie, to which 
they think their long services have entitled them. 
I also," added Dose, sighing, "have applied for 
an appointment, and, aa I am one of the oldest, I 
expect to receive one amongst the first," 

" But, Dose," I answered aghaat, "what's to be- 
come of mey Without you / cannot possibly 
rieniain in the service ! " 
\ Much moved, the long man laid his hand on my 
tonnd left arm and hia eyelashes trembled suspi- 
ciously. " Ah," said he, " my dear H , if I 
were to remain we should not be long together; 
you are now a non-commissioned officer, and will 
soon, mark my words, be transferred to a foot 
battery ; yea, to a foot battery ! — the thought 

I makes me shudder ! — or, it may be, to a garrison 
battery 1 " 
■ m 
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" Oh," I said, quite stniined, for the very idea w 
horrible, " J in a garrison battery ! no, that i 
never be ! " 

"No inaabordinatioD," returned Dose. "Yoi 
know the good Feind is not very well disposed t 
wards you. Some fine day, when yon are in ( 
again. Captain Feind at roll-call will thrust bia ■ 
band Into his tunic and stamp on the ground with 
his foot, while the fat Sergeant Loffel will blandly 
read out to you that you are appointed to the 

garrison battery in G . Farewell then to your 

black steed 1 I also must part with my old chestnut 
which I have ridden for the last ten years 1 " 
he said these words the old officer's eyelaahell 
quivered again. 

Dose was evidently in a very melancholy moodf I 
and as his prophecies of the garrisoti battery ^ 
alas! too likely to be fulfilled, I was terribly d»>l 



"As to yonr advancement," continued DosOj 

" that's at an end. The good Colonel loved the un- 
titled officers, and he had a heart and helped those 
to whom he wished well ; but goodness knows who 
we shall get now I I much fear that next year thwj 
booth of the ' Herr Lieutenant Von ' will do a aplei 
did business. I read somewhere," he added in 
lagubrious tone of voice, "an account of the funeral 
of au old Indian General ; his officers and subordi- 
nates quitted the army on his death and burnt them, 
selves on his foneral pile. We cannot do so mu< 
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aa this, but we crtii leave the army as a mark of 
esteem for our good old chief." 

So saying. Dose rose from my bed-side and 
extended hia hand to me. " Now, farewell ! " 
Baid he; "we start early to-moiTOW morniug, 
and I must return to Fettenwciden, The chalk- 
marks on the wall," he added, with a smile, " are 
all wiped off, but I should like to see them 
again, or even double the number, if that would 
alter things. Our hostess desired me to bear her 
greetings to you. A pfo^'as of that, there is some 
one else — oh ! ha!- you know who I meanl" he said, 
as I suddenly coloured up. " Now this some one has 
often come to see me and to ask how you are getting 
m, and the like ; but yesterday Bad the day before 
I have not seen her." 

" Indeed," I said pensively. Those words, " I 
Lave not seen her," troubled me, I knew not why. 

" We shall meet in C ," added Dose ; " till 

then, once more good-bye ! " He stretched out his 
hand to me, and after I had taken a tender farewell 
of him, and embraced him aa well aa I could with my 
left arm, we parted like two old fiienda. 

As I lay on my bed after his departure and 
thought over all that my old Corporal had said, I 
felt he had prophesied truly, but that he was much 
happier than I. He could leave the brigade at the 
moment when the retirement of the old Colonel and 
my probable removal had rendered military life dis- 
tasteful to him. Hia prospects being good, he would 
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have no difficulty in getting an appointment ; I, on' 
the contrary, had no prospects, and it can easily be 
imagined that a hfe like this, from which all hope 
and ambition had vanished, would appear odious and 
unendurable to me. I found that none of the many 
plans I had formed -would bear close inspection ; all 
were, alas I impracticable and untenable. I had no 
fortune, my family had none, and though among my 
more distant relatives I had some cousins who might 
be called rich, heaven had blessed them with bo 
numerous a progeny that, however sanguine my 
dreams might be, I could not expect much support 
from them. 

A joyous and thoughtless life continued to reign 
m the coiiTaleBcent ward. On the day Herr Forbes 
received his remittance, Matthew suddenly became 
themost courteous of men; he brought everything that 
was good, regardless of expense, and they caroused 
and made merry far into the night. 

Still, as I heard nothing from Count von R , 

a bitter feeling arose in my heart against even darling 
Emily. She might at least have thought how lonely 
and deserted I was here, aud how acceptable any 
little sign that she remembered me would be. * One 
morning, however, as I was thinking of her, and of 
that memorable evening when I took her to see the 
outposts, a well-knowTi acquaintance — Count von. 

R 's gardener-centered, bearing a letter from hia 

master. 

I opened it hastily, and the Count, after condolins 
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Vrith me on account of my accident, added these 
terrible words : — 

" I am very sorry to be obliged to take leave of 
you ill these few lines. Pressing business has hin- 
dered me hitherto from visiting you, and suddenly 
obhges me to leave to-day." 

I stared at the gardener, and at first could not 
collect my thoughts; the old man looked at me 
smilingly, and drew from his pocket a little bouquet 
of flowers, which ho handed me. 

" Yes," said he, " this journey has been very sud- 
denly decided on ; the Count is going to South 
Glermany, to take the young lady to her relations, 
who live in Heidelberg, and she will not return for 
the present, My young mistress has given me tiiia 
bouquet as well as this little letter for you." 

I felt in the pocket of my hospital coat for a trifle 
to give the gardener, but he would not take any- 
thing, which, for some reasons, I was not sorry for. 
As he was evidently pressed for time, I took a bit 
of evergreen out of the bouquet of flowers, and, 
covering it with kisses before his eyes, gave it to 
him as my answer to the yet-unopened note of the 
young lady. I afterwards learnt that the good old 
man delivered my message faithfully. The note was 
as follows : — 

" My uncle and I leave to-day, and I cannot see you 
again, for which I am truly very sorry." The " truly " 
and " very " were underlined. " Farewell, then, and 
if yon think of me as often as I shall think of this 
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A PEW days after these events I received a letter 
with an official seal, which I broke hastily ; it con- 
tained a document, signed by good old Von T , 

granting me four weeks' leave. This paper was of 
great importance to me, and I treasured it up most 
carefnlly. It can easily be imagined that the fact of 
my having myself applied to the Colonel for leave 
wonld not increase the good feeling of Captain Feind 
for me. I also felt that I innst be careful not to 
overstep the time named in the document, for if I 
returned an hour too late ho ^vas certain to pot me 
under arrest, . 

The food we received in the hospital was never 
first-rate, bnt of late it had been extremely indif- 
ferent. The rations of meat consisted of scarcely 
anything but bone, the potatoes were specked and 
decayed, and — what was worse than all — the barley, 
oats, and rice were generally completely blackened 
by a large admixture of mouse-dirt. We had made 
many complaints, especially about this, to Matthew, 
; King of the Bats, and even once to the Inspector, 
e latter, however, as ex-captain of infantry, was 
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mucli too grand to pay any attention to the com^ 
plaints of such insignificant persona as ourselves. 
What ehonld we do ? To whoin should we carry our 
grievances? The Major dujour came twice a week 
to the hospital, and it was his duty to inspect the 
food and to go through the wards, in case there 
were any complaints to be heard, but nothing of 
the kind was done here. The Inspector knew well 
enough the days on which the officers would come, 
and as this visit always took place between ten am 
eleven o'clock a.m., it was a natural thing that i 
good deje^iner a la fourchotte should be prepared ft* 
them, and thus without much trouble they coul 
taste the food which was not cooked for u 
Inspector thus understood perfectly how to unitd 
pleasure and duty, and the officers du jour, 
never went beyond tho limits of the Inspector^ 
dwelling, could ewcar with a good conscience 1 
they had found everything in the hospital in good 
order and of the very best description. 

We had often resolved to complain of the food^ 
and especially of the barley, with its disgusting ad4 
mixture ; but our designs were always fniEtrated, foj 
the Major du jour never came as far as our ward* 
One day, having held a grand council on the sabjecti^ 
we decided that, if the officers did not come through 
the ward the next morning, one of us should j 
down into the court with a basin of barley soup, and 
put himself in their way, in order to display t 
horrible condition of onr food in the presence of ti 
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Inspector. A basinful of barley was hidden under 
a bedj with this aim in view, and I was chosen to be 
the bearer of the complaint against the Inspector of 
the Koyal Hospital. 

The next morning, at about ten o'clock, I took the 
basin from under the bed. The soup having become 
cold, a thick skin had formed over the top, the 
numerous black specks showing with good effect on 
the white surface. With this corpus delicti in my 
hand, I walked to the window of the vestibule, which 
led by several steps into the court, and waited for 
the appearance of the Major du jour. Towards 
'eleven o'clock the bell rang, and, followed by 
'another officer, in be stalked. My heart beat fast, 
and those who know that, in the military service it is 
no trifle to make a complaint against a superior offi- 
cer, will not think less of me when I confess that I 
descended the stairs with slow and hesitating steps. 
My comrades from No. 20, who at first had watched 
me through the open door, now came out into the 
corridor, iu order that they might watch the ioipor- 
■tant event from the window. 

The Major dujour had, as usual, received a report 
from the King of the Eats concerning the condition 
of the patients in hospital, and he now crossed the 
court towards the Inspector, who came to meet him, 
bowing and smiling. The two worthy gentlemen 
were well acquainted with each other, and, after 
shaking hands, the Major took the Inspector's arm, 
and they sauntered iu a jovial manner into the well- 
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known little room on the groniid-floor, where the 
breakfast was alreadT served, I had placed myself 
behind one of the door-poets, and waited patiently 
with the bowl of soap in my hand. In half-an-hoar 
the Inspector and the officers c&me ont again. The 
&ce of the fat Major dujour was shining with satis- 
faction, caused by the excellent meal he had jnst 
made, the end of his nose and cheeks were tinged 
with red, and the thin Lientenant who followed him 
had his mouth still foil. 

" My dear Major," said the In^>ector, "will yoo 
not like to see the kitchen, or the store-room T ' 

Bnt the Majcr, with a wave of his hand, sud. 

"Never mind that. Inspector; your cooking 
arrangements are excellent. Don't you agree with 
me. Lieutenant?" he added, turning to the other 
officer, " Would not nice soup, such as the people 
receive in this house, and snch as we have tasted, be 
fit for any table ?" 

" Yes, yes," said the Lieutenant as he swallowed 
his la^t morsel. 

At this moment, encouraged by the signs which 
my comrades made from the window of the corridor, 
I stepped up to the three gentlemen and presented 
to them my congealed soup. They looked up, and 
their astonished gaze fell upon me and the basin. At 
first they had no idea what it signified ; the Inspec- 
tor alone, having a foreboding of its meaning, " 
red in the face, and exclaimed, — 
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"Wliat I mean," I replied very calmly, "is to en- 
force my rights. Will the Major be so good as to 
examiae the condition of this barley soup ?" 

" No ! thia effrontery is too much ! " roared the 
Inspector. 
I " The Major will permit me to inform him," I con- 
tinued, " that in spite of repeated representations, 
both to the hospital attendant and to the Inspector, 
we have been obliged for several days to eat food in 
this condition. I beg that the affair may be looked 
into." 
I "Tea, gentlemen," interrupted the Inspector, in a 
I voice trembling with rage (and possibly with anxiety 
I also), " there is some wicked plot underneath this. 
I /know this man," 

I I raised my bowl, and held it cloae under the 
I Major's nose. 

I "Well, ceiiainly," said the Lieutenant, "there's 
I Bome mouae-dirt in it !" 

I " Nonaense I " said the Major, " the Inspector is 
I Tight. Young man, you had better take care ; 
I ooming from you, this affair is a little suspicious." 
F " Major," said the Inspector, encouraged by these 
words, " I beg that the affair Toay may be inquired 
into." 

" When was this soup given out to you ? " asked 
the Major. 

"Yesterday, Major." 
I " So, so I and where have yon kept the soup ?" 
I At this question I hesitated, but thought it was 
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known little room on tlie gronnd-floor, where the 
breakfast was already served. I had placed myself 
behind one of tho door-postsj and waited patiently 
with the bowl of soup in my hand. In half-an-tour ' 
the Inspector and the officers came out again. The i 
face of the fat Major ditjour was shining with satis- 
faction, caused by the excellent meal ho had just 
made, the end of his nose and cheeks were tinged 
with redj and the thin Lieutenant who followed him \ 
had his mouth still full. 

" My dear Major," said the Inspector, " will yott I 
not like to see the kitchen, or the store-room ?" 

But the Major, with a wave of his hand, said, — 

"Never mind that. Inspector j your cooking 
arrangemeatg are excellent. Don't you agPQo with 
me. Lieutenant?" he added, turning to the other 
officer, " Would not nice soup, such as the people 
receive iu this house, and such as we have tasted, be , 
fit for any table ?" 

" Yes, yes," said the Lieutenant as he swallowed | 
his last morsel. 

At this moment, encouraged by the signs which I 
my comrades made from the window of the corridor, 
I stepped up to the three gentlemen and presented | 
to them my congealed soup. They looked up, and i 
their astonished gaze fell upon me and the basin. At | 
first they had no idea what it signified ; the Inspec- 
tor alone, having a foreboding of its meaning, became ■! 
red in the face, and exclaimed, — 

" Herr — r — r ! what do you mean by this ? " 
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" What I mean," I replied very calmly, " is to en- 
force my rights. Will the Major be so good as to 
examine the condition of this barley soup?" 

" No 1 this effrontery is too much ! " roared the 
Inspector, 

" The Major wUl permit me to inform him," I con- 
tinued, " that in spite of repeated representations, 
both to the hospital attendant and to the Inspector, 
we have been obliged for several days to eat food in 
this condition. I beg that the affair may be looked 
into," 

■' Yes, gentlemen," interrupted the Inspector, in a 
voice trembling with rage (and possibly with anxiety 
also), " there is some wicked plot underneath this, 
J know thia man," 

I raised my bowl, and held it close under the 
-Major's nose. 

" Well, cei-tainly," said the Lieutenant, " there's 

me mouse-dirt in it !" 

" Konsense !" said the Major, " the Inspector is 
right. Toung man, you had better take care; 
coming from you, this affair is a little anapicious," 

" Major," said the Inspector, encouraged by these 
words, " I beg that the afl^ir may may be inquired 
into." 

" When was this soup given out to you ? " asked 
the Major. 

"Yesterday, Major." 

k" So, so ! and where have you kept the soup ?" 
At this question I hesitated, but thought it was 
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known little room on tlie gronnd-floor, where tlie 
breakfast was already served. I had placed myeelf 
behind one of the door-posts, and waited patiently 
with the bowl of soup in my hand. In half-an-hour 
the Inspector and the officers came out again. The i 
face of the fat Major dnjour was shining with satis- 
faction, caused by the excellent meal he had just J 
made, the end of his nose and cheeks were tinged j 
with red, and the thin Lieutenant who followed him { 
had his mouth still full. 

" My dear Major," said the Inspector, " Trill jaa I 
not like to see the kitchen, or the store-room ? " 

But the Majcr, with a wave of his hand, said, — 

"Never mind Ihai, Inspector; your cooking | 
arrangeraentg are excellent. Don't you agree with 
me, Lieutenant ? " he added, turning to the other 
officer. "Would not nice soup, such as the people 
receive in this house, and such as we have tastedj ba J 
fit for any table 1" 

" Tea, yes," said the Lieutenant as he swallowed \ 
his last morsel. 

At this moment, encouraged by the signs which I 
my comrades made from the window of the corridor, 
I stepped up to the three gentlemen and presented I 
to them my congealed soup. They looked up, and J 
their astonished gaze fell upon me and the basin. At \ 
first they had no idea what it signified ; the Inapec- 
tor alone, having a foreboding of its meaning, became I 
red in the face, and exclaimed, — 

" Herr — r — ^r ! what do you mean by this ? " 
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" "Wliat I mean," I replied very calmly, " is to en- 
force my rights. WOl the Major be bo good as to 
examine the condition of this barley soup ?" 

"No! this effrontery ia too much!" roared the 
Inspector. 

" The Major will permit me to inform him," I con- 
tinued, " that in spito of repeated representations, 
both to the hospital attendant and to the Inspector, 
we have been obliged for several days to cat food in 
this condition. I beg that the affair may be looked 
into." 

" Tea, gentlemen," interrupted the Inspector, in a 
voice trembling with rage (and possibly with anxiety 
alao), " there is some wicked plot underneath this. 
J know this man." 

I raised my bowl, and held it close under the 
Major's nose. 

" Well, cei-tainly," said the Lieutenant, " there's 
some mouse-diii in it ! " 

" Nonsense 1" said the Major, " the Inspector is 
right. Young man, you hod better take carej 
coming from you, this affair ia a httle suspicious." 

" Major," said the Inspector, encouraged by these 
words, " I beg that the affair may may be inquired 
into." 

" When was this soup given out to you ? " asked 
the Major. 

" Yesterday, Major." 

" So, so I and where have yon kept the soup ?" 

At this question I hesitated, but thought it was 



26i 



MIWTABT LIfE IR PEHBaiA. 



known little room on tiie ground-floor, where the 
breakfast was already served. I had placed myself 
behind one of the door-posts, and waited patiently ' 
with the bowl of soap in my hand. In half-an-hour 
the Inspector and the officers came out again. The 
fece of the fat Major ditjour waa ahining with eatia- 
faction, caused by the excellent meal he had just 
made, the end of his nose and cheeks were tinged i 
with red, and the thin Lieutenant who followed him \ 
bad his mouth still full. 

" My dear Major," aaid the Inspector, " Trill you I 
not like to see the kitchen, or the store-room ?" 

But the Major, with a wave of his hand, said, — 

"Never mind thai. Inspector; your cookiiig 
arrangementa are excellent. Don't you agree with 
me, Lieutenant ? " he added, turning to the other 
officer. " Would not nice soup, such as the people 
receive in this house, and such as we have tasted, be 
fit for any table ? " 

"Yes, yes," said the Lieutenant as he swallowed 



At this moment, encouraged by the signs which 
my comrades made from the window of the corridor, 
I stepped up to the three gentlemen and presented I 
to them my congealed soup. They looked up, and I 
their astonished gaze fell upon me and the basin. At | 
first they had no idea what it signified ; the Inspec- 
tor done, having a foreboding of ita meani 
red in the face, and exclaimed, — 

" Herr — ^r — r ! what do you mean by this V 
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" Wtat I mean," I replied very calmlyj " is to en- 
force my riglitB. Will the Major be so good as to 
examine the condition of thia barley soup ?" 

" No ! thia effrontery is too much ! " roared the 
Inspector. 

"The Major will permit me to inform him," I con- 
tinued, " that in spite of repeated representations, 
both to the hospital attendant and to the Inspector, 
we have been obliged for several days to eat food in 
this conditiou, I beg that the affair may be looked 
into." 

" Tea, gentlemen," interrupted the Inspector, in a 
L-Toice trembling with I'age (and possibly with anxiety 
" there is some wicked plot nnderneath this, 
f Jknow this man." 

I raised my bowl, and held it close under the 
[ Major's nose, 

■' Weil, certainly," said the Lieutenant, " there's 
Jflome mouse-dirt in it ! " 

"Nonsense I" said the Major, " the Inspector is 
r tight. Young man, you had better take care ; 
I coming from you, this affair ia a little suspicions." 

" Major," said the Inspector, encouraged by these 
twords, " I beg that the affair may may be inquired 
(into." 

"When was thia soup given out to you?" asked 
I the Major, 

" Yesterday, Major." 

" So, so I and where have yon kept the soup ?" 

At thia question I hesitated, but thought it was 
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above all wisest and best to speak the truth, and I 
said, — 

" Under my ted. Major." 

" There !" cried tlie Inspector. " Mj dear Major, 
you see their malice. Can I help mice being in the 
■wards?" 

It had indeed struck me that my attack might be 
parried in this manner, and I was a little troubled by 
it, but I answered, — 

" We have never noticed mice in our room, and 
this soup came to us in its present state direct from 
the kitchen yesterday.'^ 

But, oh heavens ! Fate had decided my ruin, and 
had chosen the hand of the innocent Lieutenant as her 
instrument. He had possessed himselfof a little bit 
of wood, and was stirring up the soup with it, when 
at the bottom of the bowl he felt a resisting body, 
which excited his curiosity ; he brought it to the sur- 
face and it was — a mouse ! which in the night must 
have jumped into the bowl and been suffocated. 

" There, you see, my dear Major," cried th? 
Inspector, rubbing his hands. " Treat men well and 
kindly as I have done, and this is your reward. 
Painful as it is to me, I vmst ask that this man xaa>j 
he punished ! " 

" Tes, yes," aaid the fat Major, who had turned 
away with horror from the sight of the dead mouse ; 
"that is a Httle too much ! Let a report be drawn up 
about the affair. An example must be made of this; 
man 1" 
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' Permit me," aaid the Lieutenant, putting hia 

Laud to his eliako, " but, without implying any want 

I of confidence in the Inspector, it will be neceaaary, in 

I order to give more weight to the report, to take the 

[ evidence of some of the persons who have been in 

the same room with this young man," 

At this suggestien the Inapector cast an angry 

' look at the Lieutenant ; but the fat Major, who had 

' no objection and did not see that the Lieutenant's 

proposal was directed against the Inspector, agreed, 

and the whole commission of inquiry mounted the 

stairs. 

All the heads disappeared precipitately from the 
► window of the corridor, and my comrades had 
I donbtless returned to their beda. We entered 
No, 20, and at the sight of the Major "du jour," 
the Lieutenant, and the Inspector, they all jumped up 
with the exception of Forbes, who still lay quietly 
in his bed, and more than one face lengthened when 
they saw that an inquiry was set on foot here. 

The Major took a chair, and the Inspector, taking 
t off his forage-cap — a thing he had never done before 
in our ward, said, " The Major has come up in 
order to look into an affair which sounds so incre- 
dible that it can only be the result of malice. Bnt 
aa most of you are no n- commissioned officers, volun- 
teers, and privates of the Major's battahon, he trusts 
all the more to your love of truth, and desires your 
evidence in this business." 

" Yes, indeed — ^yesj indeed," said the Major ; " it is 
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a very bad, malicious story ! Any one of you who 
docs not tell the truth, he — he'll know what'a what ! 
Aha!" and he turned to one of the patients. "Non- 
commisBioned oificer Knoll, you here ! Then answer 
me : Have yon for some daya past received soup 
which could not be eaten ? Hush ! no one else must 
speak 1 " 

Non-commissioned officer Knoll shrugged hia 
shoulders at this address, and said, "It is quite 
true that for some days we have found some mouse- 
dirt in the soup, but — " 

" But you have been able to eat it all the same t 
Have you eaten it, non-commissioned officer ? " 

" Most certainly I've eaten it," he answered. 

" So, 80," said the Major, " Who among you has 
not paten his soup ? I'll hear nothing else," he con- 
tinued, making a sign to silence some who were 
going to speak. " Who of you has not eaten his 
soup for several days ? " 

To this question of course no one answered. 

" Enough ! my dear Inspector," said the Major ; 
" we will put all this in the report. Non-commia- 
sioned officer Knoll admits that some dirt was found 
in the soup, but all agree that it was not uneat- 
able." 

The Lieutenant, during this one-sided examination, 
had stood quietly by and contented himself with 
shaking hia head, having, no doubt, good reasons for 
keeping silence. 

Herr Forbes, on the contrary, did not keep silence. 
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but, sitting up in bed, he demanded that his declara- 
iion should alao be added to fcbe report. 

" Yes," he said, in a voice loud enough to be 
leard in the four adjoining rooras; "yes; I say 
that the soup was uneatable ! and if we Jiave eaten it, 
it was because we had nothing else, and because, to 
all the other things we have to endure in the hospital, 
we will not add that of dying of hunger. The soup 
was as black as the bowl you have seen, and there 
is no maUce hidden in this complaint. I shall, more- 
over, write a letter to the King and lay the whole case 
before him." 

The Major stared at Forbes with astonishment, 
and asked the Inspector who the man was. 

With a shrug of his shoulders the ex-captain of 
infantry said he was an obstinate knave who had 
ab-eady spent several years in the hospital, and re- 
presented himself as an invalid in order that he 
might not be obliged to serve. 

The Major then got up and, in the twofold dig- 
nity of Major and Major du jour, ordered the bass- 
Toice to " hold bis tongue" — a military expression of 
irresistible force, which at once puts an end to a 
discussion between an officer and a common soldier, 
further parley being impossible. 

As the Major and the Inspector left No. 20, Hen- 
Forbes began to abuse our comrades, and set their 
•rdlce before them in Buch plain and forcible 
words that a general quarrel was the result, which I, 
the person principally concerned, could hardly 
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appease. Heir Forbes called them ''criDging foot- 
soldiers" — an expression which certainly was a little 
too strong, alttongh they had deserved some rebnke. 
At three o'clock I was summoned to the Inspec- 
tor's honse, and in the presence of an officer on duty 
he took down my deposition. This statement was 
BO cleverly twisted and worded that I was repre- 
sented aa having been wanting in respect to ray 
superiors, and aa having in a particularly spiteful 
manner made a false accusation against the excellent 
administration of the hospital. Happily my com- 
rades in tho ward possessed sufficient honour and 
love of truth entirely to refute these miserable state- ' 
ments by their frank declarations ; in short, this act I 
of administration of justice was a masterpiece in ita I 
way, and when the Inspector and officer of the day "i 
had put their names to the report, I already saw 
in my mind's eye the Inspector of the prison ' 
standing before me and welcoming me to four or six 
days in the cells. Yes, if the Commandant of W — 
had been my brother, Ikis report would have obliged A 
h im to sentence me to a good term of imprisonment. - 
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Such was the state of afFaira when, the day following 
the drawing np of this just report, I received a 
letter from my guardian, the thickness of which, 
compared with the usual size of his notes, seemed to 
portend something good. And so it proved. Fate 
compensated me in the most brilliant manner for the 
execrable soap and the report caused by it. On 
opening the envelope, the first thing that fell oat 
was a bank-note for fifty thalers ; this was accom- 
panied by the following wonderful letter : — 

" My dear Boy, — It really seems to me that yon 
have more luck than understanding. I have heard 

from Count von R , who passed through this place 

lately, of your promotion to the rank of non-com- 
missioned ofSeer ; of the accident with your horse, and 
of the injury to your hand. By-the-bye, the Count's 
charming niece spoke of you, and showed an interest 
in you which pleased me very much ; this must be 

cultivated. But now to business : your cousin P 

has metvrith a great misfortune, which tends, however, 
to your advantage. As hia son and daughter were 
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driving the other Jay (you know that he was alwajj 
an imprudent yoatb), the horses ran away j 
thrown from the carriage, and unfortunately died fi 
the effects of the injuries he received. The ] 
also, though still living, ia so severely injured t 
she cannot recover. Tou know how rich your c 

P ia. He always had rather a hking for j 

and has regarded your follies with indulgence, 
has written to me to ask if it would be possible foB 
you to leave the army, as he wishes to adopt you. 
Tou see, my boy, this is no small piece of luck for 
you. Wandering about in fields and woods was 
always your delightj and you are by no means a ba4;l 
shot, though I cannot forgive you for having on out 
occasion, when hunting with me at Eingsholyj 
wounded my Diana's right hind-leg. (N. B.— 
quite well again and has sis puppies, which prom 
to be splendid dogs ; you shall have one of them j 
To return to our subject, i.e. to businesa. Ton majH 
imagine that I wrote immediately to the General t 
artillery, and asked for your discharge. I expec 
that when you get out of the hospital and arrive a|9 

C you will fiud it awaiting you. This will □ou 

particularly please your dear Captain Feind, I fanc] 
Tou must then come to me, and I will look a 
your outfit, for which your cousin P — — has sent I 
considerable sum. I ehould think that by this { 
you must be in a very ragged condition. Writfl 

immediately to your cousin P , and do not be a 

lazy as you usually are about such things. Noi 
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[ good-bye, and do yonr best to get out of the 

I .toBpital quickly." 

Those who bave followed me in mj adventures, 
especially through the latter part of them, can imagine 
what my feelings were on reading this epistle. I 
thought at first it was a dream, and not until I had 
read the letter several times could I convince myself of 

tbe reality of my good fortune. I knew Cousin P 

was very wealthy, and that be bved sometimes in 
town, sometimes on bis country estate. As good 
luck would have it, this property where ho beat 
liked to be was situated in tbe neighbourbood of 
Heidelberg. I lay all day long on my bed, building 
tbe most beautiful and glorious castles in tbe air. 
Il was indeed well that Fate had made up to rae bo 
ricbly for tbe injustice of the report. The King of 
the Rats used sometimes to say, " Tbe Commandant 
does not joke!" and so it turned out; tbe Com- 
mandant took tbe affair in a most serious manner, 
and three days after tbe report had been sent in I was 
summoned to the Inspector's office and informed that, 
on account of insubordinate conduct, and of having 
brought slanderous accusations against my superiors, 
I was condemned to eight days' imprisonment. 
Eight days' imprisonment ! that was very severe. 
Those who remember my slight description of the 
cell, and who will believe that these pbilantbropic 
establishments are really a thousand times worse 
than I have described them, will have no difficulty in 
realizing that it would have relieved mj feelings, in 




MILITARY LIFS IN PSIIBSlA. 

my first burst of indignation and wrath, to liave b« 
able to make the Inspector swallow a bowlful of t 
disgusting soup. No slight punishment to him ! 
I was to undergo these eight days* imprisonment 

here in W on leaving the hospital, and if 3 

must be in prison, I preferred the one here, a 
dreadful aystem of solitary confinement had nob bet 
introduced into it. I should also be out of the y 
of a lecture from Captain Feind, which otberwisea 
certainly should not escape. 

Although I was in some measure comforted nndf 
thifl injustice by the brilliant prospect set before n 
in my guardian's letter, still eight days' arrest waa 
no trifle, and I took counsel with Herr Forbes as to 
what I should do. He gave me some good advice, 
which I followed, Ify hand had now so far recovered 
that the bandages were removed, and the young 
doctor, with whom I was on very good terms, 
that I might leave the hospital in a few days' tim 
or even to-day if I wished. The doctor lived in t 
estabhshment, and was a sociable, agreeable 
During my residence here I had paid him frequeq 
visits, and made myself useful to him in many "wb^ 
I knew how to prepare very good blacking and i 
and, in spite of my wounded hand, had made aoml 
beautiful pipe-lighters for him. I also fed bis birdj 
of which he had six, and to one of them (a bullfim 
I had taught part of the celebrated air, " So lebfl 
wir, ao leben wir," and also Dessaner'a march, 
this way I had won his goodwill, and he had pat 4 
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" first claaB," and protected me so far as he 
The history of the sonp had do much ex- 
cited his anger against the Inspector, with whom he 
was never on the best of terms, that he promised to 
assist me as much as possible in carrying ont Herr 
Forbes' plan. 

The next morning I received a note from him, in 
which he authorized the King of the Eats to take 
my uniform out of the store-room — the state of my 
health requiring exercise and fresh air. In spite of 
objections raised by the " King " and the Inspector, 
the doctor held to his request, and I received my 
nniform and quitted the heavy atmosphere of the 
hospital for the pure air of heaven. It did indeed re- 
fresh me to walk about the town like a free man again. 
When I entered a cotfee-house and saw my own reflec- 
tion in a miiTor, 1 perceived how pale I had become 
during my confiuement. My next step was to go to a 
tailor's, and to buy a ready-made suit of plain clothes, 
which, however, I left at the shop, saying I would 
call for them the next morning. I then arranged 
with a carriage proprietor to have a conveyance 
ready for me at the gate of the town early the next 
morning. The reader will suppose froua these secret 
preparations that I was contemplating nothing less 
than a flight from the royal hospital. And such was in- 
deed my design. I returned to the hospital punctually 
at seven o'clock in the evening, and repaired to 
my friend the doctor. I found him occupied in 
preparing certiflcates for some patients who were to 
_ 12 
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leave the hospital the next day. Mine was amoi 

them, and the good doctor committed a small franc 
on mv behalf, and pretended that he had forgotten 
the Inspector's notice to the effect that at my dia- 
missal I was to be considered a prisoner, and to h 
taken straight from the hospital to the prison, 
this evening I received my certificate, and thong] 
that all ray difficulties were now happily remove* 
" for," I argued, "if I do leave the hospital i 
an irregular manner to avoid eight days' impriaoiu 
ment, still I have the doctor's certificate of c 
missal." True, I saw in the background the terribli 
countenance of Captain Feind greeting me on i 

arrival in C- , but my youthful thoughtlef 

whispered) "What of that? Before joar leave j 
expired, your cousin will have obtained yonr i 
charge." But man proposes, God disposes. 
I entered No. 20, with the paper in my hand, 1 
King of the Rata received me in his usual &ieni^ 
manner. 

" Ho, he, he ! " said he with a sneer, " yon h&n 
stopped ont a long time, Herr non-commisaioni 
Officer will leave us to-morrow, he, he ! bnt not 4 
leave ! he, he ! not on leave ! will first spend eigl 
days under arrest ! It is a pity that we are not i 

. I should then have had the honour 1 

the non-conunissioned officer's visit." 

I pushed the goblin aside in order to enter t 
ward, which only augmented his wrath. 

"He, he, greenhorn 1 to push an old eTperiei 
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1 one side ! I'll report it to the Inspec- 
tor. But now come with me, young gentleman, and 
give np your unifonn. According to regulation, it 
must not be left one night in the ward." 

■ Good heavens 1 I had never thonght of this. If 
I gave np my unifonn I should have nothing to 
wear, and if I asked for it again early in the morn- 
ing, the Inspector would take care that I should 
only don it in order to be led to prison in it. 

This was a bad, bad business. At first I tried 
per.suasion with the old King of the Bats, saying 
humbly, — 
^H. "But, dear Herr steward, why should you give 
^Wyourself this trouble ? You know I shall want it again . 
early to-morrow morning. If you will allow tae, I 
will come down with you and we will drink a bottle 
of wine together before parting." 

But he was inflexible, and I suspected that the 
Inspector was at the bottom of it, and that the Eat 
King was only obeying strict orders. I was obliged, 
therefore, to take off my uniform and deliver it up to 
him. Eesuming my hospital dress, I betook myself 
disconsolately to HeiT Forbes, and imparted to him 
my misfortune. 

" Hem, hem ! " said he, "it does sound bad, but 

having said A you must now say B, and you would 

rather run some risk, I suppose, than be shut up for 

eight days, I will tell yon what to do. The gates 

l^wjitf the town are opened at five o'clock in the mom- 

^^Kdg. Get up at four, slip out into the garden in 
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yonr hospital dress — the wall is very iow — and if Ibi 
please heaven that no one sees you, go and knock 
up your tailor, take your carriage, and at five 
o'clock, by the help of Providence, drive out of tlia 
gates." 

This was bold advice, and, as it seemed to i 
very difficult to caiTy out. But I had so reckonet 
upon escaping the dreadful eight days' imprison"! 
ment, and upon going, instead, in a comfortablsf 
carriage to my sister's, with whom I contemplated 'I 
spending my leave, that I could not make np iny I 
mind to relinquish the pleasant project. I preBSed 
Herr Forbes' hand, hoped I should see him again, 
and determined to fly. It may easily be believed 
that I did not close ray eyes that night; I counted 
every hour, and at three o'clock I got up, tied my 
few effects— a cigar-case and little Emily's flowers 
— in a handkerchief, and slipped noiselessly through 
the room. Every one was asleep except Herr 
Forbes, who gently raised himself and silently 
squeezed my hand. I stole out of the ward, went 
down the steps and through the court to the garden 
door. In passing the King of the Rat's room I 
heard him coughing violently. Ah ! I am sure that 
at that moment the good man was dreaming that we 

were both at C , that he was just leading me to 

the top story of the tower, and shutting me up for 
eight days with the shrieking owls. As I 
garden door behind me I felt that nothi 
between myself and liberty bat the wall 
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r thought of the sentinel who made the round of 
the buildings during the night ; so m'y horror may 
be imagined when I was suddenly brought to a 
standstill by a loud " Halt 1 who goes there ? " 
Happily I had sufficient presence of mind to answer 
very calmly that I could not sleep and wanted to 
get a little fresh air. As the rules did not say what 
a eentinel was to do in such a case, he let me pass, 
and I quietly continued my walk under the trees. 
Scarcely, however, had be vanished round the corner 
when I swnng myself into the boughs of a nut-tree, 
from thence on to the wall, and sprang down into the 
street. Then I ran as fast as I could till I reached 
the houses, for the hospital stood in an open space, 

and I was afraid of being seen in my hospital dreae 

by a patrol. 

I soon reached the tailor's shop, and with great 
trouble aroused him out of his morning's sleep. 
When I had succeeded in doing so, his amazement 
at beholding me in such peculiar attu-e was great ; 
but the matter did not concern him, and he, being 
a sensible man, gave me my clothes. I paid him, 
and when I had packed up my hospital dress, and 
directed it to the King of the Rats, I took the 
parcel under my arm and went in pursuit of my 
coachman, who was moi'e easily awakened. 

By this time it was nearly five o'clock. The horses 
were put to, I left the parcel under the charge of 
the coachman's wife, got into the carriage and drove 
comfortably away. 
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I encouraged my c}iarioteer by the promise of a' 
good gratuity, and he urged on his horses ao that, 
by the time the first rays of the sun gilded the 
mountain tops, we had reached the heath, the 
Bcene of our late practice. The wide plain lay before 
me, but all the busy life that was there a few weeks 
ago had vanished. No trace was left of encamp- 
ments and bivouacs, except black heaps of ashes, 
sometimes isolated, sometimes in long lines. The 
taverns were no more, and their former positions 
were only indicated by a square patch on the gronnd 
which had been enclosed by the wooden walls, and 
trampled down by the feet of the guesta. Here had 
stood the powder-aheda and the laboratories — on 
that spot we had built the battery by night ; but of 
all these things only faint traces were left. Far away 
on the heath the butts atill loomed, gleaming in the 
first rays of the aun, and recalling the many hot 
hours when we had had to scramble up to them to 
collect the balls that had fallen there, I pointed to 
all this as I drove by, enjoying a cigar. 

Now I reached the apot where I had met with the.j 
accident, and aoon after I came to Fettenweidenj.! 
and could not refrain from stopping to pay our' 
hoateas a fleeting visit. Ah, how many pleasant , 
and painful memories were recalled by all these 
things ! Our aleeping-closet, the door of which had i 
been covered with marks traced by Dose's Ioq^ 
fingers, but especially the count's park, the greenj 
gate of which stood open as usual 1 I walked 
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Bively under the treea whose leaves were already 
turning yellow and falling. There was the bonse, 
and there the round enclosui'e with the bath. The 
remembrance of the two happy evenings I had spent 
k^iiere was too painfal to permit me long to linger, 
W.l broke two leaves from the jessamine bower and 
placed them by the withered bouquet which the 
gardener had brought me as a last greeting. Then 
I threw myself again into the carriage and drove out 
into the world. Towards four o'clock p.m. I reached 

the little town of D , whero I dismissed my 

carriage, and begged the coachman to be so good as 
I to go to the hospital and give my compliments to 
pihe Inspector and the King of the Bats. 

The nest day I took the coach, and by the evening 
reached my sister's house. Here I passed a very 
pleasant and happy time, feeling like one who has 
been freed from both bodily and mental chains. I 
could now yield myself to the sweetness of this 
I liberty, for the fetters which bound me to the army 
B-vere about to be struck off. 

At first the military life had certainly appeared 
brilliant and jolly enough, but it had little real 
merit, and therefore soon became insipid and weari- 
, some to such a mind as mine happily was. 

One day, however, in the midst of this happiness, 

' by brother -in-law brought me a newspaper, and 

' pointed out a paragraph which alarmed me not a 

[ little. I was there, clearly and distinctly designated 

s a deserter, to be pursued with warrants. I was 
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described most correctly, and, as a peculiar mark, it ' 
was mentioned that the little finger of my right band 
was crooked. At the coucluBion of this description, 
all authorities mihtary and civil were requested to 

arrest the above-named H , and to deliver him . 

over to the Commandant of the 2nd mounted battery J 

at C . I therefore immediately presented myself J 

before the Burgomaster of the town, with my certifi- J 
cats of leave in my hand, telling him who I was, and! 
that I could only believe that the notice was caused I 
by some very unpleasant error in the name. After J 
he had examined my papers, and looked at my note I 
of dismissal from the hospital, he said, laughing, that I 

he must give notice at C that the advertiaed'l 

Non-commiasioDcd oiBcer H- — had reported him-^ 
self to him ; " but," he added, " make yonraelf eaay jM 
you are not really in fault, and therefore the e 
will not be followed up." 

In spite of this assurance of the good Burgomaster^^ 
something more did follow, for my excellent Captain.* 
Feind sent an order from the Commandant of the^ 
division, to the efEect that Non-commissioned offioevl 

H was to be arrested immediately and sent i 

C . This was a little too much, and, instead o 

allowing myself to return to garrison as a cri 
I determined to report myself ill. I had not lookedj 
well ever since leaving the hospital, and these last 
anxieties had effected me much, so that I had qoJ 
difBculty in obtaining a sick certificate from 1 
pariah doctor wko lived in the town. This was senH 
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instead of myself; so I was again saved for tlie 
time being. The days passed on in an agreeable 
and lively manner, with dances and theatres, varied 
by picnic parties, and I lived only in the present, 
and did not awake from jay dream until I glanced 
one morning at my certificate of leave, and saw that 
I had already lingered three days over the allotted 
time. If I had not been cLuite decided already to 
qnit the army, and had a real prospect of doing ao, I 
shonld have been more punctual ; but now the good 

■ opinion of my superiors was of no consequence to 
me, and I had a pretty certain hope that my dis- 

I charge would Lave reached , and thus have 

I pnt an end to all difficulties, 

I tore myself away at last with great difficulty. I 

told the Burgomaster that I was starting for C , 

imd bade my sister farewell, with the joyful prospect 

_ of soon meeting again under happier and better 

K«tispiGes. 

Then I took my seat in the diligence and arrived 

I the same evening in C . 



CHAPTER xyin. 



WALKraa into the barracks and entering my room, 
I found my comrades assembled, and the apparition 
of a ghost conld not have startled them more than , 
my unexpected appearance. They had looked upon 
me as irretrievably lost, and as they all liked me, 
they showered a thousand little attentions upon me 
now ; in short, they treated me as one who was to be 
led to esecntion the next day. When I inquired 
after Dose, they told me that his application for 
employment had been immediately responded to, and 
about a week since he had been appointed conductor 

to the mail from B to R , Many of the 

other artillerymen and non-commissioned o: 
were also missing, and I found that what Dose had 
told me in the hospital was quite true, for numbers 
of them had left the service, some entering the ] 
gendarmM^o, and others finding employment in the | 
Post or the Customs. 

Early the next morning I reported myself to Ser- ] 
geant LofFel, who at the sight of me rubbed hia J 
hands, as much as to say, " Aha ! we have you at last;> .1 
young man 1 " With a, heavy heart I went o 
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way to Captain Feind, and reported myself t-o Hra 
also. 

He was sitting on his sofa, attired in a flowered 
dressing-gown, drinking coffee, and smoking a pipe. 
On my entrance, a flusli whicli aiignred ill for me 
overspread his face, hut he controlled himself, and 
received my report quietly, only tapping a little on 
the floor with his foot. 

" So it was illness which made you overstep the 
limits of your leave ?" said Feind. " Hem ! hem I 
Have you been to Sergeant Loffel V 

" At your service. Captain." 

" Very good, you may go." 

I made the correct turn, not a little surprised at 
my reception, and hardly knowing how to interpret 
it. My comrades also were greatly astonished when 
they saw me enter the room again, safe and free. 

"Thank God," I exclaimed in my innocence, 
" that business is happily over." 

At eleven o'clock I attended the roll-call as usual. 
Captain Feind arrived, strode along the ranks, and 
had wonderfully little fault to find. But when the 
roll-call was over, he suddenly caJled me to the front, 
and said to Sergeant LofiFel, " Sergeant, take down 
the name of this n on -commissioned officer, we'll make 

an example of him. Lieutenant L ," he added, 

turning to that officer, " have the goodness to draw 
np a species fadi. And you," turning to me and 
invoking thunder and lightning to descend on my 
devoted bead, "Herr — ^r — r, herr — r — r, you do 
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your best to turn your Captain and tlie wliolo brigai3 
into derision ! You desert from the liospitalj— 
yea — desert, and then, instead of retuiuiug to your I 
battery at the proper time, you overstep your leave | 
by five days. All, herr — r 1 I'il be the destruction 
of you, as sure as my name is Captain Feind. It 
shall not be my fault if you keep your stripes I 
To the right turn ! Dismiss ! " 

Feind cast one more terrible glance at me, and 
Sergeant Liiffel taking me to his room, the drawing i 
up of the species facti (or crime report) immediately 

commenced. I was very glad that Lieutenant L 

superintended the examination, for he was one of 
our best officors. 

" He has gob himself into a good mess," liB said i 
in his thick voice, "and he'H have some trouble in 
getting out of it. Now listen. Sergeant Liiffel; we 
know the affair is bad enough, isn't it ? but we 
won't make it worse than it is ! " 

The Sergeant bowed, with a very sinister smile, 
and the inquiry began. To the first question — why 
I had escaped from the hospital — I answered that 
it could not be called an escape, because I had my 
regular note of discharge, which lay before them ; 
that in the morning, as I could not sleep, I had gone 
down into the garden and from thonco passed into 
the street, where I quietly continued my walk. On 
my way I met a fly which was going towards 

T ; I hired it, and, calling for the clothes 1 

which I had previously ordered, I drove away. 



BPBCISS fACTI. 



287 



The Lientenant shoot his head, and the Sergeant 
asked if I did not then know that I was sen- 
tenced to eight days' arrest on leaving the hos- 
pital. When I answered "Yea," the Lieutenant 
cast a dissatisfied glance at the Sergeant and 
shrugged his ahouldera. 

In answer to the questioDj why I had overstepped 
my leave, I referred to the medical certificate. 
"With this the examination closed, the report was 
signed, and sent to the Commaiidant of the brigade. 
In the meantime I I'cceived a very kind note from 

iDj consin P , in which he said very much the 

same aa my guardian had done. The latter, too, 
had twice written to me, and expressed his wonder 
liiat I had not received my diacharge yet. My only 
hope now was in its arrival, for then I thought they 
conld no longer detain me. Every day I inquired 
at the office of the division whether anything had 
come to hand concerning me, but in vain; mj dis- 
charge came not. 

About eight days after the departure of the 
species facii an answer to it arrived from the 
Commandant, which sentenced me to four weeks' 
arrest. The good Captain Feind wished me to add 
to this the eight days which I ought to have had in 

W ■ But Lientenant L protested against 

this, for the Commandant knew of it, and had 
sentenced me to four weeks' arrest altogether, 
which could not now be arbitrarily changed to five 
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As it was of great importance now to gain time, it I 
was necessary that I bLouM fall ill, and it happened, .1 
by a fortunate or unfortunate accident, that my I 
horse trod on my foot when I was in the stable, .' 
which obliged mo to keep my room for two days. J 
It is easy to imagine how eagerly I looked for an j 
answer to my uncle's letter. Bat nothing came. I 
X was declared sound again, and Captain Feind 1 
could wait no longer, and ordered that I should 1 
be taken to the prison the next morning. The l 
post with the letters from the Commandant | 
came in at eleven o'clock a.m., ao I tried to delay ' 
my departure on all manner of pretences that I 
might not start before this hour. But in vain, I 
was at last obliged to put on an old faded prison 
uniform, and the artilleryman Lingsen, who wa^d 
ordered to conduct me to No. 7i, came to fetch I 
me. I was in an extremely bad temper, for the I 
prospect of four weeks' imprisonment in cells is no I 
joke. We sauntered through the streets as slowly J 
as possible, but it was of no use; we came nearer] 
and nearer to the horrible place. 

Suddenly I heard, from a print-shop close by, J 
a voice which sounded very famihar, and I perceived J 
a tall, fine-looking man in plain clothes, e»gerlyl 
talking to a Colonel of infantry. 

"Oho!" said the tall man; "oho I Colonel; 1 1 
tell you that portrait of our most gracious king ia 1 
not a bit like him. I think I ought to know so 
thing about it." 
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Wo could not hear what the other answered, 

L but our old Colonel von T , now Greneral on the 

I retired list (for it was none other than he), spoke as 
L loud in the print-shop as if he were commanding a 
r brigade. 

"You like the whiskers," he said, "I assure 
you his most graciona Majesty never wore them 

BO." 

We had stopped and were staring with astonish- 
ment into the shop, when he came out and instantly 
recognized ua. 

"Oho!" said he to the Colonel of infantry. 
*"rhere are two of my brigade, and one looks as if 
lie was on his way to prison. What ! ia it Non- 

oommisaioned Officer H again? Now, what 

Lave you been doing?" he added, turning to me. 

" Ah, Colonel — pardon me, General I should say, 
— ^it is a very sad story," 

"So?" cried the old man, "but I hope yon've 
done nothing dishonourable.'" 

When the artillDryman Lingsen assured him that 
this was not the case he calmed himself and said, — 

"Well, then, come a little way with me and tell 
me all about it. I am never ashamed," he added, 
tumiiTg to the infantry Colonel, " to be seen walking 
with my non-commissioned officers, even when on 
their way to prison. Now, let's hear this sad 
story." 

I began with the fall with my horse, which the 
old general remembered very well; then I related 
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my experience in tbe hospital, and the old man i 
laughed so immoderately at the history of the ] 
mouse-dirt soup that people in the street stood \ 
still, quite alarmed. 

"Ho, ho!" he said, "T know the Inspectorj J I 
know him ! Have had many auch complaints to settle I 
with him ; but I have never had the inclination to 1 
trouble myself with the mouse-dirt except when it 
concerned my own people. And for them," he i 
added in a lower tone, "lean do no more. Now | 
go on." 

I then related to him the history of my leave ; 
that I had been ill; that a species facti had been! 
drawn up, and that I liad been condemned to four 1 
weeks' imprisoEnient. All this escited his anger, . 
and he could not suppress a few maledictions on I 
Captain Feind. The new Commandant of the I 
brigade also came in for a side-cut, " That he should I 
give four weeks' arrest without having thoroughly I 
examined into the aifair ! " 

AVTien I fui-ther told him that I and many of my I 
comrades no longer wished to remain in the service I 
ai^er bis departure, and that on that account my J 
guardian had applied for my discharge six weeks ago, 1 
and had not yet received any answer, in his anger I 
he pressed his hat over his left ear, exclaiming, — 

"Ah! I see; there's no longer any order in the. I 
command, but I'll see what I can do for you, 1 
Artilloryman Lingsen, I hope you will take c&reA 
to report to your Captain that I took you and Non- 
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\ commifisioned Officer H to the Commander of 

i ihe division to spea-k about tliia affair." 

We followed him to the office, where alt the 
I clerks rose up, much pleased to see their old Colonel 
I once more. The detachment clerk, who was a friend 
I of mine, held out a paper to me as soon as he saw 
' iiiie, which after a hn-^ty perusal I found, to my 
great joy, to be ray discharge. This paper was 
I dated six weeks back, and heaven only knows whose 
I fault it was that it had not come to band till to-day. 
I I gave it to the Colonel, who took it witli him into 
I the next room, where he went to speak to the 
rHajor. When, after some time, he returued, an 
I .order was made out, by which my punishment was 
IB suspended till further notice. This was given 
to Lingsen, and we were dismissed. 

I thanked old Von T heartily for his kind- 
ness ; as I did so my eyes filled with tears, which 
quite affected the old man, who stretched out both 
hands to me. As though a, word of command had 
been given, all the clerks left their desks in a 
moment and surrounded the General, eagerly seizing 
his hands, 

"I beseech yon, children," he said in a trembling 
voice, "no more of this — ^no more of this !" 

He tried to free himself, and when after a little 
trouble he had succeeded, he passed his hand across 
his eyes and wished the Major good morning. Then 
be turned once more to us, and said,— 

"I shall leave C to-morrow and go to the 



292 MILITARY LIFE IN PKUSSIA. 

Oberrhein, and shall probably not see you again for 
some time. Meanwhile, farewell, and sometimes 
think of your old Colonel/^ 

At the last words his voice became so weak and 
trembling that we could not have recognized it as 
the same which had so often sworn and yelled at 
us. He descended the steps, and none of us, alas ! 
ever saw him again, for he died a short time after in 
a little town of the Oberrhein, remembering to the 
last his faithful gunners. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



As WB went down the steps, the lietachnient clerk 
called after me to hint that it would neither he 
necessary nor well to say anything to Captain Feind of 
the arrival of my discharge, but merely to give him 
the paper which contained the Major's order for tho 
suspeuaion of my punishment. We arrived just in 
time for the roll, and saw Captaia Fcind in tlie dis- 

I tance, walking up and down before the battery with 
a well-satisfied smile on hia face ; he was probably 
thinking at the moment of my happiness in that 
charming prison, with the prospect of a four weeks' 
residence in the blissful abode. It is impossible to 
describe the fnrious look with which he received 
Lingacn and myself, and with which he read the 
Majoi^B order. He stamped more violently than 

■ ever on the ground, gave an angry grunt, and thus 
addressed my companion, — 

" Herr — r — ^r I when I send yon to take some one 
to prison, what do you mean by running about the 
streets of the town seeking pardon for him ? Con- 
found you ! " 

" Captain," answered the artilleryman firmly, " ] 
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have not 1)660 running about the town after pardon ; 
I have only followed the reqnest of a very worthy 
man, my late chief. But, CaptaLuj" he added 
BuUeniy, " I've served too long tx) allow myself to 
be treated like a recruit." 

Though Liugsen was an extremely quiet man, 
he could, when unjustly treated, lose bia temper 
completely. 

" Artilleryman ! " answered Feind, " hold your 
tongue, or I'll have a specials faeti drawn out about 
you." 

" Do, Captain ! " cried the artilleryman, " do ; bat 
let it be signed by all my comrades. We'll explain 
to the authorities how we are treated by you. We 
are not dogs, and we'U s/hm you that we are not !" 

Captain Feind, white with rage, could only 
stammer out a few words as he laid bis hand on bia 
sword. But Lingsen stood quietly, I might almost 
say imposingly, before him, with hia eyes fixed 
steadily on him. 

" Sergeant Loffel ! " exclaimed the captain, quite 
beside himself, " see that this man is imme 
taken to the barrack -guai-d. Ho shall have a conrt- 
martial — yes, a court-martial ! " 

Feind thought these words would fill the artillery- 
man with consternation, and that he would mafea 
some apology for hia conduct, for he wished for s 
pretext for moderating his anger. But when Lingaen 
said not a word, but merely shrugged hia ahonlderg 
with a smile, Captain Feind completely lost all 
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trol over himself. He rushed on the artilleryman, 
and was just seizing him bj the throat when 

Lienttinant L threw him.self between them and 

ordered Lingsen to withdraw to the barracks. Then 
for a moment all the anger of the Captain was tamed 
on myself, and the scene with the Artilleryman 
Lingsen woald probably have been repeated with 
me, had not the Major's orderly appeared at this 
tQoment and handed Feind a paper, which he opened 
and read. It was my discharge, and with it the 
Major " informed the battery that on account of the 

discharge of Non-commissioned Officer H his 

punishment was cancelled." , 

Captain Feind, on receiving this news, which was 
certainly very unpalatable for him, behaved ad- 
mirably. 

" Now, thank God ! " he said, turning to me and 
striking the paper with his hand, "we are rid of 
■you ! Such rebeUious spirits are the ruin of a 
tattery, and I must give you one last testimonial 
before the assembled battery, namely — You have 
^nmier been worth a charge of powder. Go — " 

The sentence ended inaudibly, but I could read 
fi'om his expression that he commended me rather 
■to hell than to heaven. 

As I was no longer a soldier, I made him a low, 
polite bow, turned my back on the battery, and 
returned to my room. I experienced a strange 
ifeeling when I took my things to the uniform-room 
to restore them, and I remembered very distinctly 
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As sooD as I had wonnd up my afiairs is C— 
packed np roy tilings and took a place in the t 
coach. I had received two kind letters from i 

cousin P , in which he expressed his impaiieaM» ^ 

to see me. In one letter he toid me that he knew ^ 

a certain Count von E whom I had met afrj 

W , and mentioned a niece who lived with I 

Comit, and who o^n visited him'with her uncle. 
My good consin thought her a very charming ^1, 
and that I should certainly be glad to make her 
more intimate acquaintance. He was not far wrong 
there! 

I left C about two o'clock in the momingf,* 
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r and reached B about fi.vo, where I hat! to wait 

an hour for the diligence which was to take me to 
the Rhine. Suddenly it occurred to me that here I 

t might very likely meet my dear Dose, and scarcely 
had I began to make inqniriea about him, when I 
Baw hia tall figure emerge from the baggage ware- 
house. Wearing his conductor's uniform, with a 
gold backle (denoting his tuihtary servico), and by 
it the silver eagle, tho badge of the mail serrice, 
I with its chains of nnusnal size. Dose looked very 
I imposing, and carried the sealed packet of letters 
r with an air of great importance. 

Kecogniaing me, he immediately advanced with 
long strides and embraced me most heartily with 
his left arm, which waa at liberty. Hs told me that 
he was extremely happy, and assured me at tho same 
time that he found scope for bis poetical genius 
even in his present calhng. He waa already inti- 
mately acquainted with cTcry stone and tree on the 
road along which ho passed every day, and he added 

I that now he had plenty of leisure to improve his 
mind by the study of instructive and useful litera- 
ture. I related to him briefly what had happened 
since we parted, and he rejoiced sincerely in my 
good fortune. 
The postilhon now blew hia horn ; Dose opened 
the door of the coacli, and invited the passengers to 
take their places from 1 to G, Then he mounted, 
and I stretched out my band once more to take 
perhaps a long farewell of him. 
^ i 
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" By-tlie-bye," he cried, saddeoly drawing oat 
his poeket-book, " I had nearly forgotten to tell yoa I 
that I have just embarked in that kind of poetry I 
called the ' Sonnet;' the auhject of the one in Iiand | 
19 that of a man taking leave of a friend. The first 
line mns thus ; — 

" ' If I nnce more ehould meet yon, my friena,' 

— ^bnt," said Feodorj "I want some rhymes to | 
' friend.' Suggest a few, I entreat you." 

" Ay," I answered laughing, and recommended I 
the poetical conductor to take " wend " and J 
" spend." 

Doae hastily wrote down these two words. 

" ' Blend,' " I cried again, as the postillion raised 1 
his whip over his head, and was in the act of letting 
it fall on the horses. 

Yet again Dose stretched his hand out of tho 
door, and begged me to find one more rhyme. 

Aa the coach rolled slowly through the gatej I 1 
had just time to call after him, — 

" Dear Dose, one rhyme which we have not had 
till now is — I 

" ' End.' " 
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Hero Trevelyan. 2 Vols. Post Svo, arr. 

Ctaik's American Millwright and Miller. With 



Illuit 



e of " The Roaario. See Markham (A. H.). 

(Maria S.) Haunted Hearts (Low's Copyright 
iSeiiu]. iGno. hoank. 11. td. : cloth, u. 

Curtis's History of the Constitution of the United States. 
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jr Dfuu^ book in cvxiy wiy wonhy of their tuaaii>B."—T*r 

AtAimnm, Oa. ii, t8ri. 
" Tluc his work is LIIceIv ta be man nopular llmi mosl acoinnU of ihe 



Daughter(A)ofHeih, by Wm. Black. Eleventh and Cheaper 
a (Wm.) The Pilgrimage of the Tiber, from il 

DevoDshire Hamlels ; Hamlet 1603, Hamlet 1604, I VtA. 



Dhow-Chasing. Sar Sulivan. 



Dream Book (The) 



iw irigs in facsimile by E . V. 1 



: Insurance. 2 vols. 3/. jj. 



SatnpiOH Low and Co.'s 



General Treatise on the Manufacture of Vinegai. 

SVD. I/. II. 

tS;^a»NGLISH Catalo^e of Books <The) Publt>;hcd 

fi]lte<M during 1B63 to fS^t mduuvc, campriALDg alflo the ImpOTUnt 

Year!, wilh Ih'e 'sS, l4i«, and Publinhcrt NwnT, the Uas. at Lnrnicd 
SocieticE, Fnnting Clubs, and athrrLitsniry AtsociBlions, and IhcBoolu 
isucd by [hen]; asalioIhcPubluher's SEiio and CDllectians— altogether 
foiming an indispaasble adjunct 10 the Bookseller'i EstablkhmeDl, as 
welE aa To every Learned and LilflTary Gub snd AE^SOciatifin. 3ar. half- 

*,' The previous Vnlnme, :83s to 1B63, of whicb a very few remain on 

Supplements, 1863, 1864, 1865, y. bd. each ; 1S66, 

.867 to 137,, i,. em:h. 

Writers, Chapters for Self-improvement in English 

Lileratcrei by the author of "The Gentle Lift" 6j. 

Erckmann - Chatrian, Forest House and Catherine's 

■ The BroOiers Rantzau : A Siory o! the Vosges. 



JlfBWlAITH GARTNEVS Girlhood, by the Author of 
S!^* "ThoGaywojlhyj." Fcap, with Coloured Frontispiece. y.M. 
j^^ Favourite English Poems. New and Entended 

Favell (The) Children. Three Little Portraits. Crown l2mo. 

Four lilU5lT=llol.5. OothgUi. n. 

■• A very umFuI and clever story."— 7pAn Bull. 

Tev/ (A) Hints on Proving Wills. EiJarged Edition, sewed. 

Fields (J. T.) Vestcrdays with Authors. CrownBvo. loi, 6rf. 

Fleming's (Sandford) Expedition. Sa Ocean to Ocean. 

Flammarion (C.) The Atmosphere. Traailated from the 
Frtnch of Cakillr Flam ilia b ion. Edited by James Gi^aiehhr, 
F,R.S., Supeiinlendent of tbc Magiiclicid and Meteorotc«ical Depatt- 
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. cloth eitra, b 
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- Silken Cords and Iron Fetters. 51. 

- Vermont Vale, Small post 4to., with Frontispiece, $1. 
-Minnie's Mission. Small post Svo., with Fronlis- 



FrisweU (J. H.) S/e Gentle Life Series. 
One of Two. 3 vols. i/. lu. 6d, 



ifAYWORTHYS (The), a Slory of New Englimd 



Gentle Life (Queen Edition). 2 vols, in i. Small 410. loj. 6rf. 

THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES. Printed in 
Elzevir, on Toned Paper, handsomely bound, foim- 
ing suitable Volumes for Presents. Price 6s. each; 
or in calf extra, price lOj. 61/. 



" DHcrna 10 be priMcd in leiun of goLd, ud tirculaied in mwj 
About in tbe World. Essays by the Author of "The Gentle 



Sampson Low and Co.'s 



ke unto Christ. A New Tranalatioi 
IiDtw Chriili " unially uciibcd to Thoiniui ^ ] 
bam an Original Dnwmg by Sir Thomai LaT 

onciiwl. "— ^imcoi{fin-piul. 

wlunic lias never xsa:'—tlliatralcd LcBdan tiran' 
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Familiar Words. An Index Verboniin, or Quotation Hand- 
book. AfTording an imnnrdialc Rcfarnte to Plirasea and Smlmca 

luged Edition. ' 

Netei aid Qtarits. I 

"Will add 10 [he ■mhar's oedil wiih all Knnest worlteis. "—£«(«- 1 



tiait. Second Edkit 

drculation for \h\s handume attracdve bddk ; and who uin refiiH htt 1 
hDmnge lo (he good-humouicd lodualry of the ediior" "' ■" * 



100, to the Earl of Derby. 71. id. 

c Arcadk are retained inuct in Mr. Fiir 



The Gentle Life. Second Series. Thiid Ediaon, 

" There i^ nol a sinele thought b the valume thai does not CDnnihnt 

Varla : Readings from Rare Books. Reprinted, bj pet- 



The Silenl Hour: Essays, Original and Selected. Bt ' 
the Author of "The Gcnlle Life." Second Edition. 



List of FubliaUions. 



lys on English wrilere. For the Seir-improvemenI eJ 
tudents in EneLuh tjcersluie. 

"Theauihochuaduiiiii^purpaEEaiuliipropcruid nobis imbitinn to 
in Ihe young to the pure tsA mWc iludv of our iLoriom EnBlirt 



Other People's Windows. By J . Hain Friswell. Second 
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A Man's Thoughts. By J. Hain Friswell. 

German Primer; being an Introduction lo First Steps id 
Ctrraan. By M. T. Pbeu. sj. id. 

Qetiing On in the World ; or, Hints on Success in Lito. 

By WrLLiAM Mathews. LL.D. Small po^t Evo.. clolh T.iln, bevcllid 

Girdlestone (C.) Christendom, izniu. 31. 

Family Prayers, unio. is. iid. 

Glover (Rev. R.) The Light of ihe Word. Third Edition. 

Goethe's Faust. With Illustrations by Konewka. Small 410. 



is Jockcv aub 

JoirFB, head 1= . 
with Lu^e plat«, beautilully printed in cqIdui 
Iculs. Bvo. Colh una, gilt edges, il. u. 



The Book of Prese 

and Presci ing Meal, Fish salt . 

lafaJes, Fri-.ti, Coniiturei, Synipa, Liqueura 
Bonboni. ric &c. By Ji>lks Goufpi, Head 
Qub, and cranslaled aod adapted by his bn 
Head PaKrycoofc to her Maieay the Queen 
" The Ro^ CookOT Book.'' 1 voL royal B' 
Ktcupu and j4 lIluKniion!. 101. M. 
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Girls' 


Books. A Series 

1. Little Sunshine's 
t. The CnuBln from 


wrilten, ediled, ot 

Holiday. 
India. 


tmnskted 


i 


Ihe 



3. Twenty Yesrs Ago. 

4. Is it True. 

5. An Only Sister, By Madame Guiiqt Dr Witt. 

Gongh (J. B.) The Autobiography and Reminiacencos of 

John B. Gough. 3vo, Clolh, loj. W. 
Great Lone-Land. Sie Butler. 
Grant (Rev. G, M.). Sa Ocean to Ocean. 
Greenleaf's Law of Evidence. 3 vols, 841. 

Guizot'a History of France. Translated by RoBBRT BLACK. 
Rcyol GvD. Nuiniraua lUuuralioni. Vols. 1. and II.. dnlh mn. rxA 
141. : in Parts, 2r. each {to be complete 

Guyon (Mad.) Life. By Uphaii 
Method of Prayer. Foolscap 



tfAtj?ALL (E. H.) The Great West; Handbook for 

Harrington (J.) Pictures of Saint George's Chapel, Wind- 
sor, PholOEraphs, 4I0, 631, 

Harrington's Abbey and Palace of Westminster. Photo- 
graphs. 5/, II. 

Harrison (Agnes). S/f Martin's Vineyard. 

Harper's Handbook for Travellers in Europe and the 

Harz Mountains. Set Blackburn. 

Hawthorne (Mrs. N.) Notes in England and Italy. Crown 

Hayes (Dr.) Cast Away in the Cold; »n Old Man's Story 
of a Young Man'9 Advenlures. By Dr. I. Isaac Haves, Author af 
"The Open Polar Sesu" Willi numerous Illuitraoonj. Gilt edges, fit. 
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I, Past and Present; With ■ 
■■ al One Hundted iDd Fifty bautiftil 
L Dcsisni sad Sketches by tlie / ' 






Extract Troni the notice in Sptetnlar, March aaid.— " This u i book 
Ihat, in view of the Si. Domingo Looo and the New Samuu Bar 
Cofflpany, will prove peculiarly interesiing Id English rudcTj," 

Cubn with Pen and Pencil. Over 300 Fine Wood- 
cut EngruvinKS. New edition, Svo, dotli asm.. i;i. 

"Mr. Haiard has compiculy elhauElcd hii inhjiO."— Fall ifall 



; Shallow and Substance. A 

A Summer's Romance. Crown 8vo., cloth, lat, 6d, 

The Home Theatre. SioaU post 8«o. 31. &i. 

Henderson (A.) Latin Proverbs and Quotations ; wiih 
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Hime velun 
1 10 those 1 



: pamlEel pusaget bom Englisb and l^iia 



End it illiutialEd with dioic 
aathan."—TiiHt!. 

Hearth Ghoals. By the Author of 'Gilbert Rngge.' 3 Vols. 

Heber's (Bishop) IlIuEtrated Edition of Hyntna. With 

m^rini™l™« c/jf^.'^PHIl "small 4to.' ^Ha^dsomtfy taund, 

Higginson (T. W.) Atlantic Essays. Small post )Jvo. 
Hitherto. By the Author of "The Cayworthys." New Edition . 



Ten Wood Engravings, and Five large 
,to. doth ; about 400 pages. 3'. tjJ. Sd. 
Hoge — Blind Bartimaus. Popular edition. 11 
HoUartd (Dr.) Kathrina and Titcomb's Letter 
AtnEiicu) Serlet. 



The Professor at the Breakfast Table. 31. 6rf. 

Songs in Many Keys. Post Svo, jj- dd. 

Mechanism in Thought and Morals, izmo. Ii. 

Home Theatre (The), by Mary Healy. Small posl 8 



Hoppin (Jas. M.) Old Country, i 



Scei 



Ely, Art, and 



Howell {W. D.] Italian Journeys, tzmo. cloth. 8/. bd. 
Hugo's Toilers of the Sea. Crown Svo. 61. ; fanc^ boaidi, 

IT. ; clolh, Ji. W. : Illusiraicd EdLiion, rai. 6d. 
Hunt (Leigh) and S. A. Lee, Elegant Sonnets, with 

Essay on Sonaeteers. 1 vols. Svo. 181. 
— -— Day by the Fire. Fcap. 6j. bd. 
Huaiington (J. P., D.D.> Cbrietian Bcljeving. Crown 8vq. 

I. Small Post 







rDpld rcprcKnled. Id _-_ 
"-'-imc. Tht Fim Volum«. 



imujment of hift book be lul filled io ttem, ibey will tijgfilber fbnzi, frun 
every p«]it of view, a most valuable and iiiLer«Iinff «ark. The pbofo- 
ETAphs are excellent ; .... anisticaliy, ihey are 9IT that can be desired. 
AccoEapanyiDg each a a full, ajid what a somewhat udusuaL in beolu 
rciatiiu to China, an aiximte description of thetceneor ohjecu leprv- 



List of Publications, 



Illustrated Books, suitable for Christmas, Birthday, or 
Wedding Presents. (The full titles of which will be found 
in the Alphabet.) 



■b Bush Fiehting. 



Normandy Plctiirraqut 




TrBoelling in Spain, ii 




Bush's Reindeer. Does, «c. : 
Butler-s GrcBt Lane Land. 7 




LU. &f. 


..id- 


CtiefBd-<£uvn:DrAn. ^l.iu 




China, [llusirated. 4 vols, 3/ 


.' 31. each n 


Chrisriao Lyrics. 
DavleB'sPlierimseeDftlirTi 






DrMtn.Boc.!.. by E, V. B. =,.. 


6d. 


Duplea^ii- Wonders of Engr< 








Flammarign's Ttie Atmoaphe 




Fletcher and Kidder's Bra.il. 


\%r' 


Gtelhe'a Faust, illustrnrions by 
Oouffe-B Royal Cookery Boofc. 


P. Ko»™ 


. Coloured 


Dlno. Popular edi. 




-BookofPr«=rves. .od 




Haiarf's Santa Domioeo. t1 

Hcber lBishop?Hymns, lllu! 
Markham'B Cfruise of the Ro> 




itraled edilii 






liu's'pliiei] 


M7Lady-s"lbinet.''"V. 




Ocsan tn Ocean ,0,. 6d. 




PalliBerlMrs.) History of L« 




Historic Devices, Ac. 




Peaks and Valleys of the Alpi 


1. S;. fir. 


Pike's Sub-Tropical Rambles 




Red Cross Knight (The), 351 




Sauisy's Wonders orciassM 


'aklDg .. 


SchiUer-s Lay ot the Bell. .,. 




St. George's Chapel, Windsor 




Sulivan'5 Dhow Chasing. i& 




The Abbey and Palace of We, 





Index ta the Subjects cf Books published in the United 
Innocent. By Mrs. Olephant. 3 Vols. Crown 8vo doth. 
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Samfi/M Low and Ce's 



In the Tropics. Post Svo. 6i. 
In Silk Attire. Sie Black, Wm. 

Is it True ? Being Tales Curions and Wonderful. Small post 
(Farmins vol. t oC tbs " John H^lUu " Serin of Ciil>- Snalu.) 



!jACK HAZARD, a Story of Advemure by J. T. 

a ThDWOBidrk. Numcroul illunralioni, nnall pea. ji- 6^ 

^ John Halifax Scries of Giils' Boobs. Sa Qirle' 



Johnson (R. B.) Very Far West Indeed. A few 



B»l«ridn«tonlh«Noni 
New Edition— the Foim] 


i-Weat Pacific Ccasl. 
Ii, (imcy bonid.. «. 


"Vitiely Mdad«ntu 
hnevet-fliggipB spirit, ■■- 


re abouEd in hi. boo 
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^V>0^AVANAGH'S Origin of Language. 2 vols, crown 
^^^ Kedge Anchor, or Young Sailor's Assistant, by 
Kcnnan (G.) Tent Lite in Siberia. 3rd edition, bi. 



American Law. 

Kilmeny. Sa Black (Wm.) 

King (Clarence) Mountaiaeeiing in the Sierra Nevada. 

ctox/ii Sva. Third ;uidCtleiipei-EdiUDa,t:tatllclI.a. 61. 
TmTimi! of Oct. joth says :-"Ifwc judge his de^criprioni hjj 

"A fi-esh and vieorous record of varied Irinds 
with vivid oicluret of mmintaiD sceceiy, iind w 
and CBllfocDiant, wil 



Kings ti 



of wiMIib 

, , _.d Califoraisnt.willniiiiineiidil "" 

■■—Tkl Allutaiim 

(W. H. G.) Ben Burton, or Botn and Bred a 



Koldeway (Captain) The Second Noith-GennEUi PoUr 



Bxpcdilion 
" MBUsa." I 
CaadtnKd bv H. \ 



T iSeg^iSTO of Ibe ahip: 
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a^'^AKEVILLE. Sa Healy. 
9iW^ Land of the White Elephant. Sa Vincent. 
ifcj^iB Lang (J. D.] The ComJDg Event. Svo, i2i. 
Lascelles (Arthur) The CoETee Growci's Guide. Post Svo 



Little Mea. See Alcott. 

Little Preacher. 32010. u. 

Little Women. See Alcott. 

- Little Sunshine's Holiday. Set Craik [Mrs.) 

Livingstone (Dr.), How I Found. Sa Slahley. 

Log of my Leisure Hours. Bv an Old Sailor. Cheaper 
Edition. Fancy b^ids- "■ 

Longfellow (H. W.) The Poets and Poetry of Europe. 
NtwEdiOon. Bvo. cloih. i!. is. 

Loomia (Elias). Recent Progress of Astronoiny. Post S™. 

Practical Astronomy. Svo. lor. 

Lo^s Copyright and Cheap Editions of American 

AuthoiB, compri^ng PopHlat Works, reprinted by arrnnge- 

ment wilh their Authois : — , 

. H. ..,!•..[ Hi-Brt.. By ihc AulHorof'TheLanipliEhter," 

!l. fly"TheAulK™iofthel(r(aLlMlT«hlo.|| 



>. The Gua 

J. Thef 



'S Afoot. 



ig. By Ihc Author of "Unci. 

L^te anYMine. By J. G. HoLt. 
or, Ufe in Midland. By Mn. Da 



leMen. ^yM 
-ittle Women. By Miu Alcott, 
.itUe Women Wedded. IFsnnuig the Sequel (o "Uult 

lack-Loe Studies. By Chaulu Duulkv Wabhek, Author of 



fancy flexible boudq, 
*," This Conytighl worli 



f Mra. T- D Wmit. 



finl puhUshr 
. u 6i. ll i 

- Qu-lelon, 



The CUonfiai Mys of " Utile WDmen," ihalitis "abiishl, e 
bealthystory— with a tin^ of LbousliiluLenLVily about it whl<^' 
one of John Bunyan. Meg gwng to Vanity Fait h a ehapfer imll 
great clevenieH snd Bplossant humour." 



ONE SHILLING. 



'e may be alia 



e a£rart£ of ihoae cnEerpTiIUD£ 
Lhe sacred duty of fvirf Kttjng 
jf prafiu-" — Sfiertaior, Jan. 4, 



Low's Minion Series of Popular Books, 



The Little Preach 



^H List of PublkaiiMs. 
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^^B Low (Sampson, luD. I The Charities of London. For ibe ^H 


^H Ludlow (FitzHugh). The Heart of the Continent. Svo. ^H 


^^ Ltuin Q. C.) Only Eve. 3 ydIs. 3u. 6rf. 


■ 


Lyne (A. A.) The Midshipman's Trip 
Will, UluslmtiL-D, Third Edilioo. Crowd avo„ d 


,o_j™^e.. ■ 


Lyra Sacra Americana, Gems of Amerieni 

^^U iA«D, D. b., author of 0.. ■■ Miltm donoBilfluc..' 


PoeItT, selected ^H 
es, byCD. Ci.sv>- ^H 


^^ rra^W'ACALPINE; or, On Scottish Ground. A Novel ^H 


B^M^ Macgregor (John.) "Rob Roy' 


on the Baltic. ^H 


A Tbousand Miles in the " Rob 

ElmnLli EdLiion. Small posi, Svo- 11. 6d. 


Roy ■■ Canoe. H 


Description of the "Rob Roy 


' Canoe, wilh ^H 


^H The Voyage Alone in the Yawl ■' Rob Roy." ^H 

^H Second EdmcQ. £...^11 yoii, Svo. v. ^^ 


^H Haich (A.) Anglo-Saxon Reader. Svo. 7 


J. &/. ^H 


^^B Comparative Grammar of the Anglo-Saxon Lan- ^H 


^H Marcy, (R. B.) Thirty Years of Army Life. Royal 8vo. ^H 


^^K Prairie and Overland Traveller, 2j 


■ 


^H Marigold Manor. By Miss Waring. With IntroducUon by ^H 


Markham (A. H.) The Cruise of the " Ro 

ihcNcv^ Hebrides aiid Su.I> Cr.. Islinds, «.poi 
dli« coon^cisd with the Kidnspping of Nalivo [d 


ario" amongst ^H 

x<ra, with Map .^ ^H 


I^H "The crew of Ihe 'Ros^o* were «d< out fn 
^^H netchedtubtdc-Megicni.' Capniio Murkham's 


» England m that ^H 
u^cauDI or the i:ruke ^H 


^^^^1 '' We IiuU, Iherelbre, that it may be genenlly rs 





a6 Sampson Low and Co.'s 

Markham (C. R.) The Threshold of the Unknown Region. 

DEmr Sva. with Maps and [lIustniriDnE. [/« lllrfrris. 

•y The oWcti of Mi Work it lo pivc lli= piiblk a correci knc^cdge 

KgimreUTidtht North Pole. ''''™' ' ' '"^ '°'° ' 
Marlitt (Miss) The Princess of the Moor, Tauchnitz Trans- 
Marsh (George P.) Man and Nature. Svo. 151. 
Oripn and History of the English Language. 

Byo. 161. 

Lectures on the English Language. Svo, 151, 

Martin's Vineyard. By Agnes Horrisnn. Crown Svo. clotli. 

Matthews (Wm.) Sa Getting on in the \World. 

Maury (Commander) Phj^ical Geography of the Sea and 

Mayo (Dr.) Sef Never Again. 

McMullen's History of Canada. Svo. i6j. 

Mercier (Rev. L.) Outlines of the Life of the Lord Jesus 



Milton's Complete Poetical Works ; with Concordance by 

Paradise Lost, with the original S [eel Engravings of 

John MAKTtN. PrioUd □□ Ihtee paper, [oval 410. hacdHiDelr bound, 
3/. !3S. td. 

Miss Dorothy's Charge. By Frank Lee Benedict, Author 
of "My Cousin Elen.a." 3 vols, crown Svo. yi.6d. 

Missionary Geography (The); a Manual of Missionary 
^perDlions in . parts o e or , wi ap aD us i m. op. 

Monk of Monk's Own. 3 vols. -^u.hd. 

Montaigne's Essays. Sa Gentle Lite Series. 

Morgati's Macaronic Poetiy. i5nio. 121. 

Mother Goose's Melodies for Children. Square 8vo.. cloth 

Mountain (Bishop) Life of. By his Son. Svo. 101.61/. 

My Summer in a Garden. See Warner. 

My Cousin Maurice. A Novel. 3 vols. Cloth, 3IJ. W. 



Ltst of I'ublitations. 
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My Lady's Cabinet. Channingly Dtcomted with Lovely 

in Frainis, and amuig^ on Twenly-fi>ur Panels, thus rcpnsendng the 
Walk of a richly adorned Boudoir. Each page nt panel interleaved *llh 

the l^amen or the Artists. F^ialcd on royal 410,, und very hand wmely 



It for a Lady's Cabinet which thii b 



ATal/ Crattlt. 



IBS. in ^ngtish. With 



P 



|rara«^ EVER Again : a Novel. By Dr. Mayo, Author of 

novelists."— TMcrf/Amaww. 
New Testament. The Aathorized English Version j with the 
variotii Readings from the ina>it celcimited ol 
SinMtio, the Vatican, and the AleKandrian I 

Notes by the EdilM/Dr. TiscHKNDOKP. The 

liiily ccll«Et«d Ibr the Thoiiuiidt)i Veluni Af Bar«fl Tauchniu'i Cdllic- 
tion. Cloth 0CKible. ^ edges, zf. 6^. : cheaper style, af. ; nt uwed, 

Nordhoff (C.) California : for Health, Pleasure, and Reai- 
dmce. A Book for Traveller and Scllleis. Numerous lllustraiioiis. 
Sm, cloth cilra. lai. W. 

Nothing to Wear, and Tvro Millions. By Williaw 

Nyatrom's Mechanics Pocket Book. loi. 6^. 



I1 the Eipcditic 
^vafa and InH 

a M. G»A»T, . 



e^^nCEAN to Ocean. Sandford Flcnuiig's Eipediti 

ImKi* colonial Railways. By the 1 

HaliCut, N.S, Secretary tn the EiTedid , 

Cemy Svo., doih en™, pp. 373. loi. 61/. 
Old Fashioned Girl. See Alcott. 
Oliphant (Mrs.) Innocent. 3 vols. Crown Svo, doth. 

jil. 6d. 
Only Eve, By Mrs. J, Calbraith Lunn. 



Tlirt 



Vols. 



Sampson Low and Ce.'s 



Other Girls (The). Sa Whitney (Mrs.) 

Our American Cousins at Home. By Vera, Author of 
" Uadnt Ihc Red Cross." Illuslraicd wiih Pm and Int SketcHg, tiy 
Ihc Aulhcr, and «VPral lipc i*h«Dgraphi, Cnivm Svd, qblh- 9S- 

Our Little Ones in Heaven. Edited by Rev. H. RoBBlNS. 



WUh FrtMitispiec 
Flap. ,-- '-■ 



r Sir Josh 






» II]iu([UioB< ami lulouml Dcsii 



eueiitials o( j. gift bouli. 
. — ■ Historic Devi. 
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;es. Badges, and 


d not Inferior ii 
War Cries, 


.III (he 
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per Manufactun 




Sa Hofmann. 
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iscon the Law of Ma 
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Parisian Family. From the French of Madame GuizoT Da 
WiTTi byAuliiorofJahnHalifM." Fqap. ji, 
" The fceliue of the story a sd Eood, ihE chmaacn are ag chailr 

marked, there V. sudi freshness and tnith [o nature in the umple inra. 
denla recorded, thai we ha.ve been ^lured on ftDfjl page ID page v^thotlt 

reviewo, wnd " tkfpa'^^!!rD° xVt^i^y^^PaU M^i Ciailtt. 
Peaks and Valleys of the Alps. From Walet-Colaur Draw- 
ing by ElmaH Walton, Chromn lithlnniphed by J. tl, LowBtwilL I 
De>j:riptive Teiit by the Rev. T. G. _BpNNEv M_,A., F.G.S. Folio ■* 
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Phelps (Miss) Gates Ajar. 3zmo. 
Men, Women, and Ghosts. 



. i2ina. Sewed, : 
I. id. ; cloth, 2s. 



Hedged In. lamo. Sewed, 

— — - Silent Partner. 51. 

Phillips (L.) Dictionary of Biographical Refei 

Phillips' Law of Insurance. 2 vols. 3/. Jj. 
Picture Gallery of British Art (The). Twenty beautiful and I 
Permanent Photagraphs after the m&^t cclehtaled Engti&h ** 



List of Pitblicaiioiis. 



Picture Gallery of Sacred Ait (The). CnnCainirii 

•Ery tine Example; in Pf nnaoenl Photographv a!tcT the G 
Wilh Descriptive LellcrprSi. Demy 4Id, clolh exUi, gilt < 

Pike (N.) Sub-Tropical Rambles in the Land of the 
Rarely have we met wilh a book nf travels moie nijoyablc, and few 



i.Hiiu HI <.ikc lu^^ndt paiaEnpli, and we miu; coalent ourselves Willi sayuiif 
that he hat left veiy little indeed lo be gleaned by his succesairx in the 
task or bringing hoine lo the English, mind what a wealth »f beauty 
and Bovelly there is to he fannd on the island."— TAe Slaiidard. 

\ Pilgrimage of the Tiber. See Davies (Wm,). 

Plutarch's Lives. An Enlirely New and Library Edition. 
' Edited by A. H. Clough, Eiq. ] vols. S<ia. ^Ly. 

" ' Plutarch's Lives ' will yet he read hy thousands, and in the vcrsiaa 
of Mr. i:im^"—QMartrrly Bcvirjs. 

*'Mr. Gough's work is worthy of all praise, and we hope thai jt wiU 
tend to revive the study of Plutarch."— Zi'»i«. 



I Poe (E, A.) The Works of. 4 vols. i/. z 



■■ These books {Palgiave's and Trenchc't} ore quili 
may be avmTe^w ^1, "^TCfuriStS^f °iU" iiile™ 

Polar Expedition. See Roldeway. 

Poor (H. V.) Manual of the Railroads < 



r C. A. St. Beuvk. 



' Preu {M. T.) German Primer. Square cloth. is.bd. 
Prime (I.) Fifteen Years of Prayer. Sm.iU post Svo., dolh. 



Publishers' Circular (Th.e), and General Record of Britisb 

and ForeiRn Ljitcmtura; ^vingaCiamcripcDf tfaeiitle-pagEofevenr 
work pubLi&hed in Gtcbi Bntun, vd evcfy woi^ of utUtcst publuhrd 

Publuh&l rcgutuLy on Ibc ist and 13th of every Month, and forwarded 



Queer Things of the Serv 



Crown 8vo., fancy boards. 



gASSELAS, Prince of Abyssinia. By Dr. John- 
§ of Nairn.' {BiiyirdSc^li)7 n'sd."' ' "" 
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Red Cross Knight (The), Set Spenaer. 

Reid (W.) After the War. Cro«-n 8vo. (W, M. 

Reindeer, Dogs, Stc, StY Bush. 

Reminiscences of America in i85g, by Two Englishmen. 

Reynard the Pox. The Prose Translation by ttie late Thomas 
Roscos. Wirh about loo esiqui^e lUiutratiopi on Wood, after dninu 
by A. J. Et-wes. Imperial 161110. clotb citia, 71. 6d. 

•' WdL yield to nooe either in the inttreu of it* letl or nerlleDco of iu 
enemviogs-" — StatuLtrd. 

" A cajHlil Chrisnaas boolt."— CM*. 

Rhyme of the Duchess May. Sa Browning. 
Richardson (A. S.) Stories from Old Enghah Poetry. 

Small post SvD., doth- 5f. 
Rochefoucauld's Reflections. Flexible cloth extra. 2j. Gal 

(Bayard Scries,) 



ice (The) of American History. By Prof. De Vere. 

J ANDEAU (J.) S/f Sea-GuU Rock. 

X SANTO DOMINGO, Past and Present, Sa 

Sauzay (A.) Marvels of Glass Maldng. No- 



List of Publications. 



I Schiller's Lay of the Bell, tcanslaled by Lord Lytton, With 

43il]iiiimiuii!i>rierRBUcti. Oblong 4I0. m. 

School Books. Stt Classified. 

School Prizes. Set Books. 

Sea-Gull Rock. By Jules Sandeau, of the Fiench Aca- 
demy. Traiisbted by TioBERT Black M.A. Wiih So«nly-nidc 
vc£y beautiful WwidcuU. RoyaL ]6mo-. clolh extra, eilt edgu. -- '-* 



blished. 



■'AdtLighifultrnH 
^^H " Admirable, _fij|l ai 

^^b - Thls-^tcndoerv' 

^^H II, wi.il er^A^-sa 
^^B "CanbeTecoDircteo 

^^V mud."— CmMiV. 
^^^L " A finely illulCrate 

^^1 Seaman (Ezra C.) 



ny Tot chUdren we h 



hair-hreadlE 






Uneli-ih boyiL u w( 



turday Reviea 

-7<pA» Buli. 

if iu kind. It i! beautifully and profUuly iUus- 

fineiy illuitrated and beautifully odcmcd \o\uiae."—Dialjr Nrais. 

(Ezra C.) Basays on the Progress of Nations 

__.! _.•..!■ 1.1 __j '--— - Ulustialedby 



^lali^u. Past Gvo. 

Sedgwick, a)Tre 



n the MeE 



reofDar 



ages, 



Shadow of the Rock. Sa- Bickerslcth. 



Shswl Straps. Ste Alcolt. 

» Sheridan's Troopers on the Borders. Post 8vo, 7J. Sd. 
Sidney (Sir Philip) The Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia, 
ediled, with UDtel, by the autbot of " Gentle Life," 71. 61I. Urr^i plpei 
Bilent Hour (The), Essays original a.iid selected, by the author 

Silent Partner. Sti Phelps. 

Silliman (Benjamin) Life of, by G. P. Fisher, 3 vols. 



Smiley (S. F.) Who is He ? 321110. 



Sampson Low and Go's List of Publications. 
th and Hamilton's French Dictionary. 2 vols. Cloth, 



Socrates. Memoirs, fr-om Xetioph on' 9 Memorabilia 

E. Lhviek. Floriblt cloUi. jj. W. Bajard Scries. 
Spayth (Henry) The American Draught -Player. 






Spenser's Red Cross Knight, illustrated with iz original I 
Spofford (Harriet P.} The Thief in the Night. Crown 8to., 
Spray from the Water of Elisenbrunnen. By GoDRiueY I 

Mavnabd. Sman Posl B™. Fancy Boaids. ai, bd. ' 

St. Cecilia, a. modem tale of Real Life. 3 vols. po9t 8to. 

8 Photographs with de- I 
Including 
Steele (Thoa.) Under the Palms. 

ThohU Sieele, Innsluomf "An Eas 

CloiK, S7. 
Stewart (D.) Outlines of Moral Philosophy, by Dr. McCosh. 



of Ufe, Man 






Lj0«db. 



:t Holiday. lUiiamted by PhotcgTaphs proilqccJ by E 

Stories of the Oieat Prairies, from the Novels of T. F. 

Stories of the Woods, from J. F. Cooper, 51. 

Sea, froni J. F. Cooper, jj. 

Story without an End, from the German of Carov^, by the 

Slid munorou) olher illuitrauoni. Niw edition. 71. W. """"^ 

square, with illustrations by Harvey, 2j. &f, 

of the Great March, a Diar^ of General Shermao'i 

Campaign thraugh C«>reia 4Dd the CarohnoB. tJuDl -" -" '' 

rJBio. cTolh. ji. id. ■ 
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List 9/ FubtUations. 
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Stowe (Mrs. Beecher). Dred. TauchniU edition. l2mo. y. id. 

Geography, wilh 60 illustrations. Square cloth, 4^. W. 

House and Home Papers. i2mo, boards, li. ; doth 

Little FoJtes. Cheap edition, lJ.;libiary edition, 4.r.6</. 

Men of our Times, with portrait. Evo. lis. dd. 

Minister's Wooing. 5J. ; copyright series, 11. 60". ; 



Cheap Edition, 2J, 6rf, 
ly, as it is easy to predict it will, by its- 

VH^nh iTif-ughtiui people's rcadidg. . , 
repay the rudbg," — Littrary 



-Old Town Folk. 

is a tinished literary work, and will ■ 

- Old Town Fireside Stories, Clolh extra, y. fid. 

- My Wife and I ; or, Hany Hendereoii's His- 

y. Small post 8id, clolh CKtm. bs. 

■'She has made a very pleasant book."'— fjujprfw*. 

ioyabk."— .Dfl.V> Tilrrraph. 

Small post 8vo. y. dd. 

- Queer Little People. 11. ; cloth, zi. 

- Religious Poems ; with illustrations. 31. 6rf. 

- Chimney Comer, u. ; cloth, \s. bd. 

- The Pearl of Orr's Island. Crown 8vo. 5j. 

- Little Pusaey Willow. Fcap, 21. 

- [Ptofesaor Calvin E.) The Origin and History of 
e Books dI the New TeBluneot, Cuieolcal ud Apociyphml. 



Sampson Low and Co.'s 



STORY'S (JUSTICE) WORKS: 

Commentaries on the Law of Agency, as a Blanch 

Commentaries on the Law of Bailments. 7th Editioa. 
Commentaries < 



ies on the Conflict ( 

y in regard lo Miiriago, Din 
lU. ildi Edition. Svo. U. i; 



Lsws, Foreign j 

izhlq, and Rvmei^ei 
a, WU1^ Succcsioiu 



Commentaries c 



CommeDtarieB on 

luidGiiaranteeiDfNc 
Eduion 1 by E. H. B 

Commentaries on 



Commentaries on Equity Jurisprudence as adn 
Treatise on the Law of Coctracts. By William I 



Sub-Tropical Rambles. Set Pike (N.) 

Suburban Sketches, by the Author of "Vesetiim Li 

FostevD. U. 
Sullivan (G. C.) Dhow Chasing i" Zanzibar Waters and I 



\ Leslie G old th wait 1 
Swiss Family Robinson, l^mo. 



•r Spot by the AuthoTr Demy Byo, 
's Life, by the Author of 
3J. W. 



